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SUNSET TRAVEL BUREAU OF INFORMATION 





Pennsylvania 
SHORT LINES . 


St. Louis and New York......... 1054 miles 















Chicago and New York..... ...... 908 miles 
Cincinnati and New YorkE........ 761 miles 
St. Louis and Pittsburgh......... 614 miles 
Chicago and Pittsburgh ........... 468 miles 


Cincinnati and Pittsburgh........ 311 miles 
Pittsburgh and New York...... 440 miles 


St. Louis and Columbu............ 423 miles 
Chicago and Columbus............. 315 miles 
Cincinnati and Columbuas....... . 120 miles 
Chicago and Louisvilie............ 305 miles 
Chicago and Cincinnati............ 300 miles 
St. Louis and Indianapolis...... 242 miles 
Chicago and Indianapolis......... 195 miles 


Freguent Daily Through Service 


Between the above named Cities 





“LOOK Ss THE MAP!” 





NEW YORK 


LOGANSPORT 











PENNSYLVANIA 
Short Lines 





fe - | 
KENTUCKY /“ ye 


FOR PARTICULAR INFORMATION ADDRESS 


Either of the following named Agents 
. A. BUCK, General Agent, 40 Powell St., - San Francisco, Cal. 
. N. KOLLOCEK, District Agent, 122 Third St., - Portland, Ore. 
. L. HARBAUGH, Traveling Passenger Agent, - Seattle, Wash. 
as 
. & 
Ese 
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VAN HORN, District Passenger Agent, - Los Angeles, Cal. 
BAIRD, Traveling Passenger Agent, - San Antonio, Texas. 
KIMBALL, Assistant General Seer Agent, Chicago, Ill. 
EO. T. HULL, District Agent, - - Denver, Col. 
. M. CHESBROUGH, General Passenger Awa - St. Louis, Mo. 
G. W. WEEDON, Assistant General Passenger Agent, Cincinnati, O. 
SAMUEL MOODY, General Passenger Agent, - Pittsburgh, Pa. 
COLIN STUDDS, Eastern Passenger Agent, 

No. 263 Fifth Ave., New York City. 


“The Standard Railroad of America” 
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This Bureau is established for the purpose of furnishing information to prospective 
travelers. Sunset Magazine by reason of its close relations with railroad and 
steamship companies occupies a very favorable position, enabling it to obtain at 
first hand accurate data. 

We plan to make this the most complete bureau of its kind in the country. We 
will furnish information about any part of the world, telling you how to get there, what 
the cost will be, what the hotel accommodations and rates are, and will send 
you descriptive books, maps and folders—in fact, all the information our great 
facilities enable us to give. 

No advertisement will be permitted herein the reliability of which has not first 
been determined. We will be glad to furnish full information about any advertisement 
appearing in this department. 


NORTHWESTERN DEPARTMENT OAKLAND, CALIFORNIA SOUTHWESTERN DEPARTMENT 
Wells Fargo Building, ice 600 Spring Street, 
Portland, Oregon 213 Bacon Block Los Angeles 


HOME OFFICE: FLOOD BUILDING, SAN FRANCISCO 








HOTEL ST. FRANCIS iM TUE CENTER 
SAN FRANCISCO LIFE AND COLOR 





THE FARTHEST ADVANCE OF 
SCIENCE IN HOTEL SERVICE 


EUROPEAN PLAN 
RATES $2 A DAY AND UP 
JAMES WOODS, Manager 
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“SCENIC HOTEL 
of the WORLD” 


@ Satisfies every 
wish of the most 
fastidious travel - 
er. 


@ Superbly situated—overlooking the bay and the city. @ Only five minutes by street 
car from the ferry and business centers. @ Accommodations for 1000 guests. Every room 
with bath. @ No inside rooms. European plan. 

RATES---Single rooms with bath, $2.50, $3.00, $3.50, $4.00, $5.00, $6.00, $7,00, $8.00, $10.00. Suites $10.00 upward. 


Write for illustrated literature 


MANAGEMENT WORLD FAMOUS PALACE HOTEL COMPANY 











Bismarck Cafe 


and Catering 
Company 





FRITZ MULLER & SONS, Proprietors 





Telephone Douglas 2371 





Seating Capacity 1500 














The Hotel Holland | | PACIFIC BUILDING 


ee ae Cor. Market and Fourth Streets 
A STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS FAMILY HOTEL SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
Ellis Street, between Powell and Mason, San Francisco, California 
The Hotel Holland Co., Proprietors E. L. Young, Manager 
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Stopover privileges allowed on all through Railroad Tickets at 


HOTEL DEL MONTE 


THREE HOURS’ RIDE FROM SAN FRANCISCO 


California’s Finest Winter Resort 


Situated in its own intensely cultivated park of 126 acres—in the pine forests on Monterey bay—Combines the 

delights of the World’s finest mountain and seaside resorts. Perfect climate, magnificent scenery; superb 

cuisine and service. Golf, tennis, motoring, bathing, ete., every day. Special weekly and monthly rates. 
Full illustrated information on request. i 


Address, H. R. WARNER, Manager 

















ie Se oe 
MAN X 


Powell Street at O’Farrell 
SAN FRANCISCO | 





The core of the city, within a 
few minutes walk of the railroad 
offices, the retail and wholesale 
districts. 








The Manx offers every convenience 
and comfort characteristic of Amer- 
ica’s newest and best hotels. 300 
rooms, each connecting with bath. 


Rooms $1.50 up. The Hotel Argonaut 


Breakfast 50c; Luncheon 50c; Dinner 
$1.00; Sundays and Holidays $1.25. 








Society of California Pioneers Bldg. 


Chef—Emil Burgemeister, sous chef | | Located in the heart of San Francisco; 400 rooms, 200 
to the renowned Bailly of ‘the Hotel with baths connected. 

Ritz, Paris and latterly of the St. Bre Plan, $3.00 per Day and Up 

Regis, New York. | European Plan, $1.00 per Day and Up 





N. M. KELLAR, Manager For reservation and information address 
| EDWARD ROLKINS, Manager 
Fourth near Market Street, San Francisco, Cal. 
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“The Glenwood,” at Riverside 


ELBERT HUBBARD, writing of The Glenwood recently said, ‘Its 
mission is to serve mankind and benefit humanity. 
find quiet courtesy and good cheer and loving attention. 

A hotel typically Californian in architecture, environment and atmos- 
phere. For illustrated literature address The Glenwood at Riverside, Cal. 


Everywhere we 





CALIFORNIA’S ° 
MISSION INN 




















“The House with a Location” 


Hotel Savoy 


Van Ness Ave., cor. Ellis St. 


San Francisco 














SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


HOTEL AUDUBON 


EUROPEAN PLAN 
928 ELLIS STREET 
100 rooms ; centrally located; all modern conveniences; 
comfortable, quiet and homelike. Rates $1.00 per day and 
up. Write for booklet to 
Cc. E. GANTER, MANAGER 


Saint Joseph Sanitarium 
and Old People’s Home 


Conducted by the Sisters of Mercy, and designed to accommodate persons 
who wish rest or medical treatment Has a hospital department, operating 
room and every convenience for surgery. All nursing done by the Sisters 
and competent trained nurses Patients may have choice of physicians 
Electric elevator and modern conveniences. Large grounds, ideal location 
and perfect climate. 


SEND For Descriptive Boox.tet TO SAN DIEGO, CALIFORNIA 

















HOTEL CARLTON 


RATES PER DAY: 


European Plan, $1.50 to $6.00 
American Plan, $2.50 to $10.00 





For Furfher Information, Address 


MRS. W. F. MORRIS 


Telegraph Ave. and Durant St. 
BERKELEY . CALIFORNIA 
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One of the world’s 
most curative Springs. 
One of America’s most 


comfortable 
Two and 
7 7 one-half hours and refined 
THE HOTEL AT BYRON fr - 
: ; AP om 
Write manager at Byron Hot Springs Hotel or inquire of any = 
Sid Gouth Spcing Be lee dagaee en Preneles or §=— San Francisco ho oste r i es 














IN THE HEART OF 


Hotel Lankershim 


First-Class and Strictly Modern. 


LOS ANGELES, CAL. 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


RATES: $1.00 and Up 
With Bath $1.50 Up 


Free Auto Bus Meets All Trains 














“PARAISO 
HOT SPRINGS 


Grandest and most accessible of all year 
round resorts. Mildest winters in Cali- 
fornia. Only hot soda, iron and sulphur 
Baths in California. Guaranteed to cure 
rheumatism and all stomach troubles. 
Expert masseurs. $12.00to $16.00 per week. 
Baths free. Take “Coaster” arriving at 
Springs at 1.30 pm. Waters awarded First 
Prize at St. Louis Exposition. 


ADAMS Hotel 
EIGHTEENTH DENVER, COLO. 


AT 
WELTON STREET 


European Plan. Excellent location. Accommodations 
cannot be excelled. Rates moderate. 


MEL S. WRIGHT, Pres. and General Manager 











OULD you like to be one of 20 young 
ladies who will be given a FREE TRIP 
EAST taking in Washington, D. C. and 
the inauguration in March; Philadel- 
phia, New York, Niagara Falls, Chicago. 
Personally conducted and all expenses paid. 
Write for particulars to SUNSET TRAVEL CLUB, 
16 Flood Building, San Francisco, California 











RICHARDSON MINERAL nn 


Steam and 


tC the entire year. 
In the foot- 


Mineral baths every day. 
hills of the Sierras, ten miles from Chico. || 
Cures rheumatism, malaria, all stomach, 


liver, kidney, and skin diseases, and 
nervous troubles. Montgomery water 
unexcelled for kidney trouble. Stage 
daily except Sundays. Long distance 
telephone. Rates reasonable. Address, 


J. H. RICHARDSON 
eae ee ae 





CALIFORNIA 











HOTEL WOODWARD 


FIREPROOF FAMILY 
HOTEL 





American or European. 
Convenient to Theaters 
and Shopping District. 

rite for rates, reser- 
vations and booklet 


HOTEL WOODWARD 


421 West Eighth Street 
Los Angeles, California 


Guy K. Woodward- D. O'Donnel 
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Opened June Ist, 1908. 
In Heart of Business and Shopping District 


Hu") Planned for accommodation of discerning public. 
All modern conveniences. 
Cafe and Grill. 


ij} RATES: $1.00 and up 
WARREN SWETLAND, Manager 


New Perkins Hotel 


PORTLAND, OREGON 


Exquisitely furnished. 
Rooms with bath en suite and 
Music. Bus meets all trains. 


Sample rooms. 
Excellent cuisine. 
EUROPEAN PLAN 
With Bath, $2.00 and up 








The Arlington Hotel at Santa Barbara, Cal. 


Re-opened October 15th. A large sum has been recently spent on improvements. 
Where moderate prices prevail. 


Commercial and Tourist Hotel. 


A first-class 


American plan—rooms single 


or en suite, with or without private bath. For rates and booklet, write to 


H. D. CLARK, Manager, Santa Barbara, California 





Also DECATUR HOTEL in beautiful Ocean Park, California. 


Fronting di- 


rectly on the Beach 


B. SILLOWAY, Manager 





CLARK & SILLOWAY, Proprietors 














Salt Lake 
City, ag 


The New 
WILSON 


European 


HOTEL 





Strictly first-class 
Visit our Cafe 





TheDanmoore 


PORTLAND’S NEW HOTEL 


475 WASHINGTON 
Cor. 14th, opp. Heilig Theater 








European Plan—$1! and Up 





Bus Meets All Trains 
DAN J. MOORE, Prop. 











HOTEL MOORE—Clatsop Beach, Seaside, Ore.—Open 
all year. For information apply at THE DANMOORE 











INN 


One hour from San Diego by the C are 
maca Railroad or by automobile over 
beautiful drive Lakeside has more ake 
ural attractions than any resort in the 

Wes st. Its famous mineral waters have 
; for those who are ill, 
se who are well 













: aa a tonic fort 


¢ any shooting on its own lake, 

m. Lake encircled by the only 
> auto track in the United States, 
The climate permits it to be an all-year- 
round resort. Added to these attractions 
ws are golf, tennis, riding and driving 





The hotel is picturesquely situated, surrounded by flowers and green 
fields; the service is excellent and the cuisine beyond criticism 
Illustrated booklet free. 


LAKESIDE tN WN 


Lakeside, San Diego County, California 

















SEATTLE 


- “Twelve Stories of 


Solid Comfort” 


Building concrete, steel and 
marble. 
Located most 
shopping district. 
210 rooms, 135 baths. 
Library and bound magazines 
in reading rooms for guests. 
Most refined hostelry in Seattle. 
Absolutely fireproof. 
English Grill. 


Rates $1.00 up 


fashionable 
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YOSEMITE \ 


The ® 
Grandest | l n t eC I 


























See Yosemite this Winter—Nature’s vast am- | 
phitheater—Enclosed by towering walls—Sur- 
mounted by lofty domes—Made musical by 
many waterfalls—Tinseled with snow and ice \ 
—Surrounded by winter but protected from it. m 

















BRIDAL VEIL FALLS 


It is a quick, comfortable trip to the celebrated Valley. 
q Only a few hours’ ride from Los Angeles and San Francisco, 
Daily train service to El Portal at the Park. line, thence 
three hours by stage coach to your hotel in the Valley, taking 
in many points of interest on the way, including El Capitan, 
Bridal Veil Falls, Sentinel Rock, Yosemite Falls, etc. For tickets 


and connections see any agent Southern Pacific or Santa Fe. 


r 
\ VisEMITE VALLEY 
Write for Descriptive Folder "RAILROAD LEY 





H. H. VINCENT, General Agent O. W. LEHMER, Traffic Manager 
553 So. Spring Street, Los Angeles Merced, California 





SENTINEL HOTEL 


In the Heart of the Valley 
OPEN THE YEAR ROUND, STEAM HEATED, ELECTRIC LIGHTED 


For Rates, Reservations, and other Information, address 


J. B. COOK, Proprietor YOSEMITE, CALIFORNIA 


rT a~ 
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in the 


Resort World 
Hotel Del Portal 


Wit be open for the first time for winter travel to Yosemite. Beautifully located in 

the heart of the Sierras at El Portal, the terminus ot the Yosemite Valley Railroad—one 
mile from Yosemite National Park—at an elevation of 2025 feet above sea level, it becomes at 
once the most attractive winter resort in California. Wonderful scenery, balmy air, every 
modern hotel comfort—electric lights, steam heat, hot and cold water in every room, long dis- 
tance _ telephone, 
rooms en_ suite, 
with and without 
bath. 
































Stage leaves Hotel 
Del Portal every 
morning for the drive 
into the Valley, re- 
turning the same af- 
ternoon. 








W. M. SELL 


Manager 








REACHED VIA 


SOUTHERN PACIFIC 


ALL RAIL ROUTE 


Write for beautifully illustrated folder to Dept. Ad., 948 Flood Building, 


San Francisco, California 
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ST. HELENA 
SANITARIUM 


Next to the Battle Creek Sanitarium, the 
largest and best equipped institution of 
its kind in the world. Offers advantages 
of climate and surroundings for health- 
seekers, combined with conveniences ot a 
modern hotel, physicians of long experi- 
ence, trained nurses and careful attend- 
ants. Located 65 milesfromSan Francisco 
on an eminence overlooking the beautiful 
Napa Valley. For information address 























ST. HELENA SANITARIUM 
SANITARIUM, NAPA CO., CALIFORNIA 


INFORMATION BUREAU S. P. CO. 
FLOOD BUILDING SAN FRANCISCO 




















PORTION OF FRONT OF MAIN BUILDING 











THE SOUTHERN ROUTE w«Texas and Pacific Railway 

TO THE EAST 

TOURIST siterens 10, St. Louis and Chicago through Fort Worth and Dallas 
NO TROUBLE TO ANSWER QUESTIONS 


W. J. SHOTWELL, General Agent T. D. CONNELLY, General Agent E. P. TURNER, G. P. and T. A. 
36 Powell St. San Francisco, Cal. 544 8. Spring St., Los Angeles. Cal. Dallas, Texas 


WHITWELL | /4 : 
HOSPITAL | (go oitehoMitepons 3 
AND SANITARIUM 


TRAINING SCHOOL FOR NURSES 












































‘TOURIST SLEEPING C CARS 
A\GHIGAGO ano ve CINCINNATI viANEW Y ORLEANS, ) 
ipped hospital i 
for medial and surgical cases. ‘The dry sian NEW ORLEANS, 
sunshi f this i y 
Scaciak Sik eateoun and. chemeatic. coallons TO MEMPHIS, LOUISVILLE, CINCINNATI, 
and all throat affections. ST.LOUIS AND CHICAGO. 


Hobart P. Shattuck, M. D., Superintendent 
TUCSON ARIZONA 


Tickets and other information of agents of its own 
and connecting lines, 














A. H. HANSON, P. T.M. S. G. HATCH, G. P. A. 
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WASHINGTON-SUNSET ROUTE 


Through Cars 
PACIFIC COAST to WASHINGTON, D. C. 


874 Market Street PHIL K. GORDON 606 So. Spring Street 
San Francisco Pac. Coast Pass. Agent Los Angeles 
















secret 





THIS IS THE NEW BATH HOUSE AT 


PASO ROBLES HOT SPRINGS 


“Anyone can get well here.”—Admiral Robley D. Evans. 


Its Palatial Furnishings and Fittings remind one of the glories of Ancient Rome. 
Its supérb equipment is unrivaled by anything in this country. Hydropathic 
Treatment for all ills. Mud Baths, Swimming Baths, Turkish Baths. 
Nature here gives her power of healing. Open all the year. For terms, address 


Write for illustrated booklet to Hotel El Paso de Robles, PASO ROBLES, CALIFORNIA 
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Mt. Tamalpais 


»-. OVER... 


“The Crookedest Railroad in the World” 








is a trip no visitor to San Francisco can overlook 
and one that no native Californian interested 
in scenic effects, or the geography of this part 
of the country should fail to take. 


The Trip to Mt. Tamalpais Consists of 


a boat ride along the wharves and shipping of San Francisco; a sail across the 
Golden Gate, the entrance to the Golden West; an electric car ride, third rail 
system, along the shore of the bay; a railroad ride through the big redwood 
trees of Mill Valley; the mountain railway trip, not a cog road and no steep 
inclines; an unsurpassed panorama of mountains, valleys and ocean. You see 
it allfrom Mt. Tamalpais and want to go again. 





For full information inquire at any railroad passenger office or 


Peck-Judah Co. Ticket Office Mt. Tamalpais Railway Co. 
553 South Spring Street, Los Angeles Sausalito Ferry Mill Valley, Marin County 
789 Market Street, San Franciscc San Francisco California 














FOR TRAVEL COMFORT 
TrAveL BY **PFHE KATY’ 


Through personally conducted tourist sleepers San Francisco and Los Angeles to Fort 
Worth, Dallas, St. Louis and intermediate points, also through standard sleepers connect- 
ing at San Antonio for Oklahoma, Shreve- 

port, Memphis, Kansas City and St. Louis. KANSAS ciTy @ Nain 

For information inquire at any office of FSA LOUIS 

the Southern Pacific Company. 




















ZN@ SAN PARSONS @ 
FRANCISCO 
FORT 
© WORTH Yd ; 
ws @ _ ‘ 
ANGELES O 3 = " 
EL PASO DALLAS \ hy ee 
Bg .— Xd, Pt 
ANTONIO gy N é 5 
THE 
W. S. ST. GEORGE JOS. McILROY . 
) ‘es GENERAL PASSENGER AGENT —OR- PACIFIC COAST PASSENGER AGENT 
: 518 WAINRIGHT BUILDING ROOM 15, FLOOD BUILDING 
ST. LOUIS, MO. SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 
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Sunset Route 


The Open Air Way between New 
York, New Orleans and San Francisco 


Fields of the Sunny South, Mexican 
Border Scenes; along the Wonderful 
Salton Sea; through Southern California 
Orange Groves; and One Hundred Miles 
along the Shore of the Pacific Ocean 


Personally Conducted Tourist Parties 
weekly from Chicago, Cincinnati, St. 


Louis, New Orleans & Washington, D.C. 


SOUTHERN PACIFIC 


T ields of Rice, Cotton and Cane 
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The Overland Limited 


An electric-lighted, perfectly appointed, 
first-class train running through daily from 
California to 


With connections for all points East. Be sure 
your tickets read via 


UNION PACIFIC 


Inquire of 
S. F, BOOTH, G. A., 42 Powell St., San Francisco, Cal. 
or E. L. LOMAX, G. P. A., Omaha, Neb. 
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Golden State Limited 


THE MISSION TRAIN 
—_—_—_—_—_—_—— 


Service for the season 1908-09 commences December 15, 1908 
LUXURIOUS EQUIPMENT FAST SERVICE 


Write for details to Department X, 948 Flood Building 
SAN FRANCISCO 


SOUTHERN PACIFIC 


ROCK ISLAND LINES 
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between Chicago 
and the Pacific& 


Coast, via the 
Chicago, Union Pacific 


& North Western Line 


The electric lighted Overland Limited between Chicago and 

San Francisco and Chicago and Portland, the electric lighted 

Los Angeles Limited between Chicago and Los Angeles (via the 
Chicago & North Western, Union Pacific & Salt Lake Route) and 
the China and Japan Fast Mail between Chicago, San Francisco, 


Los Angeles and Portland, via 
\ The Only DoubleTrack Railway Between 
ChicagoandtheMissouriRiver 


The equipment of these trains is of the highest character 
B of excellence. Low one way and round tnp rates in 
effect to and from Chicago and all points east. Daily 
and personally conducted tours in Pullman tourist 
sleeping cars. Train schedules, rates of fare, sleeping 
car reservations, maps and booklets on application. 


R. R. RITCHIE, C. A. THURSTON, G.A., = B. V. HOLDER, G. A., 
Gen. Agt. Pacific Coast, 605 So. Spring St., 153 Third St., 
878 Market St., Los Angeles. Portland. 
San Francisco. 
W. B. KNISKERN, P. T. M., 
Chicago & North Western Railway, 
CHICAGO, ILL. 


WN 


= 
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Hotel Ailonsmleins 


LOS ANGELES, CAL. 


In Safety,Service and Sanitation 
has taken its place among the 


World’s Best Hotels. 


Alexandria Hotel Co. 


: é eT A. C. Bilicke, Pres. 
. J. Whit , Vice-President & Gen. M 
Write for Illustrated Folder , "Tocaslt Maleeh Aa, es. — 


are 





; The Gateway 
= New Orleans of the Missis- 
sippi. The great city of the great South. 
The largest cotton, rice and sugar market in 
the world. The most popular winter re- 
sort in America. Continuous horse racing, 
golf links, hunting and fishing. Comfort, 
health, pleasure. Eleven theaters. 


NEW ST. CHARLES HOTEL 


Modern, fireproof, first class, Accommodating one 
thousand guests. Turkish, Russian, Roman, Electric and 
Plain Baths. LuxuriousSun Baths and Palm Garden. 


A. R. BLAKELY & COMPANY LIMITED, PROPRIETORS 





























AY: EF /V Mexn 
se 
J. G. Hopkins. President h Wl y NORMAN CARMICHAEL, Second Vice- Pres, 
A. T. THompson, Sec’y and Treas. and Asst. Gen’l Supt. 


Gro. A. WAGSTAFF, Superintendent 


General Offices: Clifton, Arizona 


HE ARIZONA AND NEW MEXICO RAILWAY connects with the Southern 
Pacific Company lines at Lordsburg, New Mexico, and with the El Paso and South- 
western Railway at Hachita, New Mexico. It runs a daily passenger service between 
the points named and Clifton, Arizona, the great copper camp. It spans the Gila and 
San Francisco rivers, and for twenty miles follows the historic canyon of the Gila river. 
It carries the traveler from the arid plains into the heart of the Peloncillo Mountains, 
landing him in the oldest and greatest mining camp in Arizona. The climate of Clifton 
is perfect during eight months in the year; altitude, 3400 feet; population, 5000; 
magnificent mountain scenery, traversed by mountain railroads; hunting, fishing, hot 
springs; ample hotel accommodations. The center of an immense mineral belt that is in 
its infancy in development. Here are great copper smelters and wonderful copper mines. 
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es SPECIAL CHRISTMAS 


EXCURSION 


















THERE and 
BACK 


old land. Leaves San Francisco December 15th, 
Los Angeles, December 16th, 1908. 
Sumptuously equipped special train—vestibuled sleepers—observation 
car—buffet smoking and dining cars. 


Meals a la carte—Tickets good 60 days—Spaee limited and no tickets 
sold for-which ample accommodation cannot be provided on the 
train. Choice of routes on return trip—stopovers at Williams for 
Grand Canyon, only $6.50 for side trip. 


Our beautifully illustrated booklet ‘‘Mexico’’ will tell you all about the trip— 
points of interest to vi-it—side trips, etc.—*ust what to do and how to do it 
Write or call on us for a copy. 


SOUTHERN PACIFIC --- SANTA FE 


884 Market St. 600 S. Spring St 673 Market St. 334 S. Spring St. 


San Francisco Los Angeles San Francisco Los Angeles 


MEXICAN CENTRAL 


Flood Building, San Francisco 


q Join the Great Christmas Excursion to this quaint 
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|? How would YOU the to visit 


©lWashington G see the Inauguration? 








How would YOU like to be right on the ground and see the inaugural 
parade and Mr. Taft take the oath of office as our next President. 


How would YOU like to see Congress in session, sit in the Senate and 
House galleries and hear the debates and see all the prominent figures 
of our National life? 


How would YOU like to see the public buildings, grounds and parks that 
go toward making our National Capitol one of the most beautiful cities 
in the world? 


How would YOU like to take a day’s sail down the Potomac River to 
cJVt. Vernon, the home and tomb of George Washington, a place held in 
reverence by every patriotic ~American? 


How would you like to ride through the Southern part of the United 
States, up the Atlantic Coast, back through the ~7VMiddle West and across 
the Rocky -7Mountains in a luxurious Pullman? 


How would YOU like to have thrown in for good measure, seeing such 
cities as New Orleans, Philadelphia, New York and Chicago and wonder- 
ful Niagara Falls? 


How much better would you like this if it could 
all be had without one cent of expense to you? 


If YOU would like all this, send your name to the Sunset Magazine Travel Club, . 
and ask for particulars. At the same time give us some information about 
yourself. You will receive an immediate reply explaining to you how very 
easily this splendid transcontinental trip can be brought within your reach. 


Address SUNSET MAGAZINE TRAVEL CLUB, Flood Building, San Francisco, California 
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SUNSET TRAVEL INFORMATION 





BUREAU OF 





TRAVELERS’ MONEY ORDERS 


Issued in denominations of $10, $20, $50, $100 and $200 each, at a premium of one-half of 


one per cent—minimum charge thirty cents. 


Your signature identifies you. Your money refunded on lost or stolen orders. Payable in 
all countries without discount or commission. Sold at the principal offices of the Company 
throughout the world and by many Banks, Railroad and Steamship Agents. 


Write for Specimen and Descriptive Circular 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. CHICAGO, ILL. NEW YORK CITY 
2nd & Mission Sts 112 & 114 Dearborn St. 51 Broadway 





YOU ENJOY 


100 
GOLDEN HOURS 


traveling between 


NEW ORLEANS & NEW YORK via 


New Orleans-New York Steamship Line 


in connection with the 


SUNSET ROUTE 


between San Francisco and New Orleans 
Magnificent, new, luxuriously equipped, 10,000-ton American coastwise steamers 
~—libraries, smoking rooms, elaborate dining facilities. 





Your ticket costs no more than for an all-rail route. Write for details to 


SOUTHERN PACIFIC 


884 Market St. 600 S. Spring St. Franklin Ave. & Fannin St. 227 St. Charles St. 


San Francisco Los Angeles Houston, Texas New Orleans 


120 Jackson Boulevard 349 Broadway 
Chicago New York 
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SUNSET TRAVEL BUREAU. OF INFORMATION 











& Navigation Co. 


KNOWN TO FAME AS THE 


GREAT SCENIC COLUMBIA RIVER ROUTE 


IS THE 


Natural Gateway between the 
East and the Pacific Northwest 


The Oregon Railroad 








Portland, Oregon, the leading metropolis and heart of the 
Northwest, and Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas City and all 
Eastern centers. a ae ee ee ee ee 


| It is the SHORT AND DIRECT LINE between 








TWO THROUGH TRAINS DAILY 


Connecting Portland with all Eastern points 


Best of equipment and every convenience of travel. 
Nearly three hundred miles along the Magnificent 
Columbia. 


For literature, maps and other information, send to 


WM. McMURRAY, General Passenger Agent 
PORTLAND, OREGON 
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Continental Building and Loan 


Association 


(Established in 1889) 


MARKET AND CHURCH STS. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF. 








Will be in our new building at Junction of Golden Gate 
Ave., Taylor and Market Sts., about January |, 1909 


Paid-in Capital - $2,000,000.00 





JAMES McCULLOUGH 


GAVIN McNAB - - - 





DR. WASHINGTON DODGE 
DR. JOSEPH G. CRAWFORD 


WILLIAM CORBIN - - - - 


- - Ist Vice-President 
- - 2d Vice-President 


Sec. and Gen’l Mgr. 


Write the Association for 
particulars regarding 6 per 
cent certificates of deposit, 


the safest investment in 
California; interest payable 





semi-annually. 














° 


COMPA 


CHICAGO 


Writes all forms of Accident 
Insurance, including ou 


ness and professional men. 


address 


Resident Mana 





“PERFECTION” cogtracts for busi- 


Producers and all others interested 


J.-E. BETTS 


201-2-6 Mutual Savings Bank Building 
San Francisco California 


ee 7 
CONTINENTAL 
CASUALTY 


o 


NY 


and Health 
r popular 


ger 











* 











” 











No matter where you live 


you can bank with this insti- 
tution and receive four per 
cent interest. This bank is 
one of the strongest institu- 
tions inthe country. Send 
for our free booklet “‘B 10” 
which explains our perfect 
mail system. 


3 


IVTERNATIONAL TRUST 


DENVER COMPANY corto. 
CAPITAL 4*9 SURPLUS #500000-° 
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BANKS OF SAN FRANCISCO 


Reliable information concerning Financial Conditions in San Francisco may be obtained by Corresponding with any 


of the following Banks: 








The San Francisco National Bank 


MERCHANTS EXCHANGE BUILDING 


| Capital Stock - - - - - - $1,000,000 
Surplus and Undivided Profits - 375,000 
Extends to its customers every accommoda- 
tion consistent with conservative banking. 


UNITED STATES DEPOSITARY 




















FRENCH SAVINGS BANK 


In these times of risky speculation too much 


scrutiny can not be given to the field in 108 SUTTER STREET, SAN FRANCISCO 

which you invest your money. Pacific Coast Capital Paid In and Surplus $700,000.00 

securities present exceptional opportunities ‘ 

for highest returns consistent with perfect PRESIDENT . . . . . CHARLES CARPY 

safety. Four to eight per cent is not enough, Vic E-PRESIDENT ; A 5 ; . A. LEGALLET 

particularly when your money can be made VICE-PRESIDENT . . . LEON BocquERaz 

to yield from five to twenty-five. SECRETARY . « . « A. BousQquET 

’ DIRECTORS 
INFORMATION FOR INVESTORS J. E. Artigues Geo. Beleney Ii. de St. Seine 

J. A. Bergerot O. Bozio Leon Bocqueraz 

Accurate information is the first require- N.C. Babin J.M.Dupas Chas. Carpy 

ment of profitable investment. We makea A. Legallet John Ginty J. S. Godeau 


specialty of furnishing, without cost, reports 
on any Pacific Coast company. Our new 
list of high grade securities should be in the 


hana af evervone intrested in prob The Anglo-Californian Bank, L* 
Write us to-day for circular *“'S.” ESTABLISHED 1873 
METROPOLIS SECURITIES CO. Capital . . $1,500,000 
Capital $25,000 Surplus . . 1,500,000 
Metropolis Bank Building San Francisco 
2 AT THE OLD CORNER SANSOME AND PINE 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 


The German Savings and Loan Society 


526 CALIFORNIA STREET, SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 
MISSION BRANCH, 2572 Mission Street, between 21st and 22nd Street. For receipt and payments of deposits only. 
Guaranteed Capital . * $1,200,000.00 Reserve and Contingent Funds, $ 1,453,983.62 
Capital actually paid up in cash, 1,000,000.00 Deposits June 30, 1908 . 34,474,554.23 








Total Assets - . $37 055,263.31 
Remittance may be made by Draft, Post Office, or Wells, Fargo & Co’s Money Orders, or coin by Express 
fice Hours: 10 o'clock A.M. to 3 o'clock P. M. except Saturdays to 12 o'clock M. and 


Saturday evenings from 7 o'clock P. M. to 8 o'clock P.M. for receipt of deposits only 


OFFICERS 


President, N. OHLANDT BOARD OF DIRECTORS 
Ist Vice-President «© Daniel Meyer Asst. Gashier = =» Wm. Herrmann 
2d Vice-President ©  EmilRohte Secretary» » © George Tourny ese i Senta vdh-ayenconhats 
Cashier =» © A.H.R. Schmidt Asst. Secretary © A. H. Muller Daniel Meyer I. N. Walter E. T. Kruso 
GOODFELLOW & EELLS, General Attorneys Emil Rohte J. W. Van Bergen W. S. Goodfellow 





Reliable Information | E.H. ROLLINS & SONS 


Regarding financial conditions in San | KOHL BUILDING, SAN FRANCISCO 
Francisco may be obtained by writing | oa i : . 

: : Municipal, Railway and Corporation 
any of the banks mentioned on this | 


page. _ FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS 
Cus. F Lexce CENTRAL TRUST COMPANY OF CALIFORNIA — ®¢;te0x« 


President ; 5 Manager 
On and after Sept. 1st, 1908, will be located in our quarters 
Corner Market, Sutter and Sansome Streets 





SAN FRANCISCO CALIFORNIA 

624 Van Ness Avenue, near Turk Street BRANCHES 3039 16th Street, near Valencia Street 
PAID UP CAPITAL - . $1,500,009.00 
TOTAL RESOURCES - 4,538,921.10 


Commercial Accounts Solicited. Interest Paid on Special and Savings Deposits. Safe Deposit Boxes for 
Rent at Van Ness Avenue Branch. 
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We will teach you by mail the Real Estate, General Brokerage and 
Insurance Business, and appoint you 


SPECIAL REPRESENTATIVE 


of the oldest and largest co-operative real estate and brekerage company 

in America. Representatives are making $3,000 to $10,000 a year without 

any investment of capital. Excellent opportunities open to YOU. By our 

system you can make money in a few weeks without interfering with 

your present occupation Our co-opeative departfhent will give you 

APPLY TO more choice, salable property to handle than any other institution in 

BROWN the world. Get your name on your own Real Estate Signs — big money 1n it. 

JOHN A Thorough Commercial Law Course FREE to Each 
Representative. Write tor 62-page book, Free 


THE CROSS COMPANY, 2143 Reaper Block, Chicago 








4 J We will teach you to be one by mail 
A Big Salary asa Traveling Salesman in 8 weeks at your home and assist 
ou _to secure a Boia ye with areliable firm. Hundreds of good openings. Salesmen earn from 
31, 000 to $20,000 a year and all expenses. No other profession is as well paid, besides you are 
your own boss and a good Salesman never lacks for a position, for he produces the business that 
keeps the wheels of commerce turning. Why not bea producer—the man they cannot get along 
— Instead of being contented with a poorly paid position that offers no chance for advance- 
nt. enter a profession where you can earn a good salary. Our free book *‘A Knight of the 
Grip” willshow you how. Write (or call) for it today, and testimonials from scores of men placed in good allt 


Address Dept. 120 NATIONAL SALESMAN’S TRAINING ASSOCIATION Write nearest office. 
Plat Iron Bdg., New York City. Monadnock Bik., Chicago. Scarrett Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. Lumber Exchange, Minneapolis, Minn. 











OPEN YOUR SAFE OR VAULT 


with ease, speed and certainty—no missing the combina- 
tion with all its vexations,if you use The Combination- ASHION BOOK FREE! 
Lock Crank, A few turns of the Crank to the proper | | 


numbers—the lock is open. It is nicely nickel-plated. 








| I want tosend you my handsome new 

Clamps to the dial knob of any safe or vault. _Used by | | book showing heuntvete of latest styles 

scoop Banks and Business Houses. First Nat'l Bank, with illustrated lessons on cutting and 
acents Chicago, says: “It works well. Its stiffness aids greatly dressmaking. I will agree to sell you all 
WANTED inindicating proper notch on dial.” $1 prepaid. the patterns you want for five cts, each. 


They are the same patterns you have al- 
ways paid 10c & lic foratthe 

stores, made by the same peo- 
ple,and correct in every detail. 


a HOW | DO IT. 
California Lands for Wealth hurasts, "anime 
California Oranges tor Health sendin aefagace 


WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED DESCRIPTIVE LITERATURE TO DEPT. ADV., instructive. Among the 
7 = ee since } special features for Women 
944 FLOOD BUILDING, SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA | folks, is its fashions in which I 
| od bared on operon Let me 
u to save m 


SUNSET MAGAZINE. offers good| MV SPECIAL OFFER 


Ls ee a the Farmer's i Cp teed _ 4 
= es r 

money ma ing op Pp ortunities to energetic | Fashion Book to you al "Tce canes toes my = 
— . | pattern you want thereafter for Sc. I can sell them for 
solicitors. For full particulars, address 5 cts — 7. Ibuy — tg sy agg and don’t make 


SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 


scription to the FARMER'S caLL. Yen will in any 
16 Flood Building SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


times the cost of my offer in a‘year. WRITE TO-DA 








HOMER T. SMITH, 1439 WILLIAMSON BLDG., CLEVELAND, OHIO 














JOHN M. STAHL, Dept.s M QUINCY, iLL. 
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ealdsGlleges 


San Francisco, Vakland, Los Angeles, Stuckton, San Jose, Fresuv, tMiversite 
Beach; Ocean Park, Reno, Santa Cruz. 

For information regarding all schools, 

ddress, E, P. HEALD, 425 McAllister St., San Francisco 


4 Y) Los 
4 WY Angeles, 
CWC Calif. 
“> 1 (er School of Expression, as eles. 
D Oo B I N Ss Oo N Tenth year. Speaking voice, litera- 
ture, interpretation. Special course'in platform and dramatic work. Practical 
Stage training. A school of resul’s. Write. 


Viet At? xen 




















the Basis 
Rew ed ge 


OF 


SUCCES 
You are no Oa intellectuelly than 
our memory. Easy, inexpensive. Increases 
neome; gives ready memory for faces, names, 
usiness details, studies, conversation; develops 
WRITE TO-DAY i ublic. speaking, writing, pereonslity. 
Dickson Memory School, 708 Auditorium Bidg., Chicago 
LOS ANGELES MILITARY ACADEMY, Los Angeles, © ‘alifornia—An English 
and Classical Boarding and Day School for boys and young men 
WALTER J. BAILEY, A. M., Principal. 
CataLoeus Farr upon request 


SAN FRANCISCO BUSINESS COLLEGE. 733 Fill- 
more street, San Francisco. [Established twenty years. 
San Francisco offers better opportunities than any other 
city in the world. We give you the training which enables 
you to accept one of these opportunities and introduce 
you to the men who offer the opportunity. Write for 
circulars. A. S. Weaver, president. 


The oldest and best school. Instruction by mail 
adapted to every one. Recognized by cvurts and 
—— . Experienced and competent instruc. 

rs a 


s spare time only. Three courses— 


Freparetors, susiness, College, Prepares for 
practice. Will better your con- as 






































dition and prospectsin business. 
Students and graduates every- 
where. Full particulars and 

free. 






Easy “= ae Plan 






Correspondence School 


pragu 
HOM is 
667 Majestic Bldg, D Detroit, Mich. 


MOUNT TAMALPAIS waa ACADEMY 
OR 
“I do not recall an institution superior to it for training 
boys in a preparatory course for college.’’ Report Inspector- 
General U.S. A. Send for a catalogue. 
__ArtTHuR Crossy, D. D., Head Master. 


MISS WING’S Scuoot For Giris 


Day and Boarding. University and 
Normal instructors. Thoroughly pre- 
pares for Eastern women’s colleges and 
State Universities. Small classes insure 
personal attention. Beautiful surround- 
ings; bright, sunny classrooms; centrally 
located in the city’s best residence sec- 
tion. Kindergarten in connection. 

ETHELWYN WING, M.A., Principal 


1226 Alvarado Street - - Los Angeles, Cal 














BEHNKE-WALKER BUSINESS COLLEGE, Portland, 
Oregon. Enrollment past year, 842 pupils. Every teacher 
a specialist. Graduates all employed. We will place you 
when competent. Catalogue. 








Our eget are filling a Salaried 
sitions Good ai 


EARN $25 TO $100 PER WEEK 


and upwards, in easy fascinating work. Our courses of 
Personal Home Instruction by correspondence, are com- 
plete, practical. Eleven years’ successful teaching Expert in- 
structors Positions guaranteed competent workers. Write for 
Handsome Art Book, Free. 


SCHOOL OF APPLIED ART (Founded 1898.) 
























ms N 40 Gallery Fine Arts, Battle Creek. Mich. 








ANDERSON ACADEMY—Military. Number limited. 
3oys thoroughly prepared for any college. Situation beau- 
tiful; climate unsurpassed; buildings modern; gymnasium 
new; teachers college men. William Walker Anderson, 
principal, Irvington, California. 


THE PAUL GERSON DRAMATIC SCHOOL 
San Francisco, Chicago. Largest training school of acting 
in America. Mr. Gerson has personal charge of San Fran- 
cisco school. Positions secured. Six months’ graduating 
course. Write for catalogue. Countryman Building, Van 
Ness Avenue and Ellis street, San Francisco. 


BE A RAILWAY MAIL CLERK . 


We prepare you by mail to successfully pass : 
the Civil Service Examination. Our instruc- 
tion embraces features no other school can 
use. If you want to be sure to pass get our 
free catalog Write today. 


THE WENTHE BI RY. COR. SCHOOL, Dept. C-S 99, Freeport, Ill. «. 


you § TAMMER: 
Why go through life with halting tongue when positively we can cure you? 
Expense is small. We can send you testimonials from hundreds we have 
cured co ‘ens i The younger the easier, but young or old, we can CURE 
allcases. NOCURE, NO PAY. Send your name or that of any friend who 
stammers ae we will send further particulars FREE. Write 
PACIFIC SCHOOL FOR STAMMERERS 
Centralia, Washington 


si BE A_NURSE 


















woosessss 











You may become independent and in a en time be 
na position to earn from $12 to $30 per week in a 

asant profession by our simple HOME STUDY 
2, requiring small expense and a part of your 
Our school is the oldest in the world 
g nursing by correspondence. Our medical 










x ff has entire charge of all correspondence, and are 
men of long experience. Jur diplomas are recognized by leading 
and hospitals. Send to day for booklet telling al] about nursing 


CHICAGO COR. SCHOOL OF NURSING, 1220-46 Van Buren St , Chicag so, Ill 








STILLWELL BUNGALOW BOOK 


Our new 1909 Bungalow Book now out. Fifth edition. Fine large cuts from 
new photographs. This is one of our low cost homes ranging in price from 
$500 to $3000. Book contains photos, plans, descriptions and estimates of 
cost of the most artistic homes in America. Beautiful bung alows Prac- 
teal PRICE 55 Cents. This book will save you 


ULA 
W. STILLWELL & CO., 252 S. Broadway, Los Angeles, Cal. 





Sterilized Meals pack- 
ed in 2 and 5 pound 
Cartons and always 
Fresh. Mills lovated 
Lombard and Mont- 
gomery Streets, San 
Francisco, California. 


Flours and meals 
manufactured under 
this celebrated Trade 
Mark stand for 


“QUALITY” 














IN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION SUNSET 











SUNSET—ADVERTISING SECTION 








RATES 75 CENTS 
PER LINE 
Minimum advertisement 
accepted 4 lines 


CLASSIFIED 
ADVERTISEMENTS 


For the Advertiser who 
wishes a small advertise- 
ment 

“You get results”’ 





REAL ESTATE—California 
IF YOU DESIRE TO PURCHASE improved or unim- 
proved city or county property in the beautiful San Joaquin 
Valley, write us. We have what you want or can get it for 
you. The oldest real estate firm in the valley. Established 
1860. L. M. Cutting & Co., 15 North Hunter street, 
Stockton, California. Write us for descriptive matter. 


CENTRAL CALIFORNIA LANDS in large and small 
farms. Offered strictly on their merits. Ask for list. 
We refer to banks and representative citizens of our com- 
munity. Oullahan, Littlehale Co., 323 East Weber Ave- 
nue, Stockton, Cal. 











THE GATEWAY LAND AGENCY of Stockton, San 
Joaquin County, California, is subdividing into 10- to 100- 
acre tracts or more as desired, the best body of grape, fruit 
or alfalfa land in California. It is a very deep, sandy loam, 
heavily charged with plant food insuring large yield for 
many years without fertilizing. Stock farms and potato 
land for sale. City property of all kinds. J. M. McCarty 
& Co., 236 Main street, Stockton, California. 


SUNNYVALE, Santa Clara County, Calif.—38 miles 
from San Francisco. The ideal climate of the state is 
found here. Enormous factories employing hundreds of 
hands are located in Sunnyvale. The center for the most 
successful 5 and 10-acre farms in California. Grow 
apples, pears, alfalfa, and vegetables in the flowing 
artesian well belt, and cherries, peaches, apricots, prunes, 
and walnuts and raise chickens on the sediment soil. 
The market for all products is in Sunnyvale, where the 
Libby, McNeill and Libby, and the Sunnyvale Fruit Can- 
neries, and Madison & Bonner, dried fruit packers, are 





located. Land sold on your own terms direct from the 
owners. For further information write for illustrated 
booklet. R. B. Cherington, Sunnyvale Chamber of 
Commerce. 





SUNNYVALE—tThe town of senutactering ary onal 
farming. Residence, business lots and five-acre tracts. 
Prices very low. Write for catalogue. Sunnyvale Land 
‘o., Sunnyvale, Santa Clara county, California. 


FIVE = DOLLAI ARS PER MONTH will buy you a beau- 
tiful ocean view residence site in the suburbs of sunny 
San Diego, southern California’s most delightful home 
place. Most rapidly developing city on the coast. Abso- 
lutely safe, remunerative proposition from thoroughly re- 
liable company. Write today for free illustrated booklet. 
J. Frank Cullen, San Diego, Cal 


C: ALIFORNIA LANDS—I buy, sell and exchange . Cali- 
fornia lands and ranches. Write for full particulars. H. 
O. Palen, Highland, Ulster County, N. Y. 


CALIFORNIA LAND—$1 acre, cash payment; balance 
90 cents month per acre; close San Francisco; no taxes; 
no interest; 5-acre tracts; level, rich, clear; ready to 
plow; irrigated; perpetual water right; immediate posses- 
sion given; particulars, maps, photographs free. Stevin 
son Colony, 1414 Market St., San Francisco. 


REAL ESTATE—Miscellaneous 


$3,000 to $10,000 yearly easily made in real estate 
business; no capital required; we teach the business by 
mail, appoint you special representative, assist you to 
success. Valuable book free. The Cross Co., 2185 
Reaper Block, Chicago. 
this magazine. 























INVALID CHAIRS 


EAMES TRICYCLE CO.—Manufacturers of invalid 
rolling chairs for all purposes. Self-propelling tricycle 
chairs for the disabled. Invalid chairs, wholesale and 
retail and for rent. Send for illustrated catalogue. 1808 
Market street, San Francisco, California; 1022 San Pedro 
street, Los Angeles, California. 


PATENTS 
PATENTS THAT PROTECT. “Our three books for 
& 


Inventors mailed on receipt of six cents stamps. R. S. 
A. B. Lacey, Rooms 22-32 Pacific Bldg., Washington, D. C. 
Established 1869. 











IN WRITING 





See our other advertisement in | 





REAL ESTATE— Oregon 





PEARS, peaches, apples, apricots, 
perfection in Rogue River Valley. 
for fruit held here. 
$25 to $200. 
inform: ation. 


grapes, cherries reach 

World’s record price 
Other splendid advantages. and 
See page ad Medford. Write us for full 
Dressler & Wood, Medford, _Oregon. 


HOMESTEADS and Cheap Deeded Lands—Get a home 
of your own, in beautiful Warner and Goose Valleys, south 
central Oregon’ s fairest gem. Best fruit, alfalfa, and general 
farming lands in Oregon’s big inland empire. Genial] climate, 
excellent water, every acre smooth and tillable. For partic- 
ulars write T. M. +0 Connell, locator and agent, Lakeview, Ore. 

SEND FOR FREE LITERATURE about Oregon 
lands, cheap unimproved, higher-priced improved, suburban 
adapted to platting, or city lots. Potatoes, fruit raising, 
sheep, hogs and livestock, poultry, gardening and dairying 
will make you a s lendid living in a climate, free from 
cold. Room 1189, Chamber of Commerce, Astoria, Oregon. 


WHITE & TROW BRIDGE, Medford, Oregon. Larg- 
est and oldest real estate brokers in southern Oregon. 
Twenty-five years selling Rogue River Valley iands. 
Refer to any bank in Medford. 


KLAMATH COUNTY, OREGON, improved and raw 
land for dairy, hog, grain, alfalfa and truck farming un- 
der Government irrigation; for sale by (I aim to be 
reliable) T. W. Stephens. 

FRUITGROWERS CAN BE INDEPENDENT on 10 
acres. Men of family can enjoy the delights of mild 
winters and cool summers with the State University at 
their door. Where? Ask Dept. S, Commercial Club, 
Eugene, Ore. 














REAL ESTATE—Idaho 


~ BEFORE BUYING» LAND i investigate the fine fruit 
farms in the Weiser Country in the wonderful Snake 
River Valley in Idaho. Land is cheap; terms to suit 
purchaser. Climate fine; plenty of water to_ irrigate. 
Write to The Weiser Real Estate Co., Weiser, Idaho. 


FLOOR ¢ POLISH 
BUTCHER’S BOSTON POLISH is the best finish 


made for floors and interior woodwork. Not brittle; will 
not scratch or deface like shellac or varnish. Send for 
free booklet. For sale by dealers in paints, hardware 
and house furnishings. The Butcher Polish Co., 356 
Atlantic Avenue, Boston, Mass. 


SUPPLIES 


SAMSON IRON WORKS, Stockton, California. Manu- 
facturers and builders of Samson Gasoline and Oil Engines, 
Samson Centrifugal Pumps, Samson Pumping Plants, Sam- 
son Portable Rigs. Our guarantee is our bond. Prices right. 


SHAVING COMFORT is experience -d by using the 
famous Mab Razor; 300,000 in use in British Army and 
Navy, Dwarf $1. 50. Booklet free. Mab Compeny of 
America, 1346 Monroe street, Washington, D. 


HOTELS AND APARTMENTS 


CAPITAL HOTEL, ‘SACR oa 
BoweErs- Titus Hore. PRO 
SACRA AMENTO! NS) BEST HOTEL 


THE BUCHANAN HOUSE—27 West Tenth, Eugene, 
Oregon. Clean beds and rooms; good meals, $1 per day, 
$5.50 per week. Give us a call and you will always come. 


POST CARDS 

SEND 25 cents and we e will stamp address and mail 
you 5 post cards or send you a package of 10 unmarked 
post cards of beautiful California scenery in natural 


























colors. These cards are the most artistic colored prints of 
the most beautiful subjects. Address Peters Post Card 
Co., 2705 Harrison Ave., Alameda, Cal. 





SOMETHING NEW AND UNIQUE—Oriental Sta- 
tionery—just the thing to write your invitations and an- 
nouncements on. Fine — light, high-grade paper 
with Oriental designs. Address C. Peters, 215 Bay St., San 
Francisco. 
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MISCELLANEOUS 


BE A DOCTOR of Mechano- Lonny the wonderful new 
system of healing. $3000-$5000 a year. We teach you by mail. 

reatly superior and more simple than Osteopathy. Author- 
ized diplomas to graduates. Special terms now. Write to-day 
for prospectus free. American College of Mechano-Therapy, 
Dept. 411, 120-122 Randolph Street, Chicago. 


LADY SEWERS to make up shields at home; $10 per 
100; can make two an hour; work sent prepaid to 
reliable women; send reply envelope for full informa- 
tion to Universal Remedy Co., Desk C, Walnut St., Phil- 
adelphia, Pa. 

SHEET MUSIC 10c.. Merry Widow Waltz, Rosary, 
Palms, Calvary, Anchored, Toreador, Lullaby and 1400 
other 50c numbers postpaid, 10c each. Catalog free. 
National Music Co., Albany, N. Y. 


WING PIANOS BEST TONED AND MOST SUC- 
CESSFUL. Established 40 years. Recent improvements 
give greatest resonance. Sold direct. No agents. Sent 
on trial—freight paid; first, last and all the time by us— 
to show our faith in our work. If you want a good piano, 
you save $75-$200. Very easy terms. Slightly used 
“thigh-grades,” Steinway, 3 Chickerings, etc., $75 up. 
Taken in exchange for improved Wing pianos—thor- 
oughly refinished. Send for bargain list. You should 
have anyway—‘‘Book of Complete Information About 
Pianos,” 152 pages. New York World says: ‘‘A Book 
of educational interest, everyone should have.” Free 
for the asking from the old house of Wing & Son, 360-377 
W. 13th St., New York. 


THE “OIL BOOK” is chockfull of information about 
the oil industry. Tells how $170 made a million; how 
California oil companies pay monthly dividends from 2 
per cent to 20 per cent. Copy mailed free, postage pre- 
paid. .Write promptly. Lincoln Mortgage & Loan Co., 
Pacific Bldg., San Francisco, Cal. 


FREIGHT FORWARDING 


JUDSON FREIGHT FORWARDING CO.—Reduced 
rates on household goods to and from all points on the 
Pacific Coast. 443 Marquette Building, Chicago; 1501 
Wright Building, St. Louis; 851 Tremont Building, 
Boston; 206 Pacific Building, San Francisco; 200 
Central Building, Los Angeles. 





























BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 

WE START YOU in a permanent business with us and 
furnish everything. Full course of instruction free. We 
are manufacturers and have a new plan in the mail order 
line. Large profits. Small capital, You pay us in three 
months and make big profit. References given. Sworn 
statements. Pease Mfg. Co., 1021 Pease Bldg, Buffalo, N.Y. 


LET US WRITE YOUR LECTURES, addresses, club 
papers, essays, etc. ‘‘Every production a masterpiece.” 
Correspondence confidential. Central Literary Bureau, 
1240 Harrison, Kansas City, Mo. 


“A NEW TIME SAVING DEVICE for sealing en- 


velopes. For particulars see Woodson L. Craig ad below. 


A BUNGALOW HOME can not be excelled. We 
have 500 plans to select from. Send $1.00 for our hand- 
some, 100-page book or stamp for information. Ye 
Planry, Dept. C, Los Angeles, Cal. 


AGENTS! A_ LIVE-WIRE PROPOSITION, $30.00 
PER WEEK SURE—Exclusive territory for wide-awake 
representatives to take orders for our celebrated ‘‘Gem” 
Steam Cookers and other pure aluminum cooking utensils 
—novelties and agents’ patented specialties of all kinds; 
30 days’ credit—samples free and advertising placed for 
agents in local newspapers. American Aluminum Mfg. Co, 
87 Maxwell Street, Lemont, III. 


INVESTMENTS ANALYZED—My booklet tells why; 
prescribes financial “remedy” within easy reach of every 
bank depositor; 2c stamp or free. Mark E. Davis, 1004 
Broadway, Oakland, Cal. 

















LARGE PROFITS AND STEADY INCOMES for small 
investors in timber. Ideal opportunity. Easy monthly in- 
stallments. Soon realize $10 from $1. Square deal. 
Write for booklet. Co-operative Timber Co., 26 Empire 
Building, Vancouver, B. C., Canada. 


A GOOD AGENT in every town for an office specialty 
of merit. 1439 Williamson Bldg., Cleveland, Ohio. 

MAKE $2500 TO $7500 YEARLY WITHOUT CAPITAL. WE 
teach you the real estate and general brokerage business by mail; 
appoint you our special representative; furnish you readily salable 
real estate and investments; help you secure customers and make you 
quickly prosperous. Particulars fre. INTERSTATE SALES CO, 
308 Times Bldg., New York. 











Try it in your 

own home or of- 
fice, sealing your own 
mail. Always ready, 
nothing to get out of 
order. Nickel plated 
A sightly and desira- 
ble gift for home or 
office use. 


Moistens and Seals with 
one motion of the hand 
SEALS 50 Envelopes per Minute 


This wonderful newly pat- 
ented envelope sealer contains 
enough water right up in this 
handle to moisten 2,500 envel- 
opes! In using it you never 
need to worry about dampen- 
ing at all—the sealer takes care 

of that automatic- 
ally. If the moist- 
ure isn’t coming 
\ fast enough sim- 
\ ply press a little 
\ harder with your 


\ thumb and the 
trick is done. 

The moistener 

pad doesn’t run dry on you every moment or so, and it doesn’t 


get so water logged that you are likely to splash things up—for the 
flow is as smooth and regular as that of a good fountain pen. 





WoonsoN L. CRAIG Go., MANUFACTURERS, 693 MISSION ST., SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
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SUNSET—ADVERTISING SECTION 


Sing Chong Co., fiw.|| Have You Ever Seen 


ss The Road of a Thousand Won- 
Chinese and heed? A Annette Tiana Anck—jen 


the thing to send to an Eastern friend 
J apanese Bazaar as a Christmas remembrance. Over 
125 four-color engravings show the 
beauties of the Pacific Coast. This is 
your last chance, as the last edition 
of the book is nearly exhausted. 








We have arranged 
A TEMPTING OFFER 








. RADE} 7 PAPUION Ok SROWIOW Es 5.05 0's. ssa 09:0 405458 $3.00 

pai are ae Woman’s Home Companion ............... 1.50 

. : ae SSURNGS MORGANE. no nse rinneoriccccscse S00 

601-611 Dupont Street, corner California | The Road of a Thousand Wonders.......... Free 
Chinatown, San Francisco | ALL FOR $3.00 

Phone China 80 Phone Douglas 1245 | Or send $1.50 for Sunset and the premium book 
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CIRCULATION, December, 1906 - 75,000 
CIRCULATION, December, 1907 - 104,000 
CIRCULATION, November, 1908 - 125,000 












Increase, 66.66 per cent 





SUNSET MAGAZINE is the magazine of the Pacific Coast 
and the Far West. It has a larger circulation than any other 
magazine published west of Chicago. The circulation cam- 
paign now being conducted by Sunset East and West 
is the most ambitious one ever attempted by a Western 
periodical, and ensures a circulation during 1909, of 


150,000 


Write for sworn statement of circulation, letters from satisfied 
advertisers, rates, or any information to 


SUNSET MAGAZINE, 38,6227 San Francisco, Cal. 
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Sunset for 1909 


PUBLISHERS’ ANNOUNCEMENT 


tell the reader all there is (and that’s no small 

task) in the Great West country, between the Mis- 
sissippi and the Pacific, even up to Alaska, down to 
the South Seas, and over to the Philippines—that has 
been the mission of SUNSET MAGAZINE, and 
renewed effort toward the realization of this object 
characterizes the Publishers’ plans for 1909. 


New Novel by Mary Austin 


N Western fiction, that mirror wherein are reflected people and their places, brightened 
with human interest by the story teller’s art, SUNSET will be particularly strong during 
this coming year. In the January number, just as Owen Wister ends his powerful story 
of the cowpuncher ‘Lin McLean,” Mary Austin, recently come to the front as a foremost 
writer of Western tales, will begin a fascinating story of the Panamint country, the tale of 
“The Blue Moon,” and a mystifying search for a fabled turquoise treasure. The story will 
run through six issues of the magazine‘*and will be followed by a tale of adventure and 
mystery, equally entertaining. 


Short Stories 


F short stories there will be a goodly supply, over such significant signatures as those 

of Arthur North, Upton Sinclair, Dane Coolidge, Adeline Knapp, Earle Walcott, 

Mabel Craft Deering, Robert W. Ritchie, Edwin H. Clough, Elliott Flower, Philip Verrill 

Mighels, Lucia Chamberlain, Jack London, Billee Glynn, Charles Duff Stewart and many 
another weaver of western plots. 


Special Articles 


HE picture of the Great West country that SUNSET MAGAZINE is painting through 
the year will be drawn in strong colors by such writers as David Starr Jordan, 
Warren Cheney, Rufus Steele, Elizabeth Grinnell, Chas. S. Aiken, Alexander McAdie, 
Lucy B. Jerome, Elizabeth Darling, K. H. von Wiegand, Bertha H. Smith, Bailey Millard, 
and a host of others, telling of the wonder workings that mark the development of the 
nation’s borderlands. 

SINGERS like George Sterling, Clarence Urmy, Charles Field, Alberta Bancroft, 
Henry Anderson Lafler, Richard LeGallienne, Charles Keeler, D. 8. Richardson, Charles 
Warren Stoddard, E. A. Brininstool, E. 8. Field, Ina Coolbrith—these lighten with their 
verse the sober description of the facts of natural progress. 

SUNSET will continue as in the past to illustrate its text with the best work of 
western artists and photographers, including such illustrators as W. H. Bull, Maynard 
Dixon, Xavier Martinez, Henry Raleigh, Dan Sweeney, Randal Borough, C. J. Dickman, 
John Sheridan, M. J. Spero, Ed. Borein, R. L. Partington, A. Methfessel, Will Sparks, 
John Gamble, Blanche Letcher and Gordon Coutts. 

















You can get Sunset by clubbing with any of the principal maga- 
zines of the country. The new volume begins with the new year. 
For more details address the publishers Sunset Magazine, Flood 
Building, San Francisco, California. 
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Schwerin Addition 


To San Francisco 


A LIVE WIRE IN REAL ESTATE 



















BAY SHORE. 6 Miles from City Hall, San Francisco 


sula. Just across the track from the new railway yards, depots, 

shops, etc., etc., on which the S. P. Co. has already spent mil- 
lions of dollars and where they will employ thousands of men. Where 
a 3% million dollar plant has been erected by the California Electric 
Works; and where the San Francisco street cars run right to your 
door for 5 cent fare. 


THE INDUSTRIAL CENTER OF THE PENINSULA 
Lots $350 upward 
$10 DOWN NO TAXES $10 A MONTH 


Sold under most generous contract. The best real estate investment 
ever offered in San Francisco. 


R's HT at the heart of the Southern Pacific activity on the penin- 


Write to-day for illustrated descriptive folders and complete information to 


W.E. Stanford & Co. Humboldt Bank Bldg. San Francisco 
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THE MAGAZINE OF AND OF ALL THE 
THE PACIFIC FAR WEST 


DECEMBER 


COVER DESIGN BY C. J. DICKMAN 
TOWER OF MISSION SANTA BARBARA . Color Frontispiece, by Ferdinand Burgdorff 


UPON THE KING’S HIGHWAY, Series III. ; Charles Sedgwick Aiken 689 
Life To-day Along the Pathway of the Padres 
Photographs by H. C. Tibbitts and Others 


THE PLAZA OF MONTEREY . : : ; j Charles Warren Stoddard 716 


CARMEL Verse ; ° x ° = ‘ E : Mabel Porter Pitts 717 

THE CLOUD Verse . = . . . = ‘ George Sterling 718 
Drawings by Gordon Coutts 

THE TALE OF THE MISSING PASSENGERS Story . Beatrice Grimshaw 721 


Illustrated by Maynard Dixon 


RELATION OF THE RAILROADS TO THE sient oe 


SIPPI TERRITORY . J. C. Stubbs 731 
An Address Before the Recent Congress 
NOTABLE WESTERN ETCHERS . ‘ a ; Sheldon Cheney 737 
Illustrated by Reproductions and Portraits 
BUSHIDO STORIES—Studies of Japanese Rural Life . Shiuichiro Saito 745 
Illustrated by Drawings by the Author 
ON A PENNY’S TOSS Story . . : “ Billee Glynn 753 


Illustrated by Full Page Drawing by Setiiens Pumieapee 


TONIO OF THE QUARTER Story ; 3 ; : Antoinette Crawford 761 


Illustrated by M. J. Spero 


GAME BIRDS OF THE PACIFIC Fifth — 


Geese, Brant and Swans ° . H. T. Payne 767 
LIN McLEAN Serial Story—Chapters XVI we XVIE Owen Wister 773 
SONGS IN THE SUN— . 784 


Christmas Contrast (Ella M. a Week Before Cadeai ( E. A. iia 
—‘‘Just Plain Bill’? (Orville Jones)—The Kicker (Ella Ferre)—The Man Who 
Does (E. A. Brininstool)—A Warm Fight (Rosalie M. Cody) 


THE COW -Verse 3 ° ° ° ° ° ; Morgan Shepard 786 
Decorated by the aiden 
BOOK REVIEWS . ° ° ° - ° ° ? ° e 787 


John McLaren’s ‘Gardening in California’ —One in Wild West Novel; Stewart 
Edward White’s ‘*The Riverman’’—A New Book on the Missions—The Siheuline 
of Forty-nine—Anthony Hope’s ‘‘Love’s Logic’*’—-The Mystery of the Veiled 
Mariposa 

LITTLE STORIES OF THE WEST . . . sn ne 790 
Thompson’s Freak of Nature (Theo. ened —~teicine an Omelette (J. Ww. Niedionnen) 


DEVELOPMENT SECTION . ° ° ° ° ° ° ° - 793 
The Kingdom of Kern—Oregon’s Sinaia: — 





Mary Austin’s latest and most notable novel of the West, ‘‘The Blue Moon,’’ 
will begin in the January number of Sunset, and this, remember, is the begin- 
ning of the new volume. 


Southern Pacific Company Passenger Department, Publishers. Jas. Horsburgh. Jr., General Passenger Agent, 
Flood Building, San Franciscp, California. One Dollar and fifty cents a year; fifteen cents a copy; foreign subscriptions 
one dollar additional for postage Canadian subscriptions fifty cents additional. Entered at the San Francisco 
postoffice as second-class matter. 
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Special Christmas Offer to 


sesesens 


Sunset Subscribers Only 


MAKE A PRESENT WORTH WHILE AND PAY FOR IT ONLY 
10 Cents a Day 
Cy 







1908 EDITION 
of the NEW 


Americanized Encyclopedia 


Fifteen Massive Volumes. 10,000 Double Column Pages. 100 Superb Maps 
Hundreds of Illustrations and Colored Plates. Bound in Half Morocco. 


HALF PRICE 


$39.00 Buys this Regular $75.00 Set and Two 
Years’ Subscription to SUNSET MAGAZINE 


The Book Bargain of the Century, submitted for your ex- 
amination, then, $3.00 on acceptance and $3.00 a month 
















CARR 


10c a day pays for these books. 


SUNSET MAGAZINE, through a cash purchase of 5,000 sets, is able to make this un- 
paralleled offer to it tbs me. Eacl bseriber to SUNSET 






ms ti zach subse 
for two years is entitled to subscribe for one set of the Encyclopedia Present sub- 
scribers can renew their subscriptions for two years 


Such an opportunity will not occur again 


FILL IN COUPON AND MAIL TO 


SUNSET 
LIBRARY CLUB 


948 FLOOD BUILDING 
SAN FRANCISCO 
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From a Painting by Ferdinand Burgdorff 
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UPON THE KING’S HIGHWAY 


LIFE TO-DAY ALONG THE ROYAL ROAD OF THE CALIFOR- 
NIAS—MOTOR CARS AND POLO PONIES—GOLF, 
BRIDGE AND COUNTRY CLUBS BY THE 
PATHWAY OF THE PADRES 


Dy Cuares SepGwick AIKEN 


Photographs by H.C. Tibbitts, and from Various Sources 


This is the third of a series of present day papers by the editor of Sunset, all 
dealing with notable features of life in the Far West country, the magazine’s 


chosen ficld. 


The first of these, ‘The Surprise of the Desert,” telling the 


story of harnessing the Colorado river, appeared in the September issue; the 
second, in October, was titled “On the Trail of Skookum John,’ and dealt 
with the Rogue River region of southern Oregon: 


F Rear Admiral McCalla, 
hero of two wars and of the 
march to Peking, feels 
belligerently inclined — these 
days, he can easily stand on 
the quarter-deck of his Santa 
Barbara home and _ send 
broadsides of oranges at the 
Franciscan men of peace in 
their mission garden next 
door. If from the other side, 
Miss Caroline Hazzard, pres- 
ident of Wellesley College, 
cares for a bout in philosophy 
or ethics, during her vacation 
at her winter home, she has 

only to jump the nine-foot, tiled-top wall of the 
century-old mission and sendinhereard. Like 
the rock of faith its tower-topped crosses stand 
for, this mission of a day that is far gone holds 
its place here on this sunny southern slope,while 
close about it press the changes of a restless 
civilization. Pledged to poverty and good 
works the handful of brown-cassocked men 


tcil on here as calmly and serenely as if their 
good St. Francis of Assisi were himself among 
them, calling them to renewed endeavor. 
Here, at this way station on the King’s highway 
—El Camino Real—a name once meant to 
honor both the King of Kings and ambitious 
Carlos III of Spain, is fast growing up a city 
of the kind that climate only can force. Here, 
for peace and all ease for all days, far from 
snow-storms and frost bites, men and women 
with money and resource are coming to stay. 
Storied mansions of marble and stone and 
concrete and pressed brick, with wonder 
gardens of flowers and trees from the world’s 
everywhere, crowd close against the adobe 
walls of the buildings of the far-away days. 
It’s a turning of history’s page to look about 
here and watch where sentiment and sense 
meet. In fancy we seek good Friar Crespi, 
leader of the vanguard of the Franciscans on 
this long highway, we recall his weary journey 
over the dusty, arid trail from Vellicata in 
Lower California to San Diego—one hundred 
miles in fifty-two days—and_ then honk, 
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menory makes a lightnine change, 
and you step aside to dodge the swift 
of Madaute Moneybag’s French 'nousine. 
HOOTSTEPS OF THE PASi 
Over { upon and across this s alied 


King’s hig! v—eight hundred in 


or so 
from Mission Ss lose del Cabo, near 


St. Lucas in the south, to Mission San Fran 
cisco Solano in the north 
lav. If vood old Padre Serra and his 

is could only wake and see some 
! 


move many moto! 


ct iil 


_ sy : 
of these wond aecke ind black-coveled 


motor-car tribes th« vould be much crossing 
of priestly breasts, and the 
saying of many aves to 
overcome the shock of the 
vision. And just asaston- 
ished would they be to see 
at points along _ their 
well-worn pathway this 
upspringing of new towns, 
and the growth and devel- 
opment of old pueblos, as 
here at Santa Barbara, 
where twentieth century 
judgment has confirmed 
the eighteenth in cordial 
approval of choice of site. 
Here the old mission, with 
its yellow-toned walls and 
simple towers, dominates 
the town. It holds the 
center of the stage, even 
more thanit did in Dana’s 
day, because the audience 
here is larger and the 
contrast greater. Then 
you recall the skipper of 
the good bark Pdélgrim 
steered his craft into the 
harbor by sighting the 
mission towers and guid- 
ing his course thereafter 
by them.* Truly that was 
more of a temporal accom- 
plishment in the matter of guidance than the 
mission founders planned. To-day the mission 
motive runsall through this sunny town by the 
sea. If the folks who come here to settle down 
in idle content under their own bamboo trees 
do not perhaps take overdoses of spiritual 
advice from the brown-robed friars, they 
hesitate not to appropriate all the assets of art 
and architectural suggestion that they can 


secure by persistent photography and_ the 


**Two Years Before the Mast,” by Richard Henry 
Dana, Boston, 1840. 





FROM A MISSION WINDOW fifty 


WAY 


mating of many paint pictures. The mission 


is the centcring sun around which the city 
rolls in a fairly regular orbit. Some meteors 


have shot out from this planetary system and 
gone off to form separate constellations, like 
Montecito and Miramar and the Country 
Club and the Potter Hotel down by the shore, 
but the number of their neophytes is small in 
contrast te the throng whose lives are more or 
less ruled by mission tones, silent or sounded. 
IN SIGHT OF THE MISSION 

» one »ho is anybody thinks of building 

a pretentious house unless a view of the 
mission may be had, and 
very thoughtfully, for the 
benefit of real estate agents 
in this day, the buildings 
were reared high above 
the town. ‘Taynayam, the 
Indians called the place 
then, far up near the 
mouth of a deep, well- 
watered cafion; El pedra- 
goso the Spanish soldiers 
named it. That was in 
1786. The Indian town 
grew about it, while the 
presidio or fort and another 
town were further down 
by the bay—called Yano- 
nalit, after a big chief of 
the Indians, who rather 
liked the novelty of having 
white neighbors, and took 
kindly to the gorgeous red 
and yellow and gold-lace 
uniforms of the Spanish 
soldiers of Nevé and 
Galvez. The stretch of 
country here between 
mountains and sea is not 
very large—a strip of 
foothills and mesa about 
miles long and 
from two to five miles 

wide, with only something over one hundred 
thousand acres that one may walk over and 
keep a footing on, and not over fifty thousand 
acres suitable for cultivation. Behind the 
town rise the sheltering Santa Ynez mountains 
(named by Lasuen for St. Agnes, virgin and 
martyr). The loftiest of these rugged peaks 
is over four thousand feet, and the ridge 
that runs from Point Concepcion down 
San Buenaventura way, curves about and 
incloses the foothills and cafions and plain 
and city and the bow-like line of surf, 

















ission 
e city 
eteors 
n and 
s, like 
yuntry 
shore, 
1all in 
ore or 
inded. 


ilding 
f the 
1, and 
or the 
agents 
dings 
above 
m, the 
place 
r the 
well- 
pedra- 
oldiers 
vas in 
. town 
ile the 
nother 
down 
Yano- 
hief of 
rather 
having 
d took 
us red 
ld-lace 
panish 
and 
tch of 
etween 
is not 
ip of 
about 
and 

- miles 
indred 
er and 
pusand 
id the 
intains 
in and 
peaks 
ridge 
down 
ut and 
| plain 
surf, 


IN THE 











like caressing and protecting arms, as if in 
the making 
—Nature, the dear old nurse, 
Took the child upon her knee, 
Saying, here is a story book 
Thy Father has written for thee. 

‘The mission,” writes Dana, “stands a 
little back of the town and is a large building, 
or rather collection of buildings, in the center 
of which is a high tower with a belfry of five 
bells, and the whole, being plastered, makes 
quite a show at a distance, and is the mark 
by which vessels come to anchor. The town 
lies a little nearer to the beach—about half a 
mile from it, and is composed of one-story 
houses built of brown clay—some of them 
plastered—with red tiles on the roofs. I 
should judge that there were about an hundred 
of them, and in the midst of them stands the 
presidio or fort, built of the same materials 





FROM THE FASHIONABLE 
MISSION HILL DISTRICT 
CARRIAGES BEDECKED WITH 
ROSES JOINED IN THE PARADE 
WELCOMING THE FLEET 


FOOTSTEPS OF THE 





FRIARS 691 


PLEDGED 
TO POVERTY 
5 AND TOIL, THE 
FRANCISCAN FRIARS 
TILL THEIR FIELDS 
THAT TO-DAY ADJOIN 
GARDENS OF LUXURY 





and apparently but little stronger. The town 
is certainly finely situated with a bay in front 
and an amphitheater of hills behind.” 

If a property owner here can not build his 
house so that he may see the mission towers 
he considers life a failure and moves away. 
Neighbors quarrel over which has the better 
view, and all sorts of lures are held out to 
artists to coax them to get a sketch of the 
mission from one’s own doorstep. Oak trees 
are felled, rocks are blasted, houses are 
razed, that a new vision of those two towers 
and their bells may be secured as a part of 
one’s realty holding. One simple but frank 
Chicago millionaire sought not long ago to 
outwit a neighbor, whose mission rhapsodies 
were tuneful but trying, by making a cash 
offer for the whole Franciscan outfit. He 
does not know yet precisely how his offer was 


declined, so blandly was his suggestion 
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dismissed. Property around Mission cafion, 
up among the oaks and laurels, is highly 
prized. Its only rival is Montecito, which 
claims higher ideals because it is nearer the 
sea, and also because it grows lemons! 
POETS IN THE HILLS 

These rounded foothills and oak-clad cafions 
shelter more than one painter and poet. It 
was here that Cameron Rogers wrote the words 
of “The Rosary,” that song that Ethelbert 
Nevin’s wondrous music helped to make 
world-famous. That is considered by Mr. 
Rogers as a minor 
song in his liter- 
ary performance, 
for in his leisure, 
which he seques- 
trates from editing 
a daily paper, 
running a bank or 
two, landscape 
gardening and 
shooting ducks or 
deer, he has put 
into books a con- 
siderable output of 
verse and 
All of his writing 
reveals the influ- 
ence of the sur- 
rounding moun- 
tains, and the ever 
present sea, with 
its surge and surf, 
that all these Bar- 
barians have ever 
before them. Here 
is a poem, titled 
“In Absence,” that 
sings itself without 
music, and only 
awaits the touch 
of another music 
master to take its 
place with the 
rosary air in the great Pantheon of songs 
that everyone sings: 


prose. 


The sky is blue, is blue to-day, 

The landward hills are green, men sav: 
I do not know, I cannot see, 

For I am blind away from thee. 


Men say the breakers stoop and run 
Loud laughing in the noonday sun: 
I do not know, I cannot hear, 

For I am deaf, save thou art near. 


KING’S HIGHWAY 





IN THE FOOTSTEPS OF 






























































The coverts of the live-oaks sing, 
Men say, with tuning notes of Spring: 
For me, Spring is not yet—thou art 
The absent April of my heart. 

AND 


ARTISTS MILLINERY 


Up here, too, in the cafion near Mr. Rogers’s 
attractive home—he calls it “Glendissary”— 
is the studio of Fernand Lundgren, master 
painter of Indians and desert studies. Once 
Lundgren made the making of illustrations 
his major art and vocation and he pictured 
things black and 
white until — he 
wearied of it, and 
sighed for 
and palette and 
-anvas. Every 
winter he _hies 
away to the arid 
region of _ the 
southwest, to the 
Navajo or Moqui 
country, and there 
finds his coloring 
and his themes for 
paintings that de- 
light the New 
York connois- 
seurs, and charm 
buyers into open- 
ing wide their 
check books. 
Breuer—Henry J. 
—is here, too, in 
an eyrie shack 
perched on a hill- 
top, where views 
of the mission and 
the sea are mixed 
in just the proper 
proportions to sat- 
isfy his artistic and 
critical soul. He 
stays here only a 
few months at a time and then away for more 
subjects or to his Berkeley studio and classes. 
In the heart of the town are the studios of 
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Gamble and Willis Davis, whose landscape 
work is among the best of California’s art 


product, and here, too, is Robert Wagner, 
famed for his portraits. 

Any number of handicraft shops are here 
to help demonstrate the deep coating of the 
art spirit that covers the town. One can not 
be here long without hearing of sloid, of the 
Anna Blake Memorial Schools, and of Ednah 
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A SANTA BARBARA HOM& OF DANA’S DAY 


Rich, their manager and guiding spirit. Some 
years ago, Miss Blake, a wealthy Boston 
woman, started the idea—or rather she took 
up the idea which the mission friars of a 
century ago had then begun—note the mis- 
sion, again !—of instructing young barbarians 
in the sloid scheme of things. She worked 
at the problem, called on Miss Rich to help, 
and when she died she left provision for a 
continuance of the task begun. The result 
is that to-day what the average boy here does 
not know about sawing boards, and making 
houses, or picture frames, or cabinets, or 
shoes, or driving nails, is not worth knowing, 
and the girls work such wonders in millinery 


and shirt waists and fancy stitching and fine 
needlework that their demand in the matri- 
monial market is far, far ahead of the supply. 
These schools have become an established 
part of the public-school system, and their 
records and reports keep the county super- 
intendent of schools in such good humor that 
every other office-holder envies him his job! 
HOMES, HEALTH AND HOTELS 

When Miss Blake left Santa Barbara for 
another Paradise she also gave her home on 
the hills, Miradero—it’s near the mission, 
too--for perpetual maintenance as a home 
for people whose health might need tinkering. 





A TYPICAL SANTA BARBARA HOME, TO-DAY 
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AT MISSION SAN BUENAVENTURA 








KING’S HIGHWAY 


It is called a “convalescent sanitarium,” 
and it draws folks from everywhere—people, 
many of them, who need just to rest and to 
“invite their soul,” to look on the blue of sky 
and sea, and to “let the world slide and let 
the world go,” while their human economy 
effects desired repairs. Dr. Philip King 
Brown of San Francisco, a favorite nephew 
of the founder, is the managing director of 
Miradero, and he has a consulting staff of 
doctor friends and assistants that reach half 
around the world. They pass the word along 
that health awaits at Santa Barbara, for the 
sanitarium stands ready to act chiefly as an 
ally to the sunshine and pure air that old 
Mother Nature here keeps pulling from her 
medicine chest in the most liberal sort of doses. 

The summer and winter climate here in 
this sheltered bight of the west coast—there’s 
only a difference of twelve degrees between 
the monthly mean of July and January—is 
accountable for Santa Barbara’s development 
as a resort that keeps open house all the year. 
The Arlington and the Potter are the chief 
hotels, and their guests return year after year, 
like the flocks of wild fowl] that fly away to the 
south when early frosts first nip their toes. 
The boarding houses are good and ambitious; 
some are in the homes of past days of the early 
Spanish families. In one garden on Victoria 
street, a century-old palm, two feet in diameter, 
under whose towering fronds Governor Portola 
once encamped, does its modern duty bravely 
by bearing on its sturdy base the legend: 





[ PRIVATE BOARD | 





The electric cars jangle across one corner 
of the garden of the old de la Guerra home, 
once the city’s center of hospitality, and 
where the old garden used to grow is the red 
brick city jail. The house is there, hidden 
behind business blocks, its adobe walls 
boarded in and its red-tiled roof replaced by 
shingles—about as becoming a transforma- 
tion as a vision of old Father Serra in a busi- 
ness suit and a derby hat. In the front court 
yard an olive tree is growing, in a half-hearted 
way, and a few roses cheerfully try to cover 
up the old house. Several of the descendants 
of the old family live here, but their leagues 
of land have vanished and like many of these 
other Castilian families there is here little left 
besides pride and the family name. On the 
streets one sees many beauteous maids of the 
Spanish type, and at the polls the Californian 
vote is a strong one in the county. In the 
names of the city streets are embalmed all 
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IN THE FOOTSTEP 


kinds of early-day names—the joy of the 
historian, the despair of the hurry-up drummer. 
Canon Perdido crosses Anapamu, Michel- 
toreiia and Dellavina and Anacapa form a 
musical trio, while Ortega, Orefia, Valerio, 
Cacique, run in parallel lines as harmoniously 
as their syllables. Just the reading of the 
street signs forms a wondrous lullaby. 
DEMOCRATIC GARDENS 

Some of these modern homes are models 
of all that homes should be as estimated by 
architects whose ideas have had no cash 
limitations. And the gardens—no_ writer 
outside of a botanical publishing house could 
half begin to tell of them. As everything 
will grow here from the regions of Cancer, 
Capricorn, Arctic, Antarctic, or any old zone 
or tropic or circle, the gardener has no restric- 
tions. Chinese bamboo kisses the New 
England hollyhock, while the Italian olive 
and the Japan chestnut hold hands in sweet 
content. The passion vine presses its scarlet 
bloom against the wistaria’s blue pendants, 
and the Cherokee rose sends its white petals 
to help out this most patriotic demonstration. 
Purple bells of bougainvillea cross swords with 
the orange-bloomed bignonia, while La 
Marque and the Beauty of Glazenwood, in 
close embrace, “go a-climbin’ to the sky,” 
all in a sweet riotous democracy of color and 
perfume. True, the artistic gardener en- 
deavors to regulate affairs and make his flowers 
bloom where the color note can make only 
harmony. Sometimes these enthusiastic art 
flower promoters seek to extend their regu- 
lations over their fences to their neighbors. 
The story is told of one prim maiden lady— 
probably from Plymouth—who recently moved 
away from her sunny cottage, in disheartened 
and undisguised distress, because, forsooth, 
the gardener over the way gave her daily a 
color discord by growing a border of scarlet 
geraniums close beside a mass of purple 
bougainvillea. Selah. 

And sometimes odd things happen to 
houses. One man was recently blackballed 
at the club and boycotted by his Mexican 
vegetable vender because he put red tiles on 
the roof of a side-shingled house. In the 
center of the ultra-good residence district— 
quite near the mission, of course—a Boston 
man of wealth and taste recently built a 
beautiful home, filling an entire city block. 





Being from Boston, the owner naturally 


employed a Boston architect, telling him 


merely that what was wanted was a home of 


the true Spanish type: 
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“Spare no ex- 
pense,” said the 
owner, “give me 
tiles to burn, 
and all the patios, 
mu- 
chachos, and fri- 
joles that go with 
that 


haciendas, 


sort of a 
house. What I 
want is a home 
of the kind that 
a Don grandee 
of the Isabella or 
Catawba period 
would have been 
proud to live in. 

“Si senor, muy pronto,” this Christopher 
Wren of Boston is said to have replied, “I have 
lived in the Alhambra, and I could give 
‘ards, spades and the joker to the Moors 
themselves.” 

The house was built and something like 
$600,000 spent. It 
all right; solid, quiet, broad-porched, well- 
corridored, tiled-roofed, and generally satis- 
fying, fatal anachronism—the 
court or patio with its cooling fountain, its 
water lilies and its tropic blooms that ought 
to bloom, is built to face the north. 


A BALL GAME 


” 


was is a good house, 


only open 


OFFICIAL ACCLIMATIZATION 


Because transition from less salubrious 
climes presents many problems and questions, 
ranging all the way from the thickness of 


winter flannels to planting eucalyptus trees 


KING’S 





BARBARA, A FRANCISCAN FRIAR ACTING AS UMPIRE 








HIGHWAY 

in a plant pot, 
the city’s Cham- 
ber of Commerce 
long dele- 
gated its capable 
secretary, Frank 
E. Kellogg, to be 
its official accli- 
matizer. It’s his 
business to an- 
swer all questions 
that come along, 
and he does. He 


ago 


can tell the 
stranger to keep 
AT ST. ANTHONY’S COLLEGE, ADJOINING MISSION SANTA all the ginko 


biloba trees. off 
their lawn, and to tie up the Dalbergia 
sisoo to a notched picket, else swift disaster 
may come. He may tell you where to buy 
your walnuts—in trees or shelled or pickled— 
that olive soap cures chaps, and that the 
reason the Hotel Potter home-made squabs 
require less corn than the ducks at Mr. Colby’s 
canon farm is because they are nearer the sea. 

Down the street—there’s really only one 
business thoroughfare as yet, but more are 
sprouting—a few blocks toward the sea, is a 
big nursery maintained by the “Southern Cali- 
fornia Acclimatizing Association,” and in 
general overseeing charge of Dr. Franceschi, 
an enthusiastic botanist. This is a_ city 
block that is more remarkable probably than 
any other city block in the world, for here are 
gathered thousands of trees, shrubs, vines and 
plants from everywhere, all properly labeled 
and listed, and watched, for development. 





MISSION DOLORES, SAN FRANCISCO, 


IN 1856 

















LOOKING SEAWARD FROM THE MANSI(¢ OF WILLIAM M. GRAHAM, SANTA BARBARA, WiilILE THE ATLANTIC 


FLEET WAS IN THE CHANNEL Brock-Higgins Co., Photo 














SPER TIME BEFORE THE MISSION SAN BUENAV 





IN THE CENTURY-OL 


D MISSION GARDEN AT SANTA BARBARA, CALIFORNIA 
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Much of the marvelous foliage of 
the tropics and the islands of the 
South Seas is here—many palms, 
‘zmphor and cinnamon trees, bam- 
boos of all sorts and sizes, gorgeous 
hibiscus, agaves, custard apples, 
bread fruit, sandwich trees, cocktail 
bushes, and all the lovely, accom- 
modating kind of nature-gifts that 
Robinson Crusoe met, and the lazy 
man loves to dream about. Not- 
ably here are many native trees and 


shrubs, including the peculiar and THE GRAHAM RESIDENCE ON THE BLUFFS BELOW THE CITY 





PERSIAN GARDEN IN GILLESPIE GROUNDS AT MONTECITO, ON “THE KING’S HIGHWAY” 


rare Lyonothamnus, or iron wood 
tree, that is found only on the near- 
by islands of Santa Rosa and Santa 
Cruz. 


A PASSION FOR PALMS 


Down Montecito way, in the 
stretch of foothills and cations, facing 


A 


Seb 
wuxnxxx® @ oes 


: the sea easterly from Santa Barbara, 
F : ; a, there are countless places where 
’ wealth has been lavished as gener- 
ously as did old Shah Jehan for his 
peacock throne. Nature was all 
ready for the adornment, offering 
frostless hillsides, wide-spreading live 
oaks, and the sight of sea and surf. 
Notable among these wonder homes 





THE HOME OF R. CAMERON ROGERS, THE MAN WHO WROTE 
“THE ROSARY” 
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THE MISSION STANDS A STONE FOUNTAIN, E]LABORATELY CARVED BY THE 


f INDIAN NEOPHYTES OF LONG AGO 
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THE OLD DE LA GUERRA MANSION TO-DAY, 


is the palm park of J. Waldron Gillespie. For 
years Mr. Gillespie, who has also a country 
place in Massachusetts, a villa at Bagdad and 


a plantation in Cuba, 
palms the way some 
boys and men collect 


postage stamps. He 
moves around _ the 


world on commutation 
tickets and _ inciden- 
tally, whenever he sees 
a new sort of palm, 
he buys it, and_ ships 
it to Montecito—roots, 
sarth, trunk, fronds, 
and all complete. 
Sometimes this task 
requires a caravan, 
sometimes a freight 
train, sometimes a 
tramp steamship—it’s 
all the same to Mr. 
Gillespie. Traffic be- 
gins where he travels. 
He says, “Get me that 
palm,” in the sane 
off-hand manner that 
the average man buys 
a newspaper. From 
the banks of the Ira- 
waddy to the Tombig- 
bee, from the jungles 
of Zamboanga to the 


gardens of Fontaine- 
bleau, these palm 


has 


been collecting 





A NATIVE CALIFORNIAN OF MISSION DAYS 


IN THE BUSINESS CENTER OF SANTA BARBARA 


immigrants have come, until Gillespie and 
palms are synonyms at the New York custom 
house. At present, thriftily ‘growing here, are 
seventy-nine distinct varieties. Botanists have 


listed over three thou- 
sand and _— stopped 
counting, but Mr. 
Gillespie is yet young, 
and full of hope. A 
favorite game for his 
guests is to spell the 
names of these royal 
palms—Phenix rupi- 
cola is easy, oreodoxa 
borinquena usually 
makes trouble, but 
Waterloo comes before 
the advancing legions 
of chamaedorea elatior 
or trachycarpus 
martianus. 

NATIVE CRITICISM 

The garden here 
is a dream of art and 
architecture, with 
naiads and nymphs 
and lily ponds, and 
swimming pools, and 
purling brooks and 
bosky dells_ liberally 
distributed. The effect 
is Persian or Italian 
or West Indian or 
Moorish or Chicagoan, 
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THE ITALIAN PALACE OF J. WALDRON GILLESPIE, AT MONTECITO, IN THE MIDST OF A 


WONDERFUL 
according to one’s special line of vision. 
The whole effect of towering palms and 
vaving branches of stately cypresses and 
caressing oaks forms a superb setting for 
the house that 
palaces of the Capuiets. 


looks like one of the 
It is built of white 
concrete, resembling marble; roof garden, 
Turkish, 
Persian and Bostonese, are here, and the 


terraces, inner court, and_ baths 
furnishings are all exclamation points in art. 
The household equipment of rugs, chairs, 
tables and tapestries came by the same 
method as the palms, and from everywhere. 
And the natives marveled when they arrived. 

“Its all old. stuff,” said the expressman 
who hauled up the contents of two freight cars. 
“There ain’t no two things alike, and I’m 
hlowed if I'd give two bits for the whole 
blank lot!’ 


PARK OF PALMS 


Brock-Higgins Co,, Photo 


The only modern thing in the house is a 
Victor talking machine. Art 
priceless value are here in confused profusion 
and Mr. Gillespie enjoys them all for at least 
two months every year, and there are enter- 
tainments by this bachelor host that cause 
quick heart beats among neighbor maids and 


treasures of 


matrons. For as yet there’s no hostess for this 
Paduan palace—no Juliet for these balconies. 
Guests come from far and near and there 
are out-of-door events that rival Elizabeth’s 
Kenilworth. Out at the 
lodge gates troops of children assemble and 


performances at 


scoop in the rain of coins that it’s the proper 
continental thing for guests to distribute 
just as courtiers did in the real days of old. 
COMPLEXITIES OF LUXURY 
Luxury, like that of Rome under the Caesars 
or of Indian princes in the days before the 
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KING’S HIGHWAY 





furnace was on its trial 
trip. Now an oil burner 
was a new one on the 
servants, and in their hands 
the shut-off cocks, and 
thumb-valves, air-injectors, 
and other things, became 
hopelessly mixed. ‘The re- 
sult was a thick, smudgy, 
sooty vapor ascended from 
that heater, and descended 
on that company like a 
pall. It played pranks 
with rouged cheeks and lips, 
wrapped fair shoulders in 
grimy grasp, flecked spot- 
less shirt bosoms until they 
looked like short-range tar- 
gets, and put a_ lovely 
carbon stipple on all the 
silks, satins and laces. In 


ENTRANCE TO THE PALM-LINED DRIVEWAY OF THE GILLESPIE GROUNDS 


about five minutes that 


Briton came, is possible in the homeshereabout, house was a real scene from the Dark Ages. 
where Nature joins with unbounded wealth in There was panic and flight. Exclamations, 
giving wonder gardens, and summer-all-the- apologies and carriages all came together, and 
year opportunities. Only, twentieth-century — the Gillespie housewarming went into Monte- 
luxury offers more complexities; the paths of — cito history. 


new pleasures are not well-worn. Electric SOME REAL GRILL WORK 
lights have succeeded candles, but candles Another story is told of a gay company 


wouldn’t get their wires crossed or grounded. assembled here in one of the wonderful rooms 


Oil-burning heaters warm the modern 
house, but the huge fireplaces, with 
backlogs and foresticks possessed 
fewer problems of performance. 
When the motor car’s tire bursts 
one cannot but praise the virtues of 
the coach and four. In these foothill 
palaces, blessed by the gods of 
bounty, troubles come in curious 
modern form, complexities unknown 
in the earlier ages of sybarites, 
croesuses and epicures, and unknown 
surely here a century ago, when the 
Franciscan friars, pledged to poverty. 
trudged along this highway. 

When the Gillespie house was 
completed and furnished a year ago, 
there was the usual housewarming 
with unusual results. The home 
was a bower of floral and musical 
harmony, with beautiful women, 
beautifully gowned, and men_ in 
faultless evening dress. Suddenly in 
the midst of all the gayety a cloud 
‘ame over the atmosphere. It was 
a January night, a slight chill in the 
air, and the villa’s new oil-burning 







BESIDE THE SWIMMING POOL—A MODERN HOME TO-DAY UPON THE 
KING’S HIGHWAY Brock-Higgins Co. Photo 
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IN THE 

‘that is arranged with tile 

and terra cotta benches, 

grouped around a central 

fountain. The room is 

ingeniously warmed by the 

placing of the heating device 

beneath alternate squares 

on the benches so that a 

delicate and becoming 

warmth will climb — the 

spinal marrow of every other - 
guest there assembled. 

‘Their comfort will be com- 

municated to others and all 

will be warm and happy. 

That is the way the archi- 

tect and inventor planned 

the thing, but on this 

special evening the devil 

in the oil tanks leagued 

himself with the furnace 

fireman. Switch B was 

turned to the left, instead 

of to the right, and Button 

t was plugged into X. Just when the host 
was in the middle of one of his best hunting 
stories, just as he was saying: 

“And in the center of that dark cave I saw 
two huge eyes shining; heard a low growl, and--” 
one of his listeners screamed like a 
hyena at bay, and jumped from the bench, 
frantically grasping his trousers. Others 
followed precipitately. There was an unpleas- 
ant odor of scorching cloth. Those unoccu- 
pied squares of the tiled benches were found 
to be sizzling hot, like the soapstone griddles 








BUDS AMONG THE BLOSSOMS AT THE FLEET CARNIVAL 
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THREE MEN OF MANANA 


on which our New England grandmothers 
used to fry flapjacks for our breakfast joy. 
Naturally, the Gillespie house and park of 
palms is an object of interest for the neighbors 
and every Santa Barbara guide has it on his 
list as a show place for tourists. Scarcely a 
fine day passes without its party of inspection. 
The owner is generous and does not mind 
sharing his grounds in this manner, but he 
tries to insist on the privacy of his house. 
One day last winter when he chanced to have 
a stag party of bachelor friends two coach 
loads of curious’ men, 
| women and maids came 
a-peering round a corner. 
They had alighted and 
were heading for the front 
terrace preparing to make 
themselves at home. Now 
all the lower windows of 
this house are protected by 
iron grilling, more or less 
ornamental, and also in- 
tended to keep people out, 
but locking not unlike the 
bars put at asylum windows 
for the proper cherishing 
of the inmates. As _ this 
particular party of curious 
folks drew near, they beheld 
visions at the windows 
looking on that noble ter- 
race that caused them to 
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turn about in terror. Behind the bars, in 
grimacing horror, were the contorted faces 
of many men of evidently. absent minds. 
Some were wildly tearing their hair, others 
madly beating their breasts, and all looked 
fiercely frantic as they gazed upon the in- 
truders. Just how the guide explained 
the sad show to his tourist patrons will never 


be known. 
LEMONS AND PROFITS 


Profit as well as pleasure comes to some of 
these climate ranches by the sea. Many 
well-fitted places are leased each winter to 
people from ruder climes, while owners go 
touring to Europe or the South seas. The 
average rental rate for the four months— 
December, January, February, and March— 
is five thousand dollars. One man raises 
palms and sells them, two hundred and fifty 
dollars each being the not unusual figure. 
Another breeds polo ponies—an odd task for 
the King’s highway to look upon—while the 
hot springs that bubble out here at intervals 
afford incomes by way of baths and leasing 
cottages. Up at Charles F. Eaton’s beautiful 
foothill home, Riso Rivo—bamboo, ferns, 
palms and olives are the attractive products. 
At Rancho Las Fuentes, jointly owned and 
operated by William H. Crocker of San Fran- 
cisco and the Crocker-Sperry company, 
lemons of choice quality are packed and 
shipped to far -markets. Three hundred 
acres are in full bearing. In the center 
stands a palatial packing house, built of the 
brown sandstone that underlies all this region. 
Lemons are picked when quite green, and like 
bananas, are stored for ripening. About 
eighty carloads will go out from here the 
present season. Large cars hold three hun- 
dred and eighty-six boxes; small cars three 
hundred and twenty-four boxes. Each box 
averages eighty-four pounds and will hold 
from two hundred and ten large lemons to 
four hundred and ninety small. Prices in the 
eastern markets run from five to seven dollars 
a box. 

Down the coast, toward the Mission San 
Buenaventura — another outpost on_ the 
King’s highway that was founded before 
Santa Barbara (March 31, 1783)—are more 
lemons. Portolé designated the rancheria 
here Asuncion de Nuestra Sefiora, but a short 
distance away grew up a new settlement which 
became known as Carpinteria. Here is the 
Limoneira ranch of several hundred acres in 
lemons and walnuts, while close by at Santa 
Paula is the model lemon farm of N. W. 
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Blanchard, pioneer in lemon growing and 
curing. Altogether, the coast towns here, ~ 
north of Los Angeles, will ship this season 
close to fifteen hundred carloads of both 
lemons and oranges, and at least three hundred 
carloads of walnuts. All of which recails 
Dana’s comment on conditions here in 1835; 
“The Californians are an idle and thriftless 
people, and can make nothing for themselves, 
The country abounds in grapes, yet they 
buy bad wine made in Boston. Their hides, 
too, which they value at two dollars in money, 
they give for something which costs seventy- 
five cents.” 


GOLF AND THE OUT-OF-DOORS 


Between Montecito and Santa Barbara is 
the Country Club, headquarters for golf, tea, 
bridge and gossip. The new building is a 
model of all it should be and its site runs 30 © 
close to the sea that the first roll of breakers 
ranks as an extra choice golf hazard. On the 
porches any fine day one may meet among 
others, Mrs. Stevenson, widow of Robert 
Louis, the beloved ‘“Tusitala”; Frank Under- 
hill, horseman and polo expert; Stewart — 
White, whose books on the world of out-of- 
doors are rare combinations of romance and 
realism; Mrs. Frank Norris, widow of the 
young novelist whose “Octopus” and “The 
Pit” won him early fame. The Stevensons 
have recently moved here from San Francisco, 
joining the colony of congenial residents that 
gains additions yearly. On the other side of 
the town, in the center of the old ranch of 
Thomas Hope, eccentric pioneer, is a newer 
country club house, just built by the Pacific 
Improvement company, and leased to the 
Potter Hotel management. It is an attractive ~ 
spot, with a polo course and a duck shooting 
pond, as side features. Hope was an odd 
character who came here in the ’30’s, secured 
a small empire for his ranch, and let his bank 
roll grow withthe country. Not many years 
before his death he built a modern twentieth- 
century sort of a house on his ranch, putting 
in all the trimmings that his architect sug- — 
gested. But building it and furnishing it 
satisfied Tommy Hope. He had no thought 
of living in it, nor were any of his numerous 
children allowed to do so. The old adobe 
of earlier days remained his home and theirs 
until after he passed away. The big ranch 
was soon after subdivided and this winter 
tourists from afar will chase little white balls 
over the rolling hills of Hope’s pasture land. 

Incidentally, it may be noted that this big 
hotel—The Potter—down by the shore, is 

















“THE JUMP 


A CARPINTERIA ROSE TREE AT CHRISTMAS TIME 


‘G-OFF PLACE’’—HOME OF STEWART EDWARD WHITE, 
AUTHOR OF ‘“'THE TRAIL,” “‘THE PASS, 


”” AND OTHER 


STORIES OF THE OUT-OF-DGORS 


ON THE TRAIL TO SHEPARD’S INN, SAD 


responsible for a good many changes 
in the local make-up. To-day it 
shares honors with the old mission, 
and the big white Graham residence 
on the bluff, as punctuation marks 
on the landscape. It came here 
largely because Milo Potter deter- 
mined to get it built, and_ its 
completion tied another knot in 


local history, alongside of the build- 
ing of the through line of railroad 
connecting Santa Barbara with Los 


Angeles and San Francisco, and 
waking the community from _ its 
dreams of mission days. 


YNEZ MOUNTAINS 
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NORTHERLY ON THE HIGHWAY 


By narrow trail over the mountains to the 
north ran the footprints of the friars and the 
soldiers who went with them. They called 
the pass San Marcos and here they had a 
rest house and cattle ranch, a half-way point 
for the journey to Mission Santa Ynez, in 
the heart of the oak-dotted valley of that 
name. ‘To-day this well-preserved old mission 
is a mine for antiquities. Every day Father 
Buckler, the energetic priest in charge, exer- 
cises by digging up souvenirs of the past— 
sheep shears, axes, guns, buckles, candle- 
sticks, spikes, bolts and a varied assortment 
of reminiscent metal. Santa Ynez was once 
one of the most flourishing of missions, but 
was abandoned about 1850, and only recently 
has been partly restored and occupied. From 
here the highway runs by way of SantaMaria 
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RUINS OF THE MISSION LA SOLEDAD (OUR LADY OF 





to Mission La Purisima Concepcion (founded 
December 8, 1787) near the present town 0° 
Lompoc, on the western end of Santa Barbar: 
channel; thence to San Luis Obispo, by. wa: 
of Guadalupe; on to Santa Margarita—wher: 
a one-time chapel is now a stable—on throug] 
the Nancimiento ranch to Atascadero—where 
Congress may establish a permanent cam) 
for training our soldiers—thence on to Paso 
Robles, with the healing waters of its ho 
springs, to Mission San Miguel, and on, stil: 
northerly, to San Francisco and beyond. 
FORTUNES IN OIL 


Through a fertile region of grain fields, 
and orchards, and oil wells, and cattle ranches, 
the traveler goes to-day in following  th- 
devious winding. The oil development her 
in the Santa Maria valley is marvelous an«c 
every owner in the Santa Ynez country is 
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IN THE FOOTSTEPS OF THE FRIARS 


MISSION SAN MIGUEL (FOUNDED JULY 25, 1797) NEAR PASO ROBLES HOT SPRINGS 


looking for a gusher. Last year (1907) the other single field in America. And this has 
output of these wells reached 10,000,000 all come to pass in less than ten years. The 


barrels or 420,000,000 gallons, more than any product in 1902 was less than 100,000 barrels, 


THE MISSION SANTA YNEZ, TO-DAY (FOUNDED, SEPT. 17, 1804) 



































712 UPON THE 
The wells run from 2500 to 3500 feet, while 
several are over 4000 feet deep. Some yield 
as high as 3000 barrels daily. Contracts at 
one dollar a barrel are frequent, and the 
demand is far ahead of the supply. The 
Japanese government has a contract with 
one company for 2,000,000 barrels yearly for 
ten years. All this has meant the investment 
of a tremendous amount of capital. Pipe 
lines run to the coast; new wharves and new 
towns have resulted. Santa Maria and 
Orcutt are the oil centers—just the linking 
together of these names tells of the changes. 

Only recently the old Rancho Mission de la 
Purisima, near Lompoc, comprising 13,000 
acres, was leased to the Union Oil company, 
and test wells are going down through the soil 
that the padres once taught their Indian 
neophytes to till. The same company -has 
also leased the neighboring ranches, the Jesus 
Mariaand Casmalia. Fabulous prices are paid 
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for some of this prospective gusher property. 
Last September, the Palmer Oil company 
paid $500,000 for eleven hundred and twenty 
acres of the Rice rancho, near Santa Maria, 
land that only a few years ago would have 
been thought high-priced at five dollars 
an acre. 
A YANKEE MARTYR 


It was before that time, but not so very 
many years ago, when a man was sent 
to the state’s prison for contending that this 
land had any value except for grazing. His 
story is in the records of the superior court 
of Santa Barbara county. He was a Yankee, 
and he came in the early ’40’s to one of these 
rich oak-covered valleys. Like the native 
Californians about, him he started in at first 
to raise cattle, but growing ambitious he soon 
put in a ten-acre patch in wheat. Down 
came the herds of his neighbors one night, 
broke down his fences, and made that wheat 
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IN THE 
field look like a college campus after a rush. 
The Yankee wheat raiser promptly sought 
redress, and getting no satisfaction, he brought 
suit against Rodriguez and Gutierrez and 
other John Does among his neighbors. When 
the case came up for trial there was great 
excitement. All the cattle-raising Spaniards 
for miles around were there with their 
vaqueros. ‘They testified, to a man, that the 
ground in dispute was worthless, that it could 
not under any circumstances have grown any 
wheat, and therefore the claim for damages 
was absurd. The testimony was so over- 
powering that not only was the claim thrown 
out of court, but the claimant was promptly 
arrested for perjury and sent to prison. If 
his descendants read here that oil wells on 
this land are at present yielding somewhere 
near ten thousand dollars a day, their remarks 
should go on that court record—surely they 
could not be printed elsewhere! 
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OF THE FRIARS 
GENERAL PATRICIO MURPHY 

Talk with any of the early settlers in this 
region and you hear much of General Patricio 
Murphy and the princely hospitality that he 
once dispensed at Rancho Santa Margarita. 
His father, Martin Murphy, came early from 
Connemara, and his leagues of land and 
countless herds fell to General Patricio and 
to his brothers and sisters. ‘The general, as 
he was known by everyone, was a character 
for fiction, but the writer’s imagination would 
not be needed to adorn the facts that go to 
make up Patricio’s biography. He grew. up 
in affluence, with about as much regard for 
the value of a dollar as one of -his long-horned 
steers. It was he who put through the sale 
of Point Concepcion to the government that 
there might come to pass the lighthouse that 
to-day warns mariners from that rocky point. 
Old Martin Murphy asked Uncle Sam a tidy 
sum for the few rugged acres about that 
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point of land and 
the general vol- 
unteered to go to 
Washington to 
get the necessary 
appropriation. 
The first winter 
passed pleasantly 
at the capital, but 
the bill did not, 
and Patricio’s 
drafts on home 
footed up close to 
fifty thousand 
dollars. 

“We'll try it 
again, father,” he 
said blithely on 
his return, and 
the next Decem- 
ber he engaged 
his suite at the 
Willard Hotel 
early. His enter- 
tainments were 
the talk of Wash- 
ington and not to 
have dined with 
this generous 
Californian 
marked a con- 
gressman as un- 
known. Heads 
of departments, 
committee chair- 
men, clerks and 
pages, all shared 
in the bounty. 

“Has the bill 
passed ?” wired 
Murphy, senior, 
from his Califor- 
nia ranch. 








general, but the 
elder Murphy 
had some doubts 
about the real 
value of the spec- 
ulation. 

For years,Santa 
Margarita and 
wondrous _hospi- 
tality were syno- 
nyms. Legions 
of servants 
helped along the 
continuous house 
party that was 
ever on when the 
general was at 
home. Barbecues 
that meant a 
half dozenroast 
beeves were as 
frequent as after- 
noon tea and 
guests came and 
went with the 
freedom that 
might character- 
ize a big hotel if 
the clerk were 
killed and the 
cashier were un- 
known. Some 
day, there will be 
at least oné more 

nonument along 
this King’s high- 
way—another to 
divide honors 
with that erected 
at Monterey by 
the late Mrs. 
Stanford to honor 
Junipero Serra— 
and it will glorify 


“ag ___ IN SOME OF THESE MONTECITO PLACES MORE WEALTH IS LAVISHED — + 
Send me fifty ON THE GROUNDS THAN ON THE HOUSE in bronze that 


thousand dol- 
lars,” came the laconic reply from Patricio. 

The money went and yet another fifty 
thousand before Congress adjourned. The 
bill passed. “T'was a noble victory. ‘The 
general’s dinners and coaching parties car- 
ried the day. 

““We’ve won,” he telegraphed home. Then 
followed the details. The Point Concepcion 
property passed to Uncle Sam, the appro- 
priation for the purpose being fifty thousand 
dollars. It was surely a great success for the 


typical and typi- 
fying host of California, Patricio Murphy. 
THE FRANCISCAN’S LEGACY 


The traveler to-day in this section finds 
much to:remind him of those first tourists, 
who afoot or on mule-back, passed over this 
stretch of coast. Every other town on this 
“road of a thousand wonders” holds the 
musical name of its Spanish forbears; nearly 
every mountain range and cafion echoes a 
saintly name—Santa Lucia, Santa. Ynez, San 
Antonio—they are on all sides. Dr. Hudson, 
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late of Stanford University, thus summarizes 
the mission legacy: 

Survivals from a bygone era, embodiments not 
only of the purposes of their founders, but of the 
faith which built the great cathedrals of Europe, 
they stand pathetic figures in a world to which they 
do not seem to belong. * * A tender sentiment 
clings about them; in their hushed enclosures we 
breathe a drowsy old-world atmosphere of peace; 
to linger within their walls, to muse in their grave- 
yards, is to step out of the noisy present into the 
silence of departed years. * * However much 
or little the Franciscan missionaries accomplished 
for California, they have passed down to our prosaic 
after-generation a legacy of poetry whereof the 
sweetness will not soon die away.* 

“We are still at work to-day, but moving 
on to newer fields,” said Fr. Zephyrin Engel- 
hardt, the present day historian of the Fran- 
ciscans in California. He stood in the 
cloistered garden at Santa Barbara, as he 
spoke freely of the present day task before 
the brothers of the order. “We always go 
ahead of civilization,” he continued; “some- 
times we are the forlorn hope.” In China 
ind Thibet and Japan, the Franciscans are 
at work to-day; they are among the Apaches, 
Pimas, Papagoes, Maricopa and Yaqui 
Indians of Arizona and New Mexico. At 
Clear Lake, California, they have a mission 
school and there’s a big orphanage at Watson- 
ville. Only recently, Fr. Junipero Doolin, 
a graduate of the theological college which 
the Franciscans maintain at Santa Barbara, 
went to the heart of China, there to join with 
others in work among the Chinese, similar 
o that done by the other Junipero among 

*‘The Famous Missions of California,” by William 


hone Hudson, Dodge Publishing Co., New York, 
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the Californians, over a century ago. They 
are still making new highways. The only 
California missions under their direct charge 
to-day are San Luis Rey, San Juan Capis- 
trano and Santa Barbara. In San Francisco 
they have a different sort of work caring for 
the two German parishes of St. Anthony and 
St. Boniface. At Santa Barbara, they carry 
on St. Anthony’s college, a school for boys, 
especially for lads whose tastes may lead them 
later to jointhe order—“the seraphic order,” 
it is called—and to submit to its strict and 
unworldly discipline. 

And the mission buildings to-day, while no 
longer all controlled by the Franciscans, form 
a legacy of which all Californians are most 
proud. Some have fallen into decay, but 
they must be restored so far as possible, and 
be left as an enduring heritage as well as 
monuments of the Past. Aggressive organi- 
zations have already begun the task, but more 
help is sadly needed. 

And the highway—this King’s highway of 
California—promises to become more and 
more a road of storied fame and of countless 
allurements for the traveler. The good roads 
movement that is sweeping over all America 
with a cyclonic swing and force is being taken 
up here with tremendous vigor and the coming 
session of the legislature promises great 
results in this direction. It is planned to 
make over this old trail between the missions 
and to grade it and rock it and roll it— 
thirty feet wide at its narrowest point the 
engineers plan it. What a highway that may 
yet become from Loreto to Sonoma, and what 
an enduring monument to the missioners of 
St. Francis! 








THE RUINS OF SAN LUIS REY DE FRANCIA (1798) 





THE PLAZA OF MONTEREY 





By CuarLes WARREN STODDARD 


UST the old plaza in Monterey, that is all. 
How bare now, how barren! It looks 
like a little bit of land that somebody has 
forgotten to squat upon. It was once the field 
of the cloth of gold where the King and Queen 
of Carnival reigned supreme; when behind the 
high stone wall there were bull fights and bear 
baits, and the plaza itself was the forum of 
the dear old town. 

There were fashionable residences facing the 
plaza, small as it was, and only three-cornered 
at that. Then, there is the old house by the 
arena, where the bull fights were fought, where 
there were riotous doings in the dim, dead past. 
The ancient cypress tree is still there, sighing 
over all that shail never be again. 


Later on, the one-story frame building oppo- 
site, was opened by Jules Simoneauas a French 
restaurant. It was the delight of all good 
Bohemians—and how good they are when they 
are good!—and there Jules Tavernier, Joe 
Strong, Julian Rix, Fred Somers and Dan 
O’Connell—now all in their grassy graves—as 
well as others, I among them, reveled in salads 
and ragouts, and reeked with garlic and were 
ever and ever so happy. 

A little later came the Tusitala, then almost 
unknown in the world of letters, but Stevenson 
wrote some of his best pages here in qld Mont- 
erey. Follow the road from the plaza and it 
will bring you to the house that has been 
called the Stevenson house bec2use he passed 








THE OLD PLAZA AT MONTEREY, CALIFORNIA*—~A” STUDY BY ISABEL HUNTER 
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his first nights in it after hecame down from 
among the sheep-herders, up yonder on the 
eastern hills. It was then that he and Si- 
moneau became fast friends and it was at this 
restaurant that Stevenson fed joyously, after 
his day’s work was done. 

What is left now? The two fashionable 
residences are closed, the restaurant has 
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The house of folly is a blacksmith shop, and 
one hears the ring of the anvil instead of the 
wrathful growling of the impatient bears and 
the fierce bellowing of the rampant bulls. 
The flagstaff that stood where the fountain 
flows to-day is a thing of the past, but 
the scrawny cypress leans upon the ancient 
wall and sighs and sighs for the days that 
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resolved itself into a New England bakery. are no more. 
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CARMEL. 
Ry Maser Porter Pirrs 
-ngemmed between the hills and bright blue sea 
it stands forsaken, lonely and alone; 


\rch, wall and cloister rising stone on stone 
Piled up in symbol of eternity. 


Deep quiet broods on wooded knoll and plain; 
The very lichen where it climbs and clings 
Seems listless as do all surrounding things 

That thus beneath a century’s sun have lain. 


Near by a river murmurs through the brake 
Whose reminiscent whispers touch the ear 
Of those attuned in true desire to hear, 

With echoes that the ages stir and wake. 


And dusky forms, and cowled heads once more 
Bend side by side in labor through the fields— 
With humble thanks for that which each day yields 
Nach bends the knee within the mission door. 


And o’er the valley, still, contentment breathes 
In blowing rose or heavy tasseled stocks, 
In nesting birds, in meek-eyed grazing flocks, 

Oz in the lazy mists the ocean wreathes. 


Here shall the spirit of the Past hold sway, 
Here shall the mission drowsing by the sea 
Speak to the restless soul its mystery 

And show the beauty of the strifeless way. 









































The Cloud 


By GEORGE STERLING 


DRAWINGS BY GORDON COUTTS 


Said the cloud, | am weary of flight 
And the wind’s imperious reign: 
I will foil forever his might; 
I will rest from striving and pain; 
I will pass to the peace of night. 


And she sank in rain to the mead; 
But her tears were life to the tands. 
And she came-as a voice to the s 
* aso And she came with weal in her heinds 
sw =~ To the fainting flow’r in its need, 



































THE TALE OF THE MISSING 
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By BEATRICE GRIMSHAW* 


Author of Vaiti of the Islands and other stories of the South Seas 


ILLUSTRATED BY MAYNARD DIXON 


"TATERS and Carter and 
“41 Smith, the mate, boatswain, 
and cook of the schooner 
Sybil, were all in the little 
palm-leaf house belonging 
to Vaiti and her husband, 
and were all very drunk. 
Whenever the Sybil was in port, it was an 
understood thing that her white men might 
enjoy themselves. Tempest, the ex-naval 
officer who had collected Waters, ex-doctor; 
Smith, ex-attache, and Carter, ex-gentleman 
at large, to bear him company in his 
wanderings, knew very well that sobriety at 
sea was all that could be asked or expected 
from his band of broken men. In the 
islands, everyone drinks; most of the white 
inhabitants would not be there, among the 
legions of the lost, if they did not, or had 
not. ‘Tempest was one of the rare exceptions 
to this general rule; he was as sober as 
Vaiti herself, but there were not wanting 
those who prophesied that it would only be 
a question of time till he was like all the rest. 
To-night, he was sitting on the matted floor 
of his house, busy mending a fishing-net. 
Vaiti sat beside him, doing nothing at all, and 
doing it excellently, as iz the way of the island 
blood. The three others were lying and 
sprawling in odd corners of the house. Smith 
was asleep, Carter was weeping, with frightful 
snorts, over the fact (five and twenty years old) 











* Many SunNsET readers know of Vaiti, that brilliant, 
baffling woman of the South Seas, in whose blood the 
enterprise of a white father warred with the sensuous 
langour of an island mother. The November number 

tained another one of these thrilling yarns, entitled 

rhe Tale of the Scarlet Rutterflies.” 


that he was a “mis’ble orphan,” Waters, who 
was only far enough gone to loosen his tongue, 
was talking incessantly, in a high, thin, giggling 
voice, quite unaffected by the absence of any 
notice from the other occupants of the house. 

Outside, the reef of the lonely island 
crumbled and creamed in the moonlight, and 
the palms swung their silvered fronds softly 
together, with a sound like the falling of gentle 
rain. Oread nor Dryad, satyr nor faun, have 
ever lent the charm of their names and 
legends to the lovely South Sea Islands, so 
far more beautiful than the archipelagoes of 
story-haunted Greece; yet if they had, it 
would need but little imagination to picture 
the gentle spirits of the wilderness flying in 
terror and despair from every isle where the 
foot of man should be set. A year before, 
the lonely island had been like a maiden’s 
dream of the sinless Paradise guarded by the 
flaming sword, in Eden long ago. Now, the 
burning barrier of the sea was broken through, 
and fear had come to the wild creatures that 
nested in the bush, and dead men’s bones were 
rotting in the sands of the coral shore, and, 
in Vaiti’s green palm-leaf house, the white 
men were drinking, crying, and chattering, 
with the quiet stars looking in through the 
latticed leaves, and the scented night outside 
falling softly, like a cool hand laid in blessing, 
upon the heated land. 

So it was that men had come to Iorana. 

The name of the island was Tempest’s 
choosing, approved by Vaiti. The word, in 
Eastern Pacific dialect, means “Greeting,” 
and it was the solitary scrap of poetry that 

















































































722 THE TALE OF THE 
still clung to the place. The Sybil people, 
after the disaster that ended the career of 
their pirate predecessors, had taken possession 
of the island, and done their best to make it 
habitable in time of need. There was no 
knowing when such need might not occur, for 
Vaiti, in her desire to accumulate a fortune, 
and live the lurid life in South America, 
promised her by the equally reckless ‘Tempest, 
did not care what risks she took, where money 
was in question. They had disposed of the 
pearl shell that had been so doubtfully 
acquired, but certain difficulties experienced 
in that matter had warned the daring pair 
that they had better let illegally gained shell 
altogether alone in future. Here it was that 
Vaiti, reluctantly enough, found herself forced 
to acknowledge that Tempest knew more 
than she did. Her imagination had been set 
afire by the brilliant idea of the pearl pirate, 
as evolved by the handful of French ticket-of- 
leave men from New Caledonia, and she had 
been very anxious to take up the good-will of 
the vacant business, with the swift heels of the 
matchless Sybil to help out her own daring 
brain and hand. But her husband, with 
sailor plainness, had told her that she was 
talking “mere rot.” Piracy, of any kind, 
was an absurdity and an impossibility, in the 
twentieth century. The Frenchmen would 
have been caught by a British man-of-war, if 
they had made a third attempt; it was a miracle 
they had escaped so far as they did. 

“You take it from me, Vi,” he said warn- 
ingly, “that the clearer we keep of anything 
that flies a white ensign, the better for both 
of us. You're not precisely the pet lamb of the 
ships on the Australian station yourself, you 
know, and as for me— Well, the Service 
doesn’t exactly kick a fellow when he’s down, 
but it walks over him, and doesn’t stop to 
take its boots off. And I tell you right out 
now, that I’m not on for playing any silly kid’s 
games that'll get us into trouble, either now 
or at :ny other time. We aren’t respectable, 
and we aren’t going to try to be. But if we 
do go to the devil, we'll go in a sensible way.” 

“I liking plenty too much you ‘sensible’ 
way, sneered Vaiti, stretching herself out 
and flinging her arms behind her head, in a 
way that was, somehow or other, insolent of 
effect. “What you doing now, only eating 
head off, men eating, drinking head off, 
stopping here? All the men they fool people, 
I thinking. Got no savvy in belly belong- 
them. Man he see something stop end of him 
nose. Woman see all the thing stop behind 
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By this time, Tempest knew fairly well how 
to manage his peculiar partner, and could 
make a guess at the reading of her moods. 
In spite of the male stupidity that had just 
been so scornfully referred to, he guessed now 
that there was something or other behind 
Vaiti’s remarks, and made up his mind to get 
at it. Vaiti with an idea was like a dog with 
a bone—she might have done all the chewing 
that she wanted, but it went hard with her 
to hand one morsel over to anyone else, and 
there was generally some chasing and cajoling 
to be done, first of all. But Tempest had 
learned how to shorten the process. 

“You’ve got something, haven’t you ?” he 
observed, pulling his netting needle carefully 
in and out. 

Vaiti laughed. 

“What is it ?” 

“Too fool stupid Englis’man—I not tell 
you to-day. Some day, I don’t know,” 
answered his dutiful partner. 

“You'll tell me now,” remarked Tempest, 
reaching over suddenly and locking his long 
arm round her waist. “You don’t move an 
inch from here till you do.” 

“All right. Stop here to-night, to-morrow, 
three week,” replied Vaiti, biting off the end 
of a fresh cigar with a snap that emphasized 
her statement. 

Tempest lit a cigar, too, and silence fell 
upon the house. Carter had done crying now, 
and fallen asleep on the floor beside Smith, an 
empty bottle in the crook of his arm. Waters 
still babbled endlessly, deaf and blind to 
everything except himself. 

Vaiti was quite capable of holding out for a 
day, if she so wished, but Tempest guessed 
that she was really willing enough to tell her 
plan, and would not test his patience very 
long. He was right, and wrong, as the next 
five minutes showed. 

“Let me go, I tell,” said the girl at last, 
with a bored accent that’ cloaked something 
like surrender. 

“Not much. You tell, and then you'll go.” 

“You make me plenty tired, keep me all 
stiff thata way.” 

“Tell, and you'll go.” 

Vaiti, looking wicked, suddenly twisted her 
fingers in Tempest’s hair, and plucked out a 
lock by the roots. A small drop of blood 
trickled over the forehead. Tempest smiled, 
and kept his hold. 

She laid her head on his shoulder. 
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“You let go?” she whispered, with her lips 
at his ear. 

No reply. The soft lips closed, and the 
white teeth met in the lobe. "Tempest smoked 
his cigar, and looked straight ahead, with the 
smile still on his face. 

Then Vaiti burst out into a long laugh. 

“Tempesi, you win,” she said. “‘O-ya-we! 
you plenty plucky man. O-ya-we! I like!” 

“Give me best, eh?” asked Tempest. 

“E—o!” she said, using the emphatic 
assent of the islands. “I tell you everything.” 

“Go on, my little savage.” 

Vaiti laughed again. 

“You think you too much clever,” she 
said, “‘and you no hear all the thing one man 
‘longside you say, all-a-time.” 

“What ?” 

“Listen Watali. He talk.” 

“You bet he does. I'll send them all off 
to the ship in another ten minutes. I’ve had 
as much as I can stand.” 

‘Listen, pighead,” said Vaiti, nudging him 

gorously. 

And Tempest listened, but for the life of 
him could not tell why he should have been 
asked to do so. 

The ex-attaché was babbling steadily on 
about the voyage up from Sydney, giggling 
at every second word, and swaying to and fro 
as he talked. 

“You don’t catch a weasel napping, nor 
me,” he was saying, rapidly, and without a 
full stop anywhere in his discourse—‘‘the 
‘fternoon watch and a nice clear sky, mind 
vou, and just enough ripple on the sea to hide— 
but that’s not what I was saying—there never 
was a fellow in the school could throw 
straighter, be he who he may, and, when the 
inen are all aft bending on a new sail, you can 
just drop the slip-noose overboard, and no 
one sees—so, you know, the pocket of my 
coat was wet and dirty, and that watch never 
ended, never, never—’s-going on yet—the old 
man sees everything, and she sees everything 
else—but when you get down into your own 
berth, they can’t see through the bulkhead, 
and the cork—I didn’t mean that, you 
know—there was no bottle in the place, so 
how could there be a cork—certainly, no 
bottle—and it wasn’t worth a thousand pence, 
much less—another ten days up to Iorana, 
and say two months till we start back for 
Sydney, because cargo’s hard to get-—and 
after that there’s nothing like British diplo- 
macy, after all—but you may tell the Ambas- 
basador, with my compliments + + -” 
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He stopped like a clock that has suddenly run 
down, and subsided in a heap on the floor. 

“That’s the limit,” said ‘Tempest. disgust- 
edly, raising a whistle to his mouth, and 
blowing it. “T’ll have the men take them off 
to the ship straightaway. What you can see 
in the drunken maunderings of a beast like 
that, I don’t know. Sounds like incipient 
d-ts to me, and nothing else.” 

“T think you not hearing so many jolly 
drunken men talk as me,” observed Vaiti 
calmly. “He get jumps all right, pretty 
soon. But all-a-same, he saying something.” 

The boat was putting off from the ship 
now, and, in a few minutes, the native sailors 
‘ame up to the house to perform their nightly 
task of carrying the three white men to their 
respective bunks on board. They were 
Solomon Islanders all, men of medium 
height, strongly made, with flat fierce faces, 
and ears bored and stretched to admit huge 
circlets of white clam shell. One of them had 
a match box in each lobe instead. Some of 
them were decorated with feathers, stuck 
through the tip of the nose, and others had 
nose rings of tortoise shell, so large and long 
that almost the whole of the mouth was 
hidden. They were an ugly-looking gang, 


‘but they suited Tempest well enough, though 


Vaiti had found they would not take the 
rough treatment from her that the Cook Island 
men had meekly accepted, in the earlier days 
of the schooner’s career. In consequence, 
she did not care much about them. 

The three men having been carried away, 
Tempest put down his net, now neatly 
repaired, and remarked: 

“T’ll be uncommonly glad when the cognac 
those New Caledonia fellows left in their cave 
is done. There’s no use trying to pull out 
from here till it is. But Waters is certainly 
in for trouble.” 

Vaiti looked slightly disconcerted. 

“No good that,” she said. “I think, 
Tempesi, you and I go break those bottle 
to-night.” 

“What for ?” 

“Head belong you he wooden, all same head 
ship. You not understand Watali talk r 

“INOvL. 

“Then I telling you, that talk mean one 
thousan’ poun’. One thousan’. Look here!” 

She threw over a newspaper cutting, which 
she had produced from apparent vacancy. 
Tempest read it, read it again, and then 
whistled long and shrilly. 


“Q-ho! The Missing Passengers!” 
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“E-o! missing pat—patteners. Now, you 
seeing.” 

“TI do see,” said Tempest, who was by no 
means wanting in mother-wit. He studied 
the cutting carefully. It was from a Sydney 
paper, and read as follows: 


ONE THOUSAND POUNDS REWARD will 
be paid for information leading to the discovery of 
the whereabouts, if living, of Messrs. Kettering, 
G. Wallace and Miss Elinor Wallace, passengers by 
the Southern Cross Steamship Company’s steamer 
Taniwa, from Sydney to Auckland, via Fiji, Samoa, 
and Tonga, on the thirtieth of October last. TWO 
HUNDRED POUNDS is offered for conclusive 
evidence of death, if dead. Apply, etc. 


The date of the paper was March third. 
To it was pinned another cutting, from the 
news columns of the paper. 


The Missing Passengers. 


No further news has been received of the 
three unfortunate travelers who disap- 
peared in the Islands last November. We 
note that to-day an announcement of a 
large reward offered for any information 
appears in our columns. As our readers 
will remember, the three travelers—two of 
whom, Miss Wallace and her brother, were 
well known in Sydney society—left the 
steamer while she was in port at Apia, 
intending to enjoy an afternoon’s fishing 
before the ship sailed again. They hired a 
native boat, and took no one with them. 
They went out beyond the harbor, in the 
direction of Saluafata, and were never seen 
again. It was supposed at first that the 
boat had been lost in the strong south- 
easterly blow that sprang up during the 
course of the afternoon, but later news 
indicated that she must have been blown 
out to sea, and survived at least for a day 
or two, as a native schooner, entering the 
port of Apia a week later, reported having 
seen a small boat adrift about a hundred 
miles out at sea. They had not been 
signaled from the boat, and as the wind 
was light at the time, and their water was 
running short, they had kept on their 
course without making any investigation. 

After that date, nothing was heard or 
seen of the missing passengers, and it is 
only too much to be feared that nothing 
now will ever be known concerning their 
fate. Miss Wallace was a young lady of 
considerable beauty, only twenty years of 
age; she was engaged to be married to a 
well-known Sydney citizen. Her brother, 
who was eight years older, was a member 
of Messrs. Watts and Wallace’s wholesale 
exporting firm. Of the third passenger, 
Mr. Kettering, very little is known. He was 
a tall, middle-aged man of fair complexion, 


and traveled alone. No inquiries have been 
made by any of his friends or relations. 


Thus far the newspaper. Tempest read it 


through, and handed it back. 


“I see what you mean,” he said. “Waters 
has got hold of a bottle with a message ‘in it. 
Looks as if he meant to keep it to himself, too.” 

“Yes, keep it to himself, gleedy slunk‘ 
I teach him, by-’n-by,”’ remarked Vaiti dis- 
agreeably. “No good that sort of man, 
Tempesi.” 

“No. [ll drop him at Nukahiva. And 
we'll smash the rest of those bottles to-night, 
Vi. They’ve done us good service in a way. 
but we don’t want Waters to drink himself into 
the jumps before we get the ship away again.” 

“T think too late,” said Vaiti thoughtfully. 

“Too late? How d’you mean ?” 

The answer to the question was swift, but 
it did not come from Vaiti’s lips. It came 
instead in the shape of a long yell and a splash, 
sounding with amazing clearness across the 
few hundred yards of water that separated 
the house from the schooner. 

“That what I mean,” commented Vaiti 
without turning a hair. 

“Jove! there’s something that wants 
attending to,” exclaimed Tempest, lifting his 
whistle and blowing vigorously. He left the 
hut and went down to the beach to await the 
boat. Vaiti had not curiosity enough to 
accompany him, but remained where she was, 
seated comfortably on the mat, till her hus- 
band returned. He was looking rather grave. 

“Waters is gone,” he said. “Broke out 
like a good one just after he got on board; 
the men put him in his cabin, but they didn’t 
lock the door and he rushed on deck and 
jumped over the side two minutes after. The 
sharks got him at once. Poor beggar!” 

“You see I right,” was Vaiti’s only remark. 

Some unspoken feeling of reverence in the 
face of death kept Tempest from referring to 
the matter of the bottle again that night, and 
Vaiti was never the first where talking was 
concerned. Next morning, the dead man’s 
effects were formally turned out by Tempest 
on board the schooner, and a general dis- 
tribution made of his few possessions. The 
white men observed that the captain put a 
small piece of dirty paper into his pocket, but no 
one thought the circumstance worth comment. 

When the melancholy ceremony was over, 
Tempest returned to the palm-leaf house, 
and tossed the paper into Vaiti’s lap. 

“There, witch-woman, there it is,”’ he said. 
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“You've a nose like a shark for plunder, Vi. 
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Vaiti smiled brilliantly at the delicate com- 
pliment, and caught at the paper. It was a 
little grimy scrap, evidently the inside of an 
envelope, but the matter on ithad been written 
with an indelible pencil and was easy to read. 

Only a few lines of scrawled and jerky 
writing, yet there was not a word that did not 
shriek aloud of agony and terror—of things 
untold, and things half-hinted, terrible beyond 
saying. To one who knew the ghastly chances 
of the sea as Vaiti did, the ‘shred of paper 
seemed to hold in every line the very chill of 
leath. Her face hardened—which was Vaiti’s 
vay of showing emotion—as she read. 

Che pitiful scrawl ran as follows: 

Luke Island, December first, as far as I can 
reckon. If this should ever reach the hands of any 

:man being, send us help. Send us help, for God’s 

ke. Luke Island is well known. I can not write 
what I fear—my mind—something gone wrong— 

ie week in the terrible boat, and now so little food. 
ly firm will pay any sum, and my sister’s fiance, 

George Harrington, will liberally reward, if 
er—I can not write. : 


So the fragment ended. No bottle had been 

und among Waters’s effects; it had doubtless 
heen thrown away. 

“Well ?” asked Tempest. 

“Well? You knowing all I know. Start 
to-morrow.” 

“Yes, we'll get away .This is good business, 
old girl. But I say—” 

“Well ?” 

‘’There’s something cursed ugly somewhére 
in this, what ?” ‘ 

“Something plenty ugly come plenty often, 
suppose you living on sea,” said Vaiti wisely. 

Carter and Smith were told of the new 
destination, and, as they were sober at the 
time of telling, they were both excited and 
impressed. Truly, this looked something 
like the adventures they had expected when 
they threw in their lot with the fortunes of the 
Sybil. Waters’s absence threw much extra 
work on the remaining two, but they pulled 
up to the collar, during the long and somewhat 
stormy voyage, in a way that pleased the 
exacting captain well enough. It was cer- 
tainly a far cry from Torana to Luke Island, 
and the venture was a risky one, since it was 
not at all certain that the castaways might 
not have been found and taken off before the 
rescuers arrived. 

It was in the third week that Luke Island 
was sighted. Tempest knew it well, as most 
sailors do. It is a high, steep, barren island, 
tanding all by itself, unconnected with any 
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group and fairly close to some of the*steamer 
lines of traffic. Its sides are so exceedingly 
precipitous that no soil has ever been able 
to lodge on them, and in consequence it is as 
bare as a bit of the Antarctic continent, though 
it lies within the tropics. "There is a narrow 
bit of beach on one side, and here and there 
rocky gullies extend for some distance inland. 
Seabirds fly about the inaccessible heights 
above the beach and make a ceaseless clamor— 
the only sound that ever disturbs the lonely 
solitude of the place. Passing ships, as a 
rule, give it a wide berth, since there are 
dangerous currents and reefs in the neigh- 
borhood; but one may sometimes catch a 
far-off glimpse, from the deck of an Australian 
liner, of the naked purple spires and iron 
bound, foam-tortured granite walls of the 
desolate little island. 

Vaiti knew it as well as her husband— 
rather better, in fact—and she it was who 
pointed out the only place where anchorage 
could be found. There was not such a head 
for anchorages as Vaiti’s in all the Pacific, 
and more than one man-of-war’s captain had 
been very glad to gather up the crumbs of her 
knowledge in places where the charts were 
indefinite and discouraging. 

It was Vaiti, too, who pointed out the only 
possible place where a boat might approach 
the shore; but Tempest himself held the 
steer-oar. There was no white man better 
at the steer-oar on a nasty landing than 
Vaiti’s consort, and as he stood up in the 
stern, swaying fiercely to the wild motion 
of the boat, and shouting to the native crew 
encouragement, direction, abuse, all mixed 
together in the indescribable pigeon-English 
of the Pacific, he looked the fittest mate in the 
world for the human sea-falcon at his side. 
So, with shouts and yells, and bending of 
brown glistening backs and straining of dark 
braceleted arms, with gleam of scarlet from 
Vaiti’s gay dress and sparkle of spume from 
the flying oars, they rushed to the tiny strip 
of beach, and drove high up on the shingle 
with the swing of the bursting wave. A 
noisy crew, a merry crew, a crew that should 
surely have called back from the jaws of 
despair and death, by their very buoyancy of 
life, the luckless souls they had come to rescue. 





Why, then, did no sign of human occupation 
greet them on the beach? Were the “missing 
” 1 ] 
passengers,” about whose fate the whole 
Southern Continent had been anxious, already 
found and rescued? That might be. Bui it 
was as well to look about first, before giving 
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up hope of the thousand pounds reward that 
would be so very welcome. 

The four Solomon Islanders, who had rowed 
the boat, were ordered to remain on the beach 
where they settled down very comfortably to 
chew betel-nuts, and Vaiti and her partner 
started inland. 

This was not an easy matter. Luke Island 
is nothing but a pyramid of stone, with here 
and there a rare scarp or slope that is access- 
ible, but only just accessible, to human feet. 
There are one or two small flats, toward the 
center of the island, and in two places it is 
split up by narrow rocky gorges. But take 
it all in all, it has scarce enough ievel land to 
build a house on, if anyone were insane 
enough to wish to live there. 

The wind is always blowing on Luke Island, 
always’ screaming round the stony cornices, 
and rattling the shingle along the narrow 
shore, and hooting through the barren gullies 
where no sunlight ever falls. The sea is 
always fretting round its foot, gnawing with 
persistent teeth at the iron-hard basaltic 
buttresses that bear up the enormous spires 
above. You must scream when you speak 
here, for the unceasing clamor of the wind and 
the sea drowns the human voice. You must 
cling as you walk, and creep where you can not 
cling, and always as you go, keep half an eye 
on the clouds and the sea, for if the weather 
grows ever so little threatening, you must fly to 
your boat, lest the one perilous little landing 
grow something more than perilous and you 
find yourself left to enjoy the romantic 
experience of being marooned on a_ bare 
rock, without food, drink or shelter. Such is 
Luke Island. 

By reason of the tearing wind, Vaiti and 
Tempest were unable to speak to each other 
at first, and indeed, both had as much as they 
wanted to do, in climbing the seaward face of 
the rock, without stopping to call in each 
other’s ears. When they reached the top and 
found a tiny flat under the shelter of the 
inaccessible spire above, they stopped to take 
breath and to look around. : 

It was like hanging on to a church spire that 
had been mysteriously planted down in the 
ocean. They could see almost all round 
them, and the whole wide lonely sea, laced 
with the tossing manes of the “wild white 
horses,” seemed spread out beneath their very 
elbows. If the wind. had been boisterous 
beneath, it was fierce up here. It shrieked 
round the spires of stone, it boomed in the 
gully below, it tore at Vaiti’s garments till she 





had to hold them with both hands, and blew 
the loose ends of Tempest’s tie almost down 
his throat. One could hardly think, much 
less talk, in the midst of such a clamor. 

Tempest pulled Vaiti back into the shelt.7 
of a projecting jut of rock, and cried: 

“It’s no go, I’m afraid. Don’t see any sign’ 

“That wind he cry all same soul come out 
of hell, no savvy find him road back, no can 
get to heaven, no got anywhere to go,” wes 
Vaiti’s irrelevant answer. 

““We’d better have a look round the corner 
of this big pile of rock before we go,” went oa 
Tempest, conversing amiably along his own 
line, after the manner of husbands. “But I 
don’t expect we shall find anything. They 
must have been taken off.” 

“What are you looking queer about?” he 


> 


added, as they began the difficult scramb'e 


round the shoulder of the great spire. 
Vaiti’s eyes were larger than usual, and her 


nostrils were dilated like the nostrils of a horse 


that smells a wolf. 

“Some plenty bad spilit stop ‘long this 
island, I thinking,” she remarked. 

“Oh, hang the ‘spilits!’ spirits won’t bring 
us a thousand pounds reward. ‘There is 
something cursed nasty about the place, 
though. Rather not be marooned here myseli. 
Hold on tight going round this corner, it’s an 
ugly drop. Keep my hand, and step after— 
Jerusalem the Golden! Hurry on, Vi! 
We’ve got them!” 

Vaiti flung the offered hand aside, and 
swung herself after Tempest round the corner 
as lightly as a mountain wildcat. Almost 
together they lit on the small plateau of shingle 
and sloping stone concealed round the but- 
tress of rock. There was a sudden calm here, 
a stillness almost bewildering. ‘They, were in 
the heart of the island, sheltered from the 
force of the shrieking wind for the first time, 
and it was easy to stand and speak. 

Yet the daring pair stood silent, right before 
the realization of their hopes. 

There, beyond doubt, was one of the missing 
passengers—the man described as Kettering, 
evidently. He was standing not fifty yards 
from Vaiti and Tempest. His age seemed 
to be near the sixties, but he was a very large 
and powerful man, with a huge, tangled beard 
of grizzly yellow, broad shoulders, and long 
dangling awkward arms. His clothes were 
so worn with weather and exposure that they 
could scarce be seen against the background 
of the rocks, and this gave a startling distinct 
ness and detachment to the ugly head. 
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“Here, give in,” yelled Tempest. 
“Come down, confound you!” 
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It was ugly, both by nature and by circum- 
stance. Even‘had this man been shaved and 
cleansed, had the hollows under the eyes, 
painted deep by weeks of agony, been smoothed 
away, had the wild hair, streaking an inhuman, 
desperate face, been pruned down to Tempest’s 
irreproachable clip and the naked savage neck 
been girt in with a civilizing collar and tie, 
Kettering had been no beauty. As they 
found him, filthy, ragged, desperate, clinging 
to a rock and staring at his rescuers as though 
he doubted the reality of their appearance, he 
was repulsive in the last degree, spite of pity, 
spite even of common humanity. This 
creature had suffered things beyond the power 
of pen or tongue to tell—things that had 
almost destroyed in him the likeness to 
humanity—yet the two who had come to take 
him back to life stood silent and repelled, and 
did not even advance a foot, for the moment 
in which the rescued and the rescuers stared 
at one another. 

Then Kettering himself took action, and his 
action was surprising. With an agility that 
was almost incredible in the case of a famine- 
tortured castaway, he leaped from his rock, 
scuttled round one of the hundred corners 
abutting on the plateau, and disappeared. 

At once, without a second for consultation, 
Vaiti and Tempest gave chase. Whether 
the man wanted to be rescued or not was not 
their affair. The reward was, and they meant 
to earn it. 

He gave them a breathless hunt over the 
cliffs and precipices on the summit of 
the island—running like a wild dog among the 
stones, and disappearing from sight more 
than once. But they were two to one, and 
cornered him at last. On the very summit 
of a huge cairn of granite boulders, where he 
had climbed in a last access of the fear that 
grips the hunted, they hemmed him in, and 
stood below him, barring off all escape. 
Round the heads of all three the tearing gale, 
sweeping straight up from the sea, buffeted 
and beat ceaselessly; the spiring rocks to which 
they clung vibrated with its strength, and the 
gullies below boomed restless thunder. 

“Here, give in!” yelled Tempest, in a 
voice trained to compete with hurricanes. 
“What do you mean by it? Come down, 
confound you!” 

The lips of the castaway moved in reply, 
but his voice could not be-heard. He began 
to descend, however, and, in a minute more, 
stood at the foot of the cairn, close to his 
rescuers, who instinctively drew aside from 
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his neighborhood and stared at him question- 
ingly. The creature’s unclean rags, and 
Vaiti’s white dress, and Tempest’s coat, all 
slatted and beat in the wind like sails. A long 
way below, the wild white horses tossed their 
gusty manes, plunging and challenging, 
flinging fierce hoofs, and screaming angry 
calls. The sunset was near, and it would be a 
stormy night. 

The man backed up against the rocks and 
stared. It seemed as’ if no one would ever 
speak. The wind-beaten air was heavy 
with things unsaid, and darker than the wrack 
of flying clouds that stooped low over the 
blood-red west was the shadow of fear that 
hung above the three. 

Tempest stepped forward at last, and laid 
a reluctant hand on Kettering’s ragged 
shoulders. 

“Where are the others ?” he yelled. 

The man slid like a heap of rubbish, sud- 
denly disturbed, to the ground, and put his 
head on his knees. He wept horribly. A red 
ray from the lowering sun shot across his 
clasped and working hands, and stained them 
as if with blood. Vaiti’s Maori instincts 
awaked. She seized Tempest’s hand, and 
pointed to the stain. Something wild and 
cruel waked up in her eyes, and she slid her 
knife between her husband’s fingers, with a 
look such as the chieftainess of a savage island 
may have worn, long ago, when the prisoners 
were carried in and laid before the door of the 
royal hut, to have sentence of life or death 
pronounced upon them. 

Tempest shook his head, and cried again 
to the man, “Where are the others ?” 

“Kill me!” shrieked the man in one long 
scream, and went into sobbing hysterics. 

At this Vaiti’s patience gave way, and she 
seized and shook the man’s huge, sagging 
bulk until his sobs stopped. 

“’Peak!” she cried. And what Tempest 
could not effect, she effected. For the man 
sat up, and began to speak, in a high, scream- 
ing whine that pierced the gale like a siren. 

“T only want you to kill me. Why can’t 
you ?” he howled. “I’ve tried, all I can, but 
I can’t jump over. I’m a coward. I always 
was. I can’t go back, I can’t go back! I can 
only go to hell. It’s the place for me, and it 
can’t be any worse than this. Oh, why won’t 
you send me there ?” 

“Where are the others? How long have 
you been here? Why haven’t you made a 
smoke for passing ships ?” screamed Tempest. 
It added unutterably to thie ghastly character of 
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BEATRICE 


the scene that every word should be won with 
difficulty, against the horrid yelling of the gale. 

‘“‘No matches,” came the reply. “Not even 
when - + * No fire. The ships were far 
off. They made it worse. Will you kill me!” 

“Where’s Miss Wallace—and her brother ?” 

“You don’t know,” howled the wretched 
man. “You couldn’t know what it is to a 
man of my strength—and big like me—it’s 
seven hells in one—and going on for weeks! 
And we were all dying, I tell you. But he 
was a little creature, and he never suffered 
like me. You don’t know, you don’t know. 
And she never cared to live when he was 
gone. And she was asleep—she didn’t 
wake—I swear she didn’t.” 

“Tempesi, will you kill this man!” cried 
Vaiti, her eyes burning like the spark in a 
bomb-fuse. 

“I'd like to,” said the ex-naval man grimly, 
“but I don’t mean to lose the reward. Come 
on, you—you—cursed fiend. We want that 
low carcass of yours, or else I’d gratify you 
with all the pleasure in the world.” 

And down to the shore they hauled him, 
howling still for death. The Solomon Island 
crew, squatted round a small fire they had lit, 
surveyed the scene with their black eyes, and 
seemed to enjoy it. They were not long away 
from their own lawless islands, and scarce one 
of them but knew the joys of head-hunting 
in the sweltering bush of Malaita or Rubiana. 

Tempest told them to keep the man safe 
while he went up to the top of the cliff again, 
to semaphore certain directions to the schooner, 
Vaiti accompanied him; she was still thinking 
about the “spilits,” and did not want to stay 
on the darkening shore. Besides, though 
reflection had brought counsel and had done 
away with her wish to slay the goose that had 
golden eggs to lay, she found the bird quite 
repulsive engugh to make her prefer to keep 
out of its sight. 

They were rather long about the sema- 
phoring, for it seemed that the men on the 
schooner could not see Tempest’s dark 
clothing against the rocks, and the whole 
business had to be done’ over again by Vaiti, 
in her white-sleeved dress, which showed 
every motion of the arms distinctly. When 
it became evident that the signals were 
understood, and the ship was being brought 
round to the lee side of the island (the direction 
of the wind having changed), Vaiti and her 
partner prepared to descend. Half-way down 
to the shore they were arrested by an amazing 
and horrible sight. 
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Down the course of one of the long gullies 
the rescued castaway was running, screaming 
with fear. The last rays of the dropping sun 
fell upon his desperate face and lit up into 
ugly clearness the’ dark, wide-open mouth, 
the staring eyes, the nostrils dilated to two 
black holes with the effort of his flight. All 
the Solomon islanders were running behind 
him, and, just as Vaiti and Tempest caught 
sight of the crew, one of them, with a spring 
like a tiger, leaped upon the man from behind 
and severed his neck with his tomahawk. 
The two fell together in a tangled heap, but 
the castaway never moved again. 

Vaiti was down in the gully even before 
Tempest. Regardless of her own desires, 
as expressed earlier in the day, she seized hold 
of the man with the tomehawk, snatched it 
from him, and began beating him over the 
head with the handle, using all the time strange 
objurgations in pigeon-English. The man, 
half-dazed at the sudden attack, submitted 
for a minute, then wrenched himself free. 
The two, joined by Tempest who had fol- 
lowed as quickly as he could, stood look- 
ing down at the ugly, lifeless thing lying at 
their feet. 

“What you mean, you black devil, make 
‘um go finish that fellow man?” demanded 
Vaiti fiercely. ‘The man replied in the native 
dialect of his island. 

“What does he say ?” asked Tempest. 

“Fie say,” said Vaiti indignantly—“he say 
that fellow man ask make him dead, time you 
coming down with him. You no got heart 
in you stomach for kill, you go "way. Solomon 
boy he plenty like kill something, he think 
very good he make dead that man. Man he 
change him mind, plenty cly, but Selomon 
boy he kill him all-a-same. He think, suppose 
man ask for dead, very good he get it. You 
stop those boy grog for one week, Tempesi; 
that make him sit down, I think.” 

“We have done the thing that is right, for 
when a man asks for death he should have it. 
And the sport has been good,” said the Solomon 
man obstinately, in his own tongue. 

“Yes, it has been good,” chimed in the 
others. “And will the sea chief nobly permit 
us to carry back the meat for our supper?” 

Vaiti translated. 

“You may tell them,” said Tempest, “that 
I'd jolly well like to, but decency compels me 
reluctantly to refuse. Chuck him in the sea.” 

“And we no get two thousan’ pound, only 
two hundred!” lamented Vaiti. 
“Blood-money at that,” said ‘Tempest. 
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THE OLD AND THE NEW 
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RELATION OF THE RAILROADS 
TO THE TRANS-MISSISSIPPI 
TERRITORY 


Here is an address delivered by J.C. Stubbs, Vice-President and Traffic 
Director of the Southern Pacific Company, before the Trans-Mississippi Com- 
mercial Congress, in San Francicso, October, 1908; a timely paper for all 
interested in the development of the Great West Country: 


AM here as a substitute. Some of us 

recall that during the Civil War the sub- 

stitute was looked upon somewhat with 

disfavor by his comrades, the motives for his 

ilistment being regarded as mercenary. He 

‘as not happy. Not so in this case. I look 

upon it as a creditable distinction of which I 

um proud and for which I am thankful for 
several reasons: 

First: I regard it as distinctly flattering to be 

: permitted to speak to a body of men such as are 

distinguished by appointment to this congress 

a congress of such high aims and broad 

reach in the industrial progress of this Western 

Empire. 

Second: To me it is a gratifying compliment 

‘o take the place of one so able, so public 

spirited, so forceful and effective as I know 

iny chief to be. No view of Mount Shasta 

irom the old Sisson stage station ever impressed 

ine. I rather more admired the symmetry 

‘f Black Butte, in the foreground. But when 

Shasta is seen fré6m down the Sacramento 

river, fifty or even seventy miles away, with 

the walls of the narrow cafion concentrating 

ile sight upon the majestic, symmetrical, 

nowclad cone that towers seven thousand 


feet above the topmost boulder of Black 
Butte’s summit, the mind is exalted by the 
power and beauty of the mountain that was 
subjected to adverse criticism a few hours 
before. The calm, judicial history of our 
Civil War, its causes and effects, has not yet 
been written, nor will it be until at least 
another generation has passed. This man 
can. wait. 

Third: It has given me an_ unexpected 
homecoming, the opportunity to visit, albeit 
if only for a day, the birthplace of my man- 
hood; the city and state in whose growth 
and development I have been enlisted; just 
as many of you are enlisted in rebuilding from 
the ruins of Old San Francisco a greater, 
more beautiful and a far more populous city, 
one that shall not perish despite quake and 
flame, for these can neither wreck nor con- 
sume the undying spirit of the Argonauts of 
49, which lives in their forceful sons. 

There has been committed to the manage- 
ment of Mr. Harriman, as you all know, 
certain railroad systems which serve, in large 
measure, this trans-Mississippi region. In- 
cluded in these is the original transcontinental 
line—that made by the Union Pacific and 

































































































732 THE RAILROADS 
Central Pacific railroads. It should have 
been dubbed the ““Trans-Mississippi Line.” 
Probably those railroad systems represent the 
largest investment of money of any productive 
enterprise in all the territory within the United 
States lying west of the Mississippi river. 
They are also the largest individual employers 
of labor. Directly and through these employ- 
ees they are the greatest consumers of the 
products of farm, forest and factory. Further, 
it may be said that the sale of transportation— 
the product of these enterprises—invites the 
custom and supplies in some near or remote 
way an essential need of every inhabitant of 
the territory served by them. It would seem 
to follow that whomsoever is charged with the 
management of these railroads, should be, 
personally, or through close associates, not 
only acquainted with but alongside of and in 
touch with every movement that makes for 
the good, the growth in material wealth and the 
happiness of the people in these far western 
states. 

‘These are the reasons why Mr. Harriman 
accepted the invitation to be present, and 
they furnish the excuse for sending me here. 
Mr. Harriman greatly desired to come. He 
planned to do so, but was forced to give it up. 

In a general way what I have said about the 
relations of these railroad properties to the 
public weal is known to this audience, also 
by those who have considerable dealings with 
the railroads which bring them in contact with 
the men who manage them. It may be said, 
however, that in its large significance it is 
not appreciated by the majority of the people 
who constantly, and more or less directly, use 
the railroads. A great majority of citizens 
who are served by the railroads indirectly, 
but nevertheless in a way and measure that 
make for their well-being, do not apprehend 
the interdependence or right relations of the 
public and the carrier. Many of them in 
their attitude to the railroads are like the 
freshly arrived immigrant, who was “agin the 
government” on principle, he said. He did 
not know that his word “principle” was a 
misnomer; that he was really governed by 
prejudice, the product of ignorance. 

The publicity compelling feature of the 
amended Interstate Commerce law is expected 
to do something toward dispelling a quite 
common prejudice which arises from igno- 
rance, but I think there must be a popular 
and widespread dissemination of information 
on the subject. 














AND THE WEST 

It has seemed to me that the men are tov 
numerous who do not understand or wh» 
refuse to recognize that railroads are property, 
entitled to the protection as well as bein: 
subject to the restraints of the law. Unde~ 
our form of government, supervision an«| 
regulation by law might be extended to an 
other industrial pursuit if the people willed it 
It has been applied to railroads because 0° 
their monopolistic nature, and the well-prove 
fact that transportation in this country is 
absolutely necessary to the well-being, th: 
industrial life, of the people. Hence thes: 
agencies of transportation must be restraine: 
and regulated lest the power they natural] 
exercise be used to the hurt rather than the 
help of the people. But fundamentally th: 
right of supervision and regulation does no 
go to the extent of practical management 
nor should it limit the rate of profit beloy 
that which other investments of labor, skil 
and money commonly yield. 

I have in mind the visit of a state railroac 
commissioner to the general offices of a smal 
railroad many hundreds of miles from thi 
city. After going over the accounts of th 
railroad company and finding them O. K 
he pointed to the balance sheet and said 
“You are making too much money; too muc! 
money.” That illustrates the kind of super 
vision that I fear is becoming too popula: 
and the kind of regulation which seems to m« 
may deprive railroads of protection of their 
common property rights. 

Such agencies as this congress can, and | 
hope will, be effective as a means of dissemi 
nating the truth concerning the carriers’ 
rights and needs as well as the rights and 
demands of the people. 

The territory represented by this congress 
is the larger part, and daily is becoming « 
more important part, of our country. Its 
area is over two million square miles—aboui 
sixty per cent of the area of the United States, 
exclusive of Alaska and the insular possessions 
Its growth in wealth, in population, in all the 
products of civilization, furnishes a remarkabk 
chapter in history. Such conventions as 
this show the desire and purpose of the peopk 
of the trans-Mississippi territory to do nothing 
to retard and to leave nothing undone that 
will promote its further progress. 

It goes without saying that our endeavors 
must be honest. I firmly believe that they 
must be co-operative. In using the term 
“co-operative” I have in mind especially the 
relations of the railroads with the general 
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public, the essential interdependence. of which 
1 have just spoken. That interdependence 
does not exclude the ordinary features of 
exchange—buying and selling. It should 
ot prevent fair competition, nor shouldeit 
orbid curbing by law the unjust use of power 
by capital or by labor, by corporations or by 
individuals; but it does suggest to a wise, a 
ist and a generous public sentiment the 
expediency of making any person or class 
persons, or any business association of 
ersons—in firms or in corporations—the 
‘ootball of what is called politics, and it does 
bid treating any such as a sort of industrial 
nkenstein. Now please do not mistake 
intent or spirit of that remark. It is not 
implaint; not even a protest. It is simply 
thought of one whose employment, and 
ition, and pride is inwrought with what 

is understood to be the object of this congi «ss. 

ihe several sides of a square are equal. A 
deal implies at least two parties. A “square 
deol” means that the deal must be fair to 
hoih, or each and every party to it. That is 
al! you want; that is all we shall ever contend 
for as railroad men dealing with the public. 

Our government acquired nearly three- 
fourths of this trans-Mississippi country by 
purchase, paying therefor an aggregate of 
filty-three and a quarter millions—not quite 
five and one-half cents per acre. The land 
acquired by treaty was, probably, no more 
and no less valuable than that which was 
hought. The approximate total cost then 
was seventy-three million dollars. Its esti- 
mated value now, according to the Bureau 
of the Census, is thirty-two and one-half 
hillions, or four hundred and forty-five times 
iis value when the United States acquired it, 
and six hundred times as much as the cost 
of that which was purchased. This increase 
in values is marvelous. It can not be dupli- 
cated in the history of the world. It reflects 
the greatest credit upon the energy and 
enterprise of those who have come from all 
parts of the earth to this section to till its 
farms, work its mines and build its cities. 

The transcontinental railroad lines, or 
rather the one described as having been first 
completed, as you all know, historically at 
least, was built by the aid of the general 
covernment. The United States advanced 
large sums of money to the companies which 
promoted and built these roads, but do you 
know, what is true, that the last dollar of those 
advances has been returned to the govern- 
ment, with interest? You know that the 
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Congress, in aid of the project, gave every 
odd section of government land within twenty 
miles of the completed road. The govern- 
ment’s price for the land was one dollar and 
twenty-five cents per acre, but do you know 
what is also true, that the price of the adjoining 
even sections, retained by the government, 
was immediately doubled? Do you know 
that the government reserved the right to fix 
the rates to be charged for transportation 
service performed for it by these land grant 
roads, and has exercised that right by paying 
only half of the going rates? That is likewise 
a fact. Do you also know what is demon- 
strable, that the saving to the government 
in the cost of transportation and in the cost 
of caring for and controlling the Indian tribes, 
by the construction and operation of these 
lines, will aggregate much more than the 
sums advanced to these companies, with 
interest compounded annually ? 

These questions are asked and answered to 
stimulate pride in the administration of our 
government as a marvelously successful trader; 
to express my gratification in the payment 
of the debt, which I believe will be equally 
gratifying to you, and to record my wondering 
admiration of the prescience of our fore- 
fathers, going back to the senatorial days of 
Thomas H. Benton. 

I believe that the opportunity for industrial 
development through these very means of 
transportation—the interchange by an increas- 
ingly great population, of the products of the 
brain and brawn of the greatest people the 
sarth has ever known—in the next two gener- 
ations will be as numberless and as fruitful 
as they have been from Benton’s days until 
now. Shall we not cultivate the spirit, the 
energy, the self-restraint essential to successful 
pursuit of that prospect? Perhaps you will 
pardon a prediction I am tempted to make, 
that the govermnent’s investment in the 
Panama canal, after forty years of operation, 
will not show in whole nor in any particular, 
even as an engine of defense in time of war, 
any such profit, although I hope it shall. 
That enterprise is no longer debatable. It 
is under way with promise of success and | 
shall join you in saying “God speed it!” 

I have little knowledge of the discussions 
by previous sessions of this congress, or of 
their subjects. I apprehend their range was 
wide. My attention was called to what 
seemed to be the dominant note of the congress 
of 1907, at Muskogee, Oklahoma, that is, the 
improvement of the inland waterways and 



















































































































































734 THE RAILROADS 
harbors. Some who spoke to that question in 
fervent advocacy of the improvement, founded 
their contention upon the great influence such 
improvement would exercise in regulating 
rates for freight and passenger traffic charged 
by the railroads. One speaker said that it 
would be greater than the influence many 
interstate commerce commissions could ever 
hope to exercise. Another declared that what 
is needed is to furnish natural and inevitable 
competition of railroads. Another speaker 
is quoted as saying: “The railroads will take 
care of themselves, but the rivers, harbors and 
waterways of the country need the protection 
of the government.” 

I welcome this opportunity to say that my 
people do not object to the improvement 
of the rivers, the harbors and the waterways 
of this country. That work belongs to the 
general government and should be done at 
whatever cost, wherever there is a substantial 
need. We think they will prove to be valuable 
feeders to the railroads. 

I beg your further indulgence to make this 
statement also, that, so far as I know—and 
I ought to know—neither Mr. Harriman nor 
his associates have antagonized the building 
of the Panama canal. Personally, I wish it 
had waited on the rehabilitation of our 
moribund merchant marine, which I believe 
ought to be the next great endeavor of our 
people; but the Panama canal was inevitable 
for many reasons. ‘The more pressing neces- 
sity for the restoration of our merchant 
marine is not a recent opinion of mine; I 
urged that view upon the Association of 
Merchants and Travelers at Chicago in 1900. 
It has become a national enterprise and no 
one would regret more than I and my associ- 
ates would regret the failure of that project. 

While I share the desire of many far-seeing 
and public-spirited American citizens to see 
“Columbia mistress of the seas” by the 
efficiency of her merchant marine; while I 
believe with Raleigh that “he who controls 
the ships of the world commands the trade 
of the world;” while I think that a numerous 
fleet of domestic high-class sea-going mer- 
chantmen will furnish a needed and tremen- 
dously effective auxiliary to our navy, I also 
hold the opinion that within United States 
territory lying west of the Mississippi river, 
in the forbidding soil of arid plains, in the 
bosom of the rock-ribbed, hard-faced moun- 
tains, and in the shade of forests of giant trees 
that no other country can rival, there lies an 
undeveloped, untouched, practically unknown‘ 
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wealth, awaiting the open sesame which a just 
union of labor and capital will evoke. This 
opinion is not original with me. Far-seeing 
statesmen gave it better expression in the 
Organization of the highly commendabie 
forest service of the general government and 
the organization and prosecution of tle 
reclamation service. But after all has been 
or can be well done by the general public ly 
legislation, there will remain the essenti:l 
need for transportation, which, for by far tle 
larger, part of the country, can be supplied] 
only by railroads. 

It will not be denied that the work and 
enterprise of the farmer, the miner, tlhe 
manufacturer and the merchant would have 
been fruitless if not impossible without the ai] 
of artificial means of transportation. Ther 
markets were east of the great river or acro:s 
the seas, and distance was the least of the 
seemingly insurmountable obstacles to free 
exchange between producer and consumer. 
Railroads entered the territory, overcame 
these obstacles, and it may, fairly be said were 
and will be the chief instrumentality in uncov- 
ering the wealth of this trans-Mississipy i 
country. By no other known means coul: 
its prosperity have been builded; by no other 
known agency can its possible growth be 
realized. Great as has been the increase of 
wealth in the past, there lies in your minds 
and mine the hope, aye the promise, of « 
greater future, and I think that all will agree 
that to fulfil that promise it will be necessary 
to improve, to enlarge and to multiply our 
railroads. 

In the year ended June 30, 1906, for every 
100 square miles of its area New Jersey had 
31 miles of railroad, Massachusetts 26, 
Pennsylvania 25, Ohio, 22, Illinois 21, New 
York 18. In the same year for every 100 
square miles of its area Missouri had 12 miles 
of railroad, Kansas 11, Minnesota 10, Ne 
braska 8, Washington and California 5 
Oregon 2, Nevada 1. These figures show 
how much railroad development there mus! 
be west of the Mississippi before the states i1 
this section will possess as ample transporta 
tion facilities as those east of the river. 

It seems to me plain that the first ste] 
toward providing this growing demand fo 
transportation is to improve the’ efficiency 
to increase the working capacity of the roads 
now in use. The reason is simple. What 
‘an be done in that way will be done with 
much less money than to build wholly new 
lines. The building of branch lines and of 
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louble track; the reduction of curvatures; 
the lessening Of grades; the tunneling of 
rcountains; the enlargement of terminals— 
many of them accomplished and to be accom- 
plished at an almost appalling cost—are all 
ndertaken for the purpose of increasing the 
-snsportation facilities of the country and 
ir public usefulness. It can be done in 
hat way at less cost than by building new 
ilroads, with the advantage that the greater 
mber of those who use the railroads wil 
benefited thereby. 
know that there is a somewhat popular 
that the new and separately managed 
| will be of greater benefit by promoting 
petition. In the minds that cherish that 
competition usually means reducing 
without much regard for who is hurt. 
'| have to confess that sore instances of 
id wrecking and the many cases of 
ad bankruptcy suggest that notion, but 


I not believe that either the present or 
prospective conditions bearing upon that 
question justify or favor its retention. Rail- 
r rates in this country, as a body, are very 
le much lower than in any other country. 
Upon the average they have yielded smaller 


returns to investors than any other productive 
industry that may be compared fairly with 
the railroad service. Not only most of the 
states, but the Congress has taken a masterful 
hand in regulating and restraining the charges 
of railroads, so that manifestly the public 
is amply protected from extortion and other 
forms of injustice. 

The pirating of one railroad’s business by 
newly constructed rivals that has been prac- 
ticed in the past, will not be possible in the 
What may be regarded as unreason- 
able rates by shippers, or unjustly discrimi- 
native rates by communities, will in due 
course be passed upon by commissions and 
courts, and in the not far distant future—as 
measured by the life of our nation—we shall 
have a system or body of rates that will not 
provoke bitter contention between shippers 
and carriers, though the usual contention 
between buyer and seller will not cease. 
But with all possible improvements in the 
existing railroads, the material development 
of our western states will require and demand 
much, very much new construction. Much 
of this new construction as well as the improve- 
ients of existing lines is now or has been on 
the draughting boards. The physical prob- 
lems are solved. The building waits only on 
at casier money market and the revival of 


future. 
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b. &, 
business, which is sure to come if you and 
those who must construct and manage these 
roads are co-operative in a good business 
sense. If we shall look forward a generation 
there are thousands of miles of new railroad 
in prospective demand. 

The construction of a railroad anywhere 
requires vast expenditures of money. In our 
country, bordered by two great oceans, which 
are separated by more than three thousand 
miles of the most varying physical conditions 
of land and climate to be found on any centi- 
nent, this capital expenditure with respect to 
the transcontinental roads in particular was 
not only necessarily large in the first instance, 
but the rapid growth of population and indus- 
try since the first rail was laid called for renew- 
als and changes and extensions approximating 
the original capitalization. The cost of 
maintenance has naturally increased, but the 
cost of operation has not been reduced in 
proportion to the expenditures made for the 
purpose of reducing it. More than one of the 
corporations owning a transcontinental line 
have experienced bankruptcy and been reor- 
ganized—some of them more than once. 
All have at times faced great financial distress. 
Dividends equal to the going rate of interest 
for long loans on gilt-edged securities have 
been a recent experience to them. Thanks 
to the wonderful growth in population, the 
vastness of the hidden wealth of forest and 
stream, of mountain and plain, which needed 
only the magic touch of labor and capital to 
manifest itself, I think we are out of our 
troubles. ‘The treasure is there. Our prob- 
lem is to gather it without waste. 

But as you all know, or may infer from 
what I have said, while the problems of the 
past have been measurably solved, we are 
facing a new one that is just as insistent in 
the minds of the far-sighted men as was the 
building of the first transcontinental line 
in the mind of Benton and his coadjutors 
three generations ago. It is for more and 
better railroad facilities in this western country. 
The answer to this demand waits on the neces- 
sary money, which in volume will run into 
the hundreds of millions of dollars. For 
reasons which you all understand, many of 
you better than I do, capital has become chary 
of railroad investment. Perhaps the reason 
most effective in restraining the investor 
is the fear of unreasonable limitation by the 
public upon the returns from the investment. 

The history of our railroads shows that the 
stockholders usually have been disappointed 














































































736 THE RAILROADS 
by the returns they have received. Statistics 
of the Department of Agriculture, of the 
Bureau of the Census and of the Interstate 
Commerce Commission show that in 1900 the 
farmers of this country received a return of 
9 per cent upon the value of their farms in 
that year, that manufacturers enjoyed in the 
same year a net return of 19.4 per cent, while 
the average net returns upon railroads was 
only 4 per cent. The same statistics show 
that in 1905 the average net return of the 
farmers was 9.8 per cent, and of the manu- 
facturers 15 per cent. while the average 
return upon railroad capital was but 4.4 per 
cent. These were years of prosperity. In- 
vestors in railroads west of the Mississippi 
usually have not done so well. In that year, 
1905, the Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe 
Railway paid in dividends at the rate of 4 
per cent, the Northern Pacific 7 per cent, the 
Southern Pacific none, the Great Northern 
74 per cent. The average dividend of the 
Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe in the years 
from 1882 to 1906 was 2.9 per cent. The 
average dividend of the Northern Pacific in 
the years from 1883 to 1906 was 2.3 per cent. 
The average dividend of the Southern Pacific 
in the years from 1585 to 1906 was 1 per cent. 
The average dividend of the Union Pacific in 
the years 1884 to 1906 was 1.5 per cent. The 
average dividends of the Great Northern in 
the years from 1890 to 1907 was 6 per cent. 
The highest average dividend paid by any of 
these roads in the periods referred to was only a 
little more than one-half as much as the Ameri- 
can farmer made in 1905, and the lowest aver- 
age dividend paid was only one-tenth as much. 









































AND THE WEST 


We want, we need—the continuous growth 
and improvement of this wonderfully pron:- 
ising territory demands more railroads and 
enlarged and improved facilities in the existing 
roads. The expenditures necessary to the:e 
ends are capital expenditures. The needed 
money will be obtainable when confidence in 
the productiveness of railroad investments ‘s 
restored; when co-operation and good will ‘s 
manifest in the relations of the people and the 
carrier; when it is promoted by the individu. | 
citizen; when it so pervades the public min 1 
as to find expression through legislative 
bodies; when it dominates the purpose of tho:e 
charged with the investment of the enormoi s 
sums needed for such great works, and 
when it energizes and illuminates the spirit 
of those charged with the, management of 
the railroads. ' 

When these conditions prevail the needed 
money will be forthcoming, the work will be 
prosecuted and the wheels of industry begin 
to turn everywhere. Then there will be no 
idle Jaboring men on the streets, no salesmen 
off on long vacations, nor will there be anxious 
minds in the counting room. The full dinner 
pail will be the escutcheon on the door of the 
cottage and palace. 

Some may say that I am optimistic. Well, 
that is true. I am looking for the substance-- 
not the hole in the doughnut. “Faith is the 
substance of things hoped for, the evidence 
of things unseen.” ‘This is a divine philosophy 
that may well be applied to human affairs, 
and nowhere, to my mind, more productively 
of the things we desire and hope for than to 
the western half of Uncle Sam’s territory. 
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NOTABLE 
WESTERN 


ETCHERS 


By SHELDON CHENEY 


Illustrated by Reproductions and Portraits 


P-NUE story of the western etchers is long 


if one considers the names of all the 
artists in the West who have attempted 


the “autographie art.” But the story is com- 
paratively short if one considers only those 
who have been eminently successful in their 


work on the copper. The few who have 
made a suecess of etching, however, have 
earned a place well toward the front in the 
ranks of American artists, and their work is 
well worthy of study. 





WILL SPARKS 





















































OLD HOUSE IN SAN FRANCISCO 
BY WILL SPARKS 


The history of western etching began back 
in the eighties, when the American enthusiasm 
for the art of the needle was at fever heat. 
A little group of artists in the San Francisco 
Art Association formed an etching club and 
imported a press from France. Such well 
known names as Virgil Williams, Thomas 
Hill and Julian Rix appear in connection with 
this early activity. But little of their etched 
work has survived the vicissitudes of time, 
and even had we a full collection of their 
prints, it would undoubtedly be overshadowed 
by that of later artists. Indeed the modern 
etchers—those who are working with the 
needle to-day—are the real western etchers, 
the important ones. 

There are some names which link the old 
period to the new. John Stanton and Will 
Sparks are among these. Stanton has of 
late years turned to monotyping, in which 
art he has achieved a notable success. But 
he is still to be counted among the etchers, 
by virtue of the prints he has created in the 
past and the work he is still carrying on. 
The etching by Will Sparks which is repro- 
duced here is representative of his style and 
would entitle him to a place among the new 
as well as among the earlier etchers. 

The whole coterie of western artists who 
are working at all with the needle probably 
numbers less than twenty. Many of these 
need not be considered at all, and others will 
be accorded small space, either for the paucity 
of their plates or because they have not that 
complete mastery of the art which would 
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make their work notable; but five names 
deserve extensive notice—Marion Holden 
Pope, Gottardo Piazzoni, Helen Hyde, George 
Elbert Burr, and Gertrude Partington. 

All of these have been true to their western 
spirit in their way of working. They have 
been pioneers in their art, progressing through 
their own initiative rather than through the 
experience of others, for there have been here 
practically no large collections of prints which 
students might examine and there has been 
no school at which instruction in the 
art was offered. They have for 
the most part improvised their 
own tools, but there is a tradi- 
tion that an etcher is born, 
not made, and the rule 
would seem to apply well 
here where making was 
impossible. 

When Gottardo 
Piazzoni, on a visit 
to Italy in 1906, 
etched his first plate, 
after reading a 
manual of the art, 
he went to a famous 
printer in Rome 
to have a_ proof 
taken. The printer 
looked at the etch- 
ing for a moment 
and then said: 
“That was done by 
a great etcher!” and 
Mr. Piazzoni had dif- 
ficulty in convincing 
him that it was his first 
attempt. That plate 
was, “St. Peter’s, from 
Villa Borghese.” ‘There can 
be no doubt but that the man 
whose initial work is so masterly 
is a born etcher, and Piazzoni in 
his few later plates has fulfilled the 
promise of his first. Indeed, he 
needs only a greater volu;ne of work—he has 
etched less than twenty pictures—to have his 
place among American etchers assured. 

Piazzoni received much of his training at 
the Mark Hopkins Institute in San Francisco. 
Later he studied three years in Paris and he 
has made several visits to Europe since he 
furnished his San Franiesco studio, but, as 
he says, he always thinks of California when 
he is away and knows that he must return. 
He is one of the Californians who has “arrived”’ 
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ETCHERS 


in oil painting, and his work with the needle 
has been done rather as a pleasant change 
from routine work than as a serious pursuit. 
That his first plate was quickly followed by 
others equally or more successful is proven 
by the fact that in the same year, 1906, his 
“Avenue des Champs Elysees, Paris,” an: 
the “St. Peter’s, from Villa Borghese, Rome,” 
were accepted and hung in the salon of the 
“Societe Nationale des Beaux Arts” in Paris. 
The ‘Avenue des Champs Elysees” and 
“The Seine at Neuilly” are reminis- 
cent of Pennell’s work in their 
admirable freedom of touch and 
sketchiness. Both were 
drawn directly on the pre- 
pared copper from nature. 
One can almost see the 
little California artist 
standing on the 
avenue, with an oc- 
casional curious idler 
looking over his 
shoulder at the pic- 
ture growing in 
golden lines on the 
darkened metal. 
Considering both 
quality and quan- 
tity of plates pro- 
duced, Marion 
Holden Pope is in 
the first rank of 
western etchers. 
She is a Californian 
not only by training 
and residence but by 
birth. She has long 
since practically given up 
all other forms of art en- 
deavor for the etching needle, 
and she has made a signal 
success in her chosen field, and 
her service to the art has not been 


MARION HOLDEN pore through her manipulation of — the 


needle alone, for she has waged an 
educational campaign by means of public 
exhibitions and lectures to clubs. 

Mrs. Pope studied drawing, modeling and 
painting for several years at the school of the 
Mark Hopkins Institute of Art in San Fran- 
cisco, finally winning the Avery Gold Medal 
for painting from life—which, by the way. 
served its purpose well, for later she sold it 
to the Paris mint for enough to take her on 
her first trip to Italy. She spent nearly five 
years in Paris studying in several of the large 
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studios until the Whistler Academie was 
opened. It was there, to quote her own 
words, that her “real work” began. She had 
just one lesson in etching from George Aid, 
ihe artist, and then was given tools and old 
paper by Atherton Curtis, a print collector, 
who saw her first attempts and recognized 
their promise. Her earlier style has a deli- 
cacy which is unmistakably a trace of Whist- 
ler’s influence. Her Venetian views especially 
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BY 
MRS. POPE 





show this quality of lightness and grace. 
Since she returned to California in 1901 her 
style has lost some of this delicacy in favor 
of a certain vigor and breadth of handling 
which better suits her new material. Her 
most notable set of western plates is her 
Monterey series. “The Big Fir, Monterey,” 
is one of the finest of the set, and is well 
illustrative of the whole. Another plate, 
“Coasters, San Francisco,” is an everyday 
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GERTRUDE PARTINGTON 


scene cn San Francisco bay, the beauty and 
charm of which are exhibited to the full in 
the artist’s interpretation. 

Etching in color is practically a new art, 
but two western artists have already succeeded 
in it. George Elbert Burr of Denver and 
Helen Hyde of San Francisco have both 
produced notable plates. Mr. Burr had 
tried line etching in an amateur way before 
he left business life and turned to art as a 
profession in 1889. He went to New York 
where he did illustrative work for a number 
of years, and then spent five years in Europe 
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ETCHERS 





studying and painting. His time has 
been given almost altogether to water 
color, in which branch he has achieved 
his greatest fame. It was only two 
years ago that he again took up the 
needle and began to experiment in 
color etching. The number of his 
plates is very limited, and prints of 
only five of them have been placed 
before the public. His method is to 
etch the outline as with an ordinary 
print, and then to etch in aquatint 
for the different colors. Aquatint is 
entirely a tone process by which the 
plate is bitten through a ground of 
powdered resin to a greater or lesser 
degree as the part of the plate so 
treated is desired to print dark or 
light. In printing, the copper is 
painted with oil color and_ then 
“wiped”’—that is, all the paint is 
removed except what adheres to the 
granulated or aquatinted surface. 
The prints of colored etchings always 
have a very pleasing depth and 
To these Burr has added 





richness. 
a softness and subdued coloring, 
which, with his sureness of drawing. 
make his work well worth study. 
Helen Hyde’s colored etching can 
not be likened to Burr’s, because 
her subjects and methods are so 
different. Her later work has been 
almost altogether in woodcuts, in 
which 
her earlier success with the needle. 
She is a Californian, though her 
studio is now in Japan. She early 
discovered the charm of oriental life 
in San Francisco’s Chinatown, and 
she portrayed it so well that she 
soon gave up all other subjects. But 
the occidental taste of the Orient 
was not enough and she went to 
Japan to see her material at first hand. 
There she has outclassed the natives at their 
own art of woodcut designing and has intro- 
duced a new art in her colored etching. 


branch she has_ repeated 


Her method is to etch her subject in 
outline and = print as with an_ ordinary 
plate. Then she paints the colors of her 


design on the surface of the copper and runs 
the print through the press a second time to 
take on its tints. In this way she obtains an 
unusual softness and flatness of tone. “The 
Goblin Lanterns” is a characteristic print and 
exhibits the etcher’s power to its full. 
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AVENUE DES CHAMPS ELYSEES, PARIS. BY GOTTARDO PIAZZONI 


\lthough dry point is not properly an 
eiching process, it is always classed with 
etching, perhaps on account of its similar 
freedom of execution. A dry point etching 
is made on the bare copper with a needle or 
diamond point which cuts into the metal and 
raises ridges or “burr” on either side of the 
lines. This burr holds the ink in printing 
and imparts to the picture a singular softness 
and richness. The plates used are generally 
two or three feet in each dimension, giving the 


word js necessary here. When her work is 
better known she will be hailed by leading 
critics as one of the world’s greatest dry 
point etchers. 

If there are now half a dozen western 
etchers who deserve extended comment here, 
a year or two hence there should be double 
that number, for several other artists have 
worked with the needle who have shown great 
promise, and indeed, have turned out notable 
plates. John Stanton has been mentioned as 





artist great freedom of 
movement. There are only 
three or four real masters 
of dry point in the world, 
and one of them is a San 
lranciscan, Miss Gertrude 
Partington. She has 
achieved a fame in the East 
and abroad which places 
her in the class with Paul 
IIclleu, long considered 
the world’s greatest dry 
point artist. Since her 
work has recently been 
made the subject of a special 





article in’ this magazine 





belonging to an_ earlier 
group, but his later prints 
entitle him to mention with 
the best of later workers. 
Will Sparks of San Fran- 
cisco, also of the earlier 
group, has made some 
excellent prints. One of 
these is the “Old House on 
Mission Street, San Fran- 
cisco.” George H. Gihon, 
who is an engraver of 
Berkeley, has shown etch- 
ings at the exhibitions of 
the San Francisco Art Asso- 
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Belmont is doing very 









promising work, butis practically only beginning. Perham 
Nahl not only etches but is giving instruction in the art to 
his classes in the art school at Berkeley. Frank J. Van 
Sloun exhibited some excellent figure etchings at the last San 
fo) Db 
Francisco Art Association exhibition. 
It is said that there was once a time when nearly everyone 


in America could distinguish an etching from a pen drawing, 
but there has been a sad relapse, and if the majority of people 
are to surely comprehend, it may be necessary to explain 
the process: 


The artist covers a polished copper plate with a thin coating 
of specially prepared varnish. On this he draws his picture with 


GEORGE 


A STUDY 
OF THE 
RHEINS'1 


BY 


GEORGI 
BURR 


BURR 


IN 








STUDY 

* THE 
{LINST IN 
, 

LORGE 

RR 





the point of a common needle, being careful 
that each stroke cuts through the varnish to 
the surface of the copper. He then immerses 
the plate in a bath of powerful acid, which 
tacks and eats out (the technical term is 
hiting’) the copper where the needle has 
aid it bare. When the plate is taken from the 
acid and the varnish removed, the picture is 
scen in “intaglio” on the copper. Prints are 
made from this plate on a roller press, such 
us a card engraver uses, and the printed lines 
ihe design are raised just as on an engraved 
rd. ‘The beginner may always tell an etch- 
ing from a mechanically reproduced pen 
wing by this fact of the raised lines, the 
igh” feel of the print, but to the more 


experienced eye the soft effect and depth of 
picture—the atmosphere—is _ sufficient 
tinction. 
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Etching is called the autographic art 
because the artist consummates the whole 
making of the picture from the conception 
to the printing of his proofs. ‘There is no 
middleman, no process engraver, to spread 
his lines and gray his high lights. So much 
by way of explanation of the actual making 
of the plate. Each indelible stroke of the 
needle clear and unchangeable in the final 
print, is an indication of the artist’s tempera- 
ment, a revelation of his character. The 
quick nervous motion of one etcher’s hand is 
as much revealed in the proof as is the firm 
robust stroke of another, and in each one has 
the index of the etcher’s being. It is this 
individuality which has precluded the idea 
of there being “schools” of etching—lesser 
lights blindly following the “tricks” of the 
one master; still we may find trace of Whistler 





HELEN HYDE 





AN ORIENTAL HALLOWE’E 


here and some reminiscence of Haden there, 
even in the small but energetic group of 
western etchers. 

The ultimate place of the nation in the 
eyes of the world will come through its art 
and literature; and more than any other bond 
art and literature unite the West with the 


N. BY HELEN HYDE 


East 


they are the common expression of 
national life which cements the two sections 


into one whole. This article has simply 
attempted to show how the West has done 
its share—and a share—in_ the 
advancement of one of the most interesting 
of the arts. 
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BUSHIDO STORIES 


STUDIES OF JAPANESE 


RURAL LIFE 


By Suivicutro Sarro 


Illustrated by Drawings by the Author 


HE word Bushido has almost become an English 
noun in America, and in common with jujitsu and 
kimono it may be regarded nearly as common place 
language. While the two are as simple as beef- 
steak and apple-pie the first may require some 
explanation. We do not intend to give any pro- 
found dissertation, neither do we wish to try the 
patience of the readers by a philosofical discussion 

of ils meanings, but we will only illustrate by saying that the Americans 

by the present unprecedented cruise of the “White fleet” have carried 
oul the spirit of Bushido at ontrance. 

A saying is attributed to one of our illustrious emperors, that, without 
regard to time and place if the ruler should treat the people as the father 
would do with his children, there could not be any difficulty in the govern- 
ment. These wise words must be universally acknowledged, and in this 
simple phrase there lies the secret of the Japanese Bushido civilization. 

Let us tell some of the simple stories of the note-worthy examples of the 
persons who, while holding the position of trust in communities, have 
always remembered the golden words of their emperor, and_ thereby 
effected many beneficient results to their native villages. Far from being 
over-nuch in the praise of the virtues of the Japanese and far from adver- 
tising their advancement in civilization and progress, we cannot but 
meekly assert that a plain statement of individual sacrifices and public 
spirit displayed by the Japanese farmers and fishermen cannot fail to be 
a means of promoting the general cause of the universal social progress, 
and thus, a narrative of the conspicuous examples of the public spirit 
shown by the Japanese village headmen may, in the long run, be the cause 








of much good in many more lands beside Japan. 

The village of Tobisu, in the county of Takaichi, of the prefecture of 
Nara, is a small community hedged in the mountain valley; it is, however, 
long known as a garden of cordial fraternity, since its government is 
marked with a perfect smoothness and the villagers’ relations among 
themselves are characterized with such a good-will as to be found in a 
family. The name of the headman is Mori Kunimatsu. As a child his 
grand-mother was in the habit of rubbing his pate three times a day, and 
she used to say to the members of the family that by doing so the child 
would grow up without sickness. Mori in manhood, always remembered 
these wise words of his grand-mother; and in fulfilling the trust of his office 
as headman of the village he guided his people with the spirit of rubbing 
the pate of the grand-child. The result may be well foreseen. ‘The 
villagers as one man would implicitly follow his words, heartily admiring 


















































His grand-mother was in the habit of rubbing his pate 
three times a day 


his virtues, and in the village meetings no difference of opinion is ever 
manifested, the only desire of the people being to promote the good of the 
community by a hearty co-operation with its headman. Consequently, 
the village work of improvements are generally satisfactorily carried out 
Once upon a time when the construction of a road was undertaken, the 
whole expense amounting to the sum of thirteen thousand yen was all 
covered by veluntary contributions not necessitating any resort to taxes. 
During the Russian war the effort of the villagers was directed to the forest 
planting to commemorate the event. Such good fraternal relations or the 
people as of this village is not often met with. 

There are many communities which are said to be difficult to govern 
or develop. Nevertheless changes for the better is possible if those who 
are in the position should firmly resolve themselves to stem the tide of 
events by setting forth the proper means to reform the evils. An example 
of this reformed class of the communities is Shirahama village, Awa county, 
in the prefecture of Shizuoka and another is Hiromura village, Kamo 
county, in the prefecture of Hiroshima. Both these villages were for 
many years in the lamentable state of financial difficulties, and in the case 
of the latter, no one was willing for many years to become the headman. 
But now all is changed, and both are counted as model villages to the 
admiration of all. 

Hiromura village had been suffering from its debts for more than fifty 
years, and had been obliged to change its headman several times in order 
to obtain a competent person to straighten its financial condition; and in 
the end no one could be found willing to assume the position. The 
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SHU ECHIRO SALTO 
villagers thinking to do so, was one of the great fears of life. After the 
assumption of this trust however, by Fujita Jofu, the present incombent, 
the financial condition of the community has at last been put in order, 
and the long standing grievances were overcome by determined and patient 
efforts in regulating the expenditures and in encouraging the savings 
among the people. He has also exerted himself in creating a village fund, 
the result being that an amount of thirteen thousand yen was collected. 
\fter the Chinese war, observing the signs that the people were becoming 
extravagant, he inaugurated lecture meetings in several places and him- 
self, as leading spirit, earnestly instructed and persuaded his villagers in 
the practise of individual thrift and communal economy. ‘The motto 
of his lecture was “The saving of one sen a day shall reach to a large 
amount in the long run, and vice versa, the debt of one sen a day shail 
become a fearful calamity in a short time.” In this manner Fujita at 
last converted a poverty-stricken village into one of the orderly, prosperous 
ind model communities in the country. 

Lhese efforts of the headman have been cordially and ably assisted by 
his second in office, a man by the name of Iwanishi Kenzo. Since the 
eventeenth year of Meiji he has untiring exerted himself to the welfare 
and development of his native locality; and he as well as Fujita, both 
uve been recognized and rewarded by the Emperor by the bestowal of 
the medal of the Purple Ribbon. Under such a headman and such an 
assistant, it is no wonder that all village employes should fulfill their 
duiies with all their heart and all villagers place their full confidence in 
their officials. It is indeed beautiful to note that not a single man has 




















She will foster chickens instead of the child 
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been found, during many years, who would require a receipt for money 
which they had brought to the village office. 

There is a widow in this village who early lost her only child and took 
to chicken raising, saying that she shall foster chickens instead of the 
child, and she obtained a small fortune. When a school fund was started 
to be raised she voluntarily proposed to contribute her entire savings to 
that end. There is in the village a Buddhist priest by the name Osu 
Jundo, who fired by the spirit of public sacrifices of those who are in the 
position of trust is in the habit of preaching in their praise and earnestly 
endeavors to assist them in their public efforts. The whole community 
therefore is inspired with a high degree of enthusiasm for its welfare and 
development, and following the leadership of its headman, it is daily 
progressing to a satisfactory state of prosperity and order. 

Shirahama village, being rich in marine products the life of its people 
had been generally resourceful; in consequence, they gradually fell into 
thriftlessness and extravagance, and the local government itself, having 
been influenced by the habit of the people, had sunk into a state of dis- 
order and financial distress, and to remedy it has become a question of a 
great difficulty even to an able man. The villagers at last awakening to 
this deplorable fact asked Tatsumi Tsunegoro of Tomiura village to 
become their headman and to help them in the communal reforms. After 
repeated requests and repeated refusals Tatsumi finally consented by 
causing the people to make firm resolve upon several questions which he 
laid before them touching the communal reforms and improvements. 
Once he was in the office, his firm determination was as strong as a rock. 
He nailed the doors of his house, and with two hundred yen in money 
and twenty bags of rice removed to the new village with his family, saying: 

“Until I shall succeed in effecting the work of this, my new duties, I 
will not receive a sen of allowance, nor will I return to my home.” 

Since then he has strenuously exerted himself in putting the financial 
conditions of the village into order by encouraging the people to a life 
of thrift and honest work, one object being to make the people to pay off 
all delayed taxes. Before long Tatsumi had a satisfaction to observe 
that all communal debts were paid off and the dilapidated finance is 
placed upon a sound basis and all and various improvements have been 
effected and order is satisfactorily maintained. 

Upon the outbreak of the Russian war, ‘Tatsumi seized the opportunity 
to increase the prosperity of the village. He encouraged his fellowmen 
by the words such as these: “In a war it is not only the soldiers and bluc- 
jackets who should face death, but the same determination must also be 
made by farmers and fishermen: they, therefore, should exert themselves 
in their avocations, and no efforts should be spared in doing one good work 
and in avoiding one bad, without flinching and with a fixed resolution: 
and whatever money thus obtained must be presented to the war fund to 
the end that those who are actually engaged in the campaigne may die for 
his country without any concern for the future of their families.” 

With such a high inspiration Tatsumi instituted the Koshinkai (The 
Koshin Year Union) in commemoration of the war year, and stirred the 
spirit of the people in the direction of moral reform and productive improve- 
ments. ‘The result of this exceptional patriotism were that there was not 
one man who has not registered himself in the Savings Union of the 
community, and that the whole rice field of the village now yields two 
crops a year. Considering such is the man, this ‘Tatsumi, there is no 
wonder that when he was leaving his native village to assume the duties 
of the headman of Shirahama his people made it a condition that he 
shall return to his native place and resume the charge of its government 
after three years. 
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“Until I shall succeed in effecting the work of this, my new 
duties, I will not receive a sen of allowance” 


Satoura village, Itano county, in the prefecture of ‘Tokushima, is some- 
what different in its aspect and conditions from the two preceding com- 
munities. While in two villages the hard conditions have been converted 
and transformed into the state of prosperity and order by the efforts and 
examples of those who were in the positions, in this case, a long history 
covering many centuries has recorded a continuous beautiful state of a 
rural life. For many hundreds of years there has been no failure or 
delay in the payment of taxes, and an orderly development of the place is 
being endeavored at present with a renewed energy. 

It is recorded that Emperor Inkio once visiting this fishing village and 
secing a brilliant object in the bottom of the sea ordered a man to dive 
and search that object. The man secured a large pearl and presented it to 
the illustrious sovereign, but the diver at last exhausted died in his effort. 
Lamenting his untimely death and in recognition of the loyal sacrifice of 
one of their fellowmen the emperor ordered the exemption of the whole 
village from the payment of taxes in perpetuity. The people, however, 
earnestly besought their benefactor to forego this privilege by saying that 
to die for the ruler is but the duty of the subjects. Since and for all time 
they have never sought a foreign aid, even in the time of the great natural 
calamity; and by the industry of gathering seaweeds they have maintained 
the self-independence of the community. 

In the second year of Kiowa, the feudal lord of the province rewarded the 
people for their punctual payment of the taxes; and again, in the fourth 
year of Kanyei the representative men of the village were called to the 
presence of the ruler and were highly praised for the worthy conduct of the 
community. Some years ago there was a great tidal wave doing much 















































































































BUSHIDO STORIES 





OF JAPANESE RURAL LIFE 





damages, and the imperial chamberlain, Vise-count Higashisono, was 
ordered by His Imperial Majesty to visit the places and to report the 
conditions of the people. At Satoura, the envoy especially noted the 
extent of the ruinous result, but the fishermen, as a body, refused to 
receive any imperial clemency in the way of aid, stating that for centuries 
they had never received any outside aid, and assured the visitor that 
they would recover from the effect by their own economy and exertion, 
which, it is said, moved the Vise-count to tears. 

Generally speaking, most of the local communities in Japan are at the 
present time suffering from want of fund and lack in property; and while 
such is the usual case, the village of Osawa, county of Minamisaku, in 
the prefecture of Nagano, has astonished a visiting official of the Depurt- 
ment of Interior by putting him the question that the village is at the 
loss how to manage its annual surplus and asking his advices as to the 
means of its disposal. Such result has been found, upon the inquiry, 
to be the consequence of the effort of its former headman, Abe Zenzo. 
He, while in office, did his most to the plantation of forest. At first, 
there was much objection among the villagers, considering the work as 
fanciful inovation; but gradually the work proved to be a great success, 
and now the revenues derived from the selection cutting are sufficient to 
meet the annual expenses of the community, and after ten years it is 
calculated that it will leave a surplus of over seven thousand yen. ‘The 
result is that all communal duties, such as education, hygiene, aids and 
police, are satisfactorily attended to. 

In fulfilling his duties Abe had untiringly devoted himself, without 
considering any conveniences to himself and family. After retiring from 
the position, on account of old age, he has beguiled his time by reading 
and practising penmanship; his spirit and health have not one jot declined 
putting young men to shade, and if requested to come and assist in putting 
the hard communities into order, he would throw away his books and pen 
and start at once, not to return until his object is thoroughly accomplished. 
Once when Abe took charge of a village at the earnest request of its people 
to place its finance in order he found that there existed the great evil of 
non-payment or delay of taxes, and finding no mere formal press-bills were 
of any avail, the old man of over seventy years of age has begun a tour of 
domiciliary visits, and in case of a certain house he made twenty-eight 
visits, showing to what a high degree of patience and paintaking he has 
brought his exertion in order to bring about the reforms in the community 
from the very bottom of its foundation. 

The power of self-government teaches young men to be diligent and 
thrifty, and by upholding good conduct points out to them the right road 
to travel. It also binds firmer the spirit of co-operation and mutuality 
by respecting the aged and loving the young, and by uniting the rich with 
the poor, The trade associations, co-operative associations and others 
of the similar character shall, beside promoting the productive powers 
of the communities, tend to help the development of the self-government 
by fostering and encouraging the spirit of the people; the young men’s 
associations, evening schools, lecture meetings, etc., in conjunction. with 
common schools and technical academies, render an incalcurable service 
to the cause of the general culture of the communities. dueation 
and culture, agriculture, commerce and industry, water supplies 
and waterworks, roads, bridges, dikes a. 4 levees as well as the 
matters relating to health and hygiene, charity and amusements are 
all come within the scope of local self-govermnent: its sphere of duties 
to perform are thus so multifarious and so full of intevests, and we can not 
but agree with a certain writer in pronouncing that “the nation evolves 
itself from the cradle of self-vovernment.” 
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Ile beguiled his time by reading and practicing penmanship 


In America the study of municipal government is the subject of profound 
attention, and whereas some thinking men of public spirit are paying 
attention to the remedical means of the evils prevailing in the great large 
cities, the patient reformers are not wanting in the services of the smaller 
towns and communities. In the course of such endeavors one of the 
thinkers has laid down three successive stages of human development 
and progress, the first being the family circle, the second the school and 
the last the local self-community. In this third and the last stage, man, 
for the first time, is learning the lesson as a social and public being, and the 
self-government stands as a teacher in instructing man to cultivate self- 
negation, diligence, the public spirit and to promote the habit of self- 
exertion and the formation of character. It is also in the mission of self- 
government to awaken, in the heart of the people, the high sense of moral 
principle by teaching them the spirit of independence and of exerting 
themselves for others and for the society of which he is an element. ‘The 
combined hearty and earnest efforts and exertions of those who are in the 
position of trust and of the educators, the man of religion and the people 
engaged in the honest pursuit of agriculture, commerce and industry, 
a firm resolution of these persons and their hearty co-operation can not 
fail to be able to convert the poor decayed municipalities into the flourish- 
ing, orderly, decorous and prosperous towns and villages. 

Such is an unostentatious picture of the Japanese rural life based upon 
the principle of Bushido, and we wish to remind our readers that Japan 
in common with America may be as great in her obscure matters as in 
her great questions. 


[See ‘‘On a Penny’s Toss 
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ON A PENNY’S TOSS 


By BiLLEE GLYNN 


Illustrated by full page drawing by Gertrude Partington 


‘’ WAS the twilight hour at Ducloos. 

* The summer boarders were lounging 

*~ in all degrees of posture and sentiment, 
sening to the tourists’ orchestra, from 

ie pink-faced young fellow in the tender- 
excitement of his first passion, bending 

« the girl in the golfing suit and whispering 

things beneath her sailor hat, to the 
1, « niskered bachelor, his back to a tree, with 
pipe, and his copy of the Police Gazette. 
moon, a vague crescent, showed dimly 
the horizon of green water, and the 
mht was still save for the music surging 
s./!'y through the trees and the interlude of 
voices mellowed in the calm, still air. 
‘argaret Henshaw, known among the 
mer visitors as “that eccentric woman” 
(}ause, having an independent fortune and 
character of her own, she did as she wished, 
aii wished invariably at total opposition to 
propriety, even as recognized by the languid 
principles of lotus-eaters), walked slowly down 
ihe avenue of maple trees, swinging a frowsy 
paresol and humming softly to herself. She 
hac just escaped the protestations of a bachelor 
of forty, and was glad—for if there is anything 
the high-spirited woman who has just pulled 
her first gray hair dislikes, it is the faded 
suitor a few years her senior. He is such a 
fingerboard to old maidenhood. 

‘n the waning light she was a beautiful 
figure, more beautiful even than she knew. 
Solt folds of muslin clung gracefully around a 
well-developed form, swaying gently with 
each movement, and a dark, crepe hat drooped 
over her rich hair with a suggestion of melan- 
choly, increased by the thoughtful aspect of 
her face. She seemed appropriately to be 
the very incarnation of the twilight hour. 

\ man reclining under a maple watched her 
with interest and a slight smile. She saw him, 
ioo, and approached indirectly that she might 
obtain a better view. That he was not one 
of the summer boarders at Ducloos she saw 
at a glance. His clothes were somewhat 
frayed and shabby, his shoes were worn 
through in a couple of places. He might have 
heen a common hobo but for his hands and his 
face. The former were strong and white, 


wn 


with a handsome ring on one small finger. 
The latter was refined, with dark eyes and full 
lips. In repose his features carried a peculiar 
significance of melancholy. It was the latter 
which attracted Margaret. She had a mania 
for Pasts. The loungers about the rotunda 
were within sight and the man appeared a 
gentleman, or once to have been one, so in 
passing she happened to drop—quite acci- 
dentally of course—her handkerchief. 

He restored it to her courteously, and as 
she paused afterward, looking at him with 
interest (the hour being twilight and the 
woman lovely), a conversation commenced. 

“A pretty name,” said he, in musical 
southern-touched accents, when she had 
introduced herself. 

“And you ?” 

“Carl Merle, a tramp.” 

“Just a tramp?” she asked reproachfully. 

“Only a tramp—a mere tramp.” 

“But you have something in view—some 
ambition ?” 

“None; nothing in the world before me that 
I care about.” 

“Ah, perhaps there is then something 
behind ?” 

He looked away retrospectively for a mo- 
ment, then turned to her inquiring eyes. 

“There is a tiresome story,” he said, care- 
lessly, “that you would not care to hear.” 

“IT am sure it would be interesting, if you 
would not mind telling me,” she rejoined 
sweetly, “and I have an hour to spend— 
anywhere.” 

“T will relate it then, for the pleasure of 
that hour. It will be the only pleasure it has 
ever brought me.” 

He paused for a moment and then went on. 
“It was away down in the outlying valleys 
of Colorado. I went there, a boy of twenty- 
one from an eastern city, and, with a consider- 
able amount of money left me by my father, 
took up a tract of ranch land. It was a new 
life to me—far different from the monotonous 
routine of cities to which I had been accus- 
tomed—but with the adaptability of a young 
man I soon grew into it and gradually learned 
to love it. There was a luxury of freedom 
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and vitality in the air, something wild and 
imposing in the scenery, which enthralled me 
from the first, giving me a new vigor of life 
and making me feel to be an essential part of 
my surroundings, a part of the great free soul 
of unsophisticated nature. I fell into the ways 
of speech and mannerisms of the country as 
one born to them, and could soon tame a wild 
bronco with the best. Work which in the 
East would have killed me was here but mere 
child’s play, and I became a man in the true 
meaning of the word, with a fullness and 
deep sense of life which your stale denizen of 
the crowded streets never knows. 

“Tt is a great thing to spend your nights in 
the open air with the fresh breeze tingling 
along your veins, the stars blinking brightly 
in the vast blue above, and the rugged moun- 
tains lifting their wild peaks grandly up in the 
light of the moon till they become a part of 
the very sky and you a part of both, or to be 
out in the morning astride of a restless bronco 
and see the sun, a huge eye of red, setting fire 
to the hoary tops in the east and sparkling 
merrily on the mountain streams, the mists 
rising like powdered silver and the grotesque 
peaks dim and fanciful in a golden haze. It 
was so to me at any rate, and for two years I 
lived as I never hope to live again. 

“Then one day a stranger from California 
settled next to me and with him came his only 
child, a daughter. I remember well the first 
time I met her. It was a day or two after they 
arrived and I was hunting for some lost cattle. 
Coming out of a short defile into a small 
verdant valley I came suddenly upon a 
striking scene. A young woman sitting astride 
her horse, her hair flowing prettily from under 
a sombrero tilted smartly at the side, was in 
full chase of two steers which I recognized as 
my own, her lasso ready in her hand for 
throwing. As I watched with a cowboy’s 
admiration her graceful carriage in the saddle, 
one steer gave a sudden turn and made 
directly toward me. When they were within 
a few rods she threw but missed and 
continuing the chase, when, catching sight of 
me, she reined up with a smile. 

“**T wanted so to catch it,’ she said, laughing, 
as I cantered up. ‘Is it yours? This is such 
fun I forgot everything.’ 

“T reassured her with a smile, begging her 
not to desist; we introduced ourselves simply, 
and from that moment I loved her. 

“She was one of those bright, vivacious 
women, overflowing with energy and youth, 
who wind themselves so quickly and insepar- 
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ably about a man’s fancy, being not only good 
to look at but fulfilling in a simple, cheerfil 
way his idea of companionship. Her figure 
was lithe and well-formed, its peculiar charin 
being a sort of free, buoyant grace that too 
the eye by storm; her face was alive wil! 
feeling and expression, her eyes a dee}, 
laughing blue with long, dark lashes, her ha 1 
golden brown and curly with a wonderful way 
of catching the light. 

“I am only giving you a vague outline «{ 
her beauty. There was an indefinable char: 
beyond all this which I can not describe, th : 
same irresistible attraction, perhaps, whic: 
you may possess for the man who loves you. 
Be that as it may, she was henceforward th : 
center of all my thoughts. I left the cattl 
to wander where they pleased and accom 
panied her back to their house, which lay i 
the next valley. It was the pleasante: 
journey I had ever made. Her father was 
man of middle age, rough and warm-hearted 
with a doting love for her. He had mad 
some money in the mines and he denied he 
nothing. Whatever pleased her pleased him 
for she had always stood more in the light o 
a companion to him than a daughter, and h« 
had infinite trust in her discretion and judg 
ment, as much so, indeed, as if she had been : 
mature woman instead of only eighteen. H« 
received me kindly and invited me to partak« 
the evening meal with them—to which I gladly) 
assented, knowing who would do the honor: 
of hostess. ‘They had many questions to ask 
in regard to the country and the working of a 
ranch, showing a lack of information which | 
was glad to supply, as it not only won favor 
with her father but procured for me a hearty 
invitation to spend as much as possible of my 
spare time with them. 

“It is needless to say how I took advantage 
of that invitation. Their place lay only five 
miles from mine, and it became a customary 
thing for me as the sun dipped down behind 
the purple mountains in the west to turn my 
nag’s head in that direction, coming home in 
the still night with memories of a voice and 
face that had become the very life of life to me. 

“That summer was a swift, sweet dream. 
The evenings spent in her company were 
heaven itself, and I lived through each day in 
memory of them and in anticipation of the 
hour when I would again be with her. The 
joy of it goes through me like a knife even now 
as I recall those happy, irrevocable hours, the 
nights when we sat on the broad veranda with 
the soft moonlight ylamouring her eyes and 
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waving in her hair, her voice thrilling through 
me as we exchanged confidences and talked 
of the East, often laughing together at the 
humdrum uniformity of the life there; at 
‘ther times drinking in her low, musical 
isughter and recording in my heart the 
ousand expressions of her face as we sat 
osite each other at the whist table, for we 
en played the game, it being one of the 
glish tastes to which her father still clung. 
ey were both fond of music, and I would 
n play for them on the violin, over which I 

- considerable mastery—tender Irish melo- 
southern rag-time, scraps of operas, and 
songs, all mingling and succeeding each 

r as fancy or desire suggested. At those 

; she would sit with her eyes glowing and 
in perhaps resting on her hand, looking 
the distance, all the varied expressions 

» music passing over her face till I had 
itten all else and played to her alone. 
Bolt was her favorite song—a rather 
ige preference in so vivacious a tempera- 
and I nearly always played it as the 
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‘hen there were the afternoons when we 
ro'e together. I tell you it was something 
to sce her ride. I used purposely to draw 
for the delight of watching her. She 
ered to the motion with a grace all her 
and with the wind blowing in her hair 
there was a glad, free look about her that 
le it seem as if the very spirit of it all were 

ntrated within her. There was, too, a 
- on her lips at these times that would 
make a man forget everything else. 

“Ah, they were great days! I would to God 
they were mine now. I would gladly give 
he rest of my life to have but one of them to 
live over again, but it is not to be. Happiness, 
r all, is the inevitable prologue to misery 
an unction of memory to fortify the mind in 
living through despair. 

‘After a busy week in October I rode over 
one night and found, to my surprise, a stranger 
istalled there as a guest, a cousin of hers, a 
ing lawyer from the East who had come 

n to spend a month’s vacation. He was a 
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tall, rather well-proportioned fellow with a 
crop of curly hair, blue eyes, and a blonde 
moustache, his skin pale like a woman’s, good 
enough to look at in a way, especially in a 
girl's eyes, but for me I hated him from the 
very first moment I laid my eyes on him. 
Thore was a kind of sneer perpetually on his 
lis, a lowering expression in his eyes, that 


Was worse than an insult. He had a way of 
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looking you over as though you were a criminal 
or a prisoner in the dock, and his speech 
sarried the same tone—nothing that you could 
openly resent, but a sneering undercurrent 
that cut you to the quick. 

“T afterward heard that he was wealthy and 
clever, with expectations of a high government 
position. ‘The knowledge hurt me at the time. 
It would not do so now. I have since learned 
that cleverness as often recognized is but a 
flattering term for chicanery, and wealth the 
outcome of legitimate roguery which an honest 
man would evade as the touch of a leper. 

“There was a great difference in that night 
for me. The cousin, Gustave Edwards, with 
his news of the East, was the center of interest 
and I was completely thrust aside. Claire 
hung on his every word, seeming pleased with 
his stiff courtesy of manner, and_ hardly 
deigned to address herself -to me at all. As 
for him he scarcely looked in my direction, 
leaving my remarks unanswered as if I were 
but a mere stable-boy. She noticed this once 
or twice and turned to make amends with a 
smile, but immediately afterward would 
become absorbed in his relation of some 
senseless social gossip or some tale of his own 
cleverness, for he was not modest on that 
score, and I would again be utterly disregarded 
and left to console myself with her father’s 
views on the weather, branding, or spring 
steers. 

“Night after night it was thus until it finally 
became the custom for Claire and the lawyer 
to go off by themselves and not appear again 
before my departure. There were now no 
more requests for me to play on the violin, but 
instead I could sometimes hear him from 
another room twanging on a guitar and singing 
to her in a voice like the rasp of a file. I could 
hide my resentment no longer and showed 
it plainly in my manner. A coldness sprang 
up between us and I spent my evenings at home 

“The bitterness and suffering of those days 
were terrible. The life seemed to go out of 
me and I became emaciated and pale, with a 
wild, devilish look in my eyes that frightened 
even myself. Not long after I received an 
invitation from her father to come over the 
following day. He had bought a large bunch 
of young cattle and wished my assistance and 
advice in branding them. There was to be a 
dance in the evening to which the neighboring 
ranchers had been asked and others from the 
nearest town. It was suggested that I take 
my fiddle. ‘That was kind of them. I would 
have enjoyed playing a waltz while that 
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tenderfoot lawyer swept around before my 
eyes with that impish sneer on his lips and his 
arm around the woman I loved. 

“T went but left the fiddle at home. I saw 
nothing of either of them during the forepart 
of the day, though my heart was pining for a 
sight of her. I was busy with the cattle. 
There were about five hundred head and we 
had them corralled in a small enclosure where 
the branding was done. I acted as general 
overseer. About sundown a small patch of 
prairie grass outside the enclosure caught fire 
in some way and as it blazed out suddenly the 
cattle made a mad rush for the other end. 
There was a short crash of breaking timber, 
frantic bellowings and in a moment the whole 
herd of five hundred swept in a wild stampede 
out of the corral and down the valley, I after 
them at a break-neck pace. 

“Tearing fiercely along, as I dropped sud- 
denly over a slight rise I saw, a short piece 
ahead and right in the course of the stampede, 
Claire and her They were both 
mounted and, aware of their danger, were 


cousin. 


urging their beasts to the side, but as I watched 
her horse suddenly stumbled and fell and she 
seemed unable to extricate herself from the 
saddle. The animal, after two or three fruit- 
less attempts to rise, lay perfectly still. He 
was a few yards ahead, and caught as 
she was she couldn’t see him, but when he 
saw the accident, he hesitated for a moment 
and then, with a terrified look at the oncoming 
herd, rode out of harm’s way, leaving the 
helpless woman to her fate. 

“T could have shot the hound. I was almost 
at the head of the herd. There was a short 
interval of suspense, the most awful I have 
ever known, during which I lashed and 
spurred my horse with the fury of a madman, 
and then I was in the van of that living, 
roaring tide, riding like hell itself toward the 
prostrate form of the woman [I loved. To 
dismount, loose my nag and place myself in 
front of her was the work of a moment, and 
then I had two six-shooters in my hands and 
with steady nerves was firing right in the 
center of that sea of heads. There was a 
deafening thunder of hoofs for an instant 
about us, fierce’ bellowings and snortings, the 
warm belchings of nostrils, and then they 
parted in the center and went thundering on 
either side down to the valley below. I 
extricated Claire from the saddle and found 
she was uninjured, her clothes alone being 
‘aught. ‘The horse was dead, 
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“*You saved my life,’ she said gratefully, 
with a warm grasp of her hand that sent the 
blood to my face. ‘Where is Gustave ?” 

“He rode up at that moment, casting a black 
look at me. 

“*T hope ‘you are all right,’ he said with 
deep solicitude. “This beast of mine took 
the bit in his mouth and you might just as 
well try to hold a hurricane. I suppose there 
was no real danger, though,’ he added, 
glancing at me with his habitual sneer. 

“‘Nothing more than to frighten a horse,’ 
I replied meaningly. 

“He coolly ignored my implication and turned 
to Claire, expressing his sympathy effusively 
and proffering her his horse to ride back. 
His attentions seemed even then to please 
her and I rode off after the herd, leaving him 
in full possession of the field. 

“The ball that night was a tame affair to 
me as far as pleasure went. I was filled with 
an undeniable presentiment that the next 
few hours were to decide everything, and I 
watched Claire and my rival closely, keeping 
out of the way myself, for I was in no mood 
for society. I felt, besides, that Claire’s 
attitude toward me would be one of dutiful 
courtesy, and I dreaded the pain of feeling 
that it was with her a matter of conscience and 
not of heart. The lawyer was in higher 
spirits than I had yet seen him. His habitual 
coldness and formality had dropped entirely 
from him, leaving him as giddy and foolish 
as a schoolboy. 

“The sight of his influence over her, and her 
apparent unconsciousness of the littleness of 
the true man himself behind the outward mask, 
so aroused my disgust at length and made me 
so sick at heart that I left the ballroom with 
its bustle and clangor, its close, heavy atmos- 
phere, and sought relief in the cool, open air 
on the veranda. The night was beautiful 
and as I sank down on a settee in a corner, 
concealed from view by some large plants— 
for I was in that mood when one seeks seclu- 
sion even in solitude—I felt with a sense of 
alleviation that calming, self-obliterating influ- 
ence steal over me which is so much a part of 
the lives of those who live close to Nature and 
the God of creation. I was not left in undis- 
turbed enjoyment of this long, however. 
The sound of footsteps informed me that 
someone was approaching, and I crouched 
back farther into the arbor formed by the 
plants, in the hope that whoever it was would 
pass on or remain only for a moment. ‘They 
did not, however, but came to a pause right 
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in front of where I sat, and on glancing out I 
saw with a sudden relapse into my former 
isery that it was the two I most dreaded to see. 
“She was half leaning on the balustrade, 
juoking out into the moonlight, and she looked 
. beautiful and smiling, too, on that devil, 

t it put murder in my heart and a wild 

ire to go between them at any cost—if in 

other way, to insult and then to kill him. 
ere was a short conversation I could not 
ir and then I saw him bend over and take 

: hand and his words came to me distinctly — 

love you.” Before she could reply I stood 

‘ore them, the sudden interruption and the 

‘gard desperation of my appearance making 

n both start back as if from a ghost. 

‘‘T love you, too,’ I said slowly and reso- 

icly, looking into her eyes. ‘It is for you 

decide between us.’ 
Ile gave a disdainful laugh that made my 
izers itch for his throat. 

“*You are carrying your presumption on 
that little incident this afternoon too far, 
fellow,’ he said pompously. 

‘Not so far as you carried your fear,’ I 
replied, turning fiercely upon him. “There 
was a time in bygone days when men were men 
that they fought for women. In this country 
where men are still men they do it yet. ‘There 

thank God, many level places where 
twenty paces can be stepped off. Will you do 
it to-night, now, out there in the moonlight, 
or to-morrow at your own time ? You will find 
me ready. Or is your courage always of the 
same thin stuff that you have already shown ey 

“Ile made me no answer except by a curl 
of his lip, but turned to the girl. 

‘Let us withdraw from this insolent fellow’s 
company, since he has no_ better manners,’ 
he said, offering her his arm. ‘I suppose, 
however, he is not responsible, for it is evident 
to me he is hopelessly demented. I can not 
understand how your father invited such a 
person,’ 

“But she did not move. 

“My hand was in my belt fingering my gun 
and the reckless fury in my soul was doubtless 
shining in my eyes. What held her back I 
do not know. It may have been fear for the 
fellow’s life, and if so it was well founded; 
perhaps a breath of the old times swept back 
on her with the poignant contrast in his 
altitude and mine, for she was a woman to 
admire a brave man in any position—how she 
came to love such a cowardly reptile as that I 
could never fathom. Perhaps it was only 
gratitude for saving her life, but whatever 
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force restrained her, she declined his arm, 
and after a few moments of deep thought 
turned toward us with a smile, awesomely 
strange in such a scene. 

“*There must be no fight, gentlemen,’ she 
said, looking at me. ‘I will give you both an 
equal chance, if you promise to abide by it 
and dispense with all further hostilities. 1 
have here a penny which I have carried for 
years. ‘The one who wins the toss wins the 
woman. Do you agree ° 

‘There was nothing for it, so I bowed my 
head in silence. 

“Gustave head, Carl tail,’ she said blithely, 
poising it on her finger, and as it went up 
into the air, twinkling in the moonlight, a 
shiver ran through me. ‘The next instant it 
was flat in her hand and I was bending over 
it with swimming eyes. 

‘The head was up. 

“Theard with asickening sensation the other 
man’s snort of satisfaction,: her exclamation 
of delight, and tried to look into her eyes, but 
my head reeled and everything was dim. 

*“*You see how the gods have decided,’ she 
said, taking his arm; ‘and remember your 
promise—and that I am still your friend.’ 

“Her words recalled me to myself and I 
took a step toward her. 

“*T will stay by the decision, hard as it is,’ 
I said hoarsely; “but I have one request which 
you will not deny a defeated man. You will 
give me the penny.’ 

“She looked surprised but handed it to me. 
‘I can not understand what you are going to 
do with it; would it not be better to forget than 
keep a memento—of to-night , 

“Tt shall take for me henceforward the 
place of heart and conscience, and a toss of it 
rule every action in my life,’ I replied bitterly. 
‘I am sorry that it is as impossible now for 
me to be your friend as it is to be your enemy. 
Farewell.’ 

“JT turned on my heel with a laugh that 
sounded harsh in my own ears and left them. 

“The next day I heard they were to be 
married in three weeks. 

“Money will not last long to a drunkard and 
a gambler, and in one week I was both. My 
place and stock sold for less than half their 
value, and I spent my nights and days in the 
foul, close quarters of the nearest gambling 
dens, drinking and playing with a recklessness 
that made even the oldest gamblers pause. 

“The fresh, pure air, the serene life of the 
hills, the uplifting companionship with 





Nature were no longer mine. I lived in 
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another atmosphere, a low companion of evil 
men, playing over gold with guns at their 
finger’s end for argument, their bloodshot 
eyes, shaking hands and livid faces making 
them appear in the dim flickering lights like 
so many ghosts of the infernal world. 

“And all this that I might in the feverish 
suspense, the fluctuations 
between hope and fear that characterize such 
a life, forget the cries of my own heart and the 
sweet face of the woman I loved. Ah, you 
smile. You wonder why a man does these 
things. You might as well wonder why he 
loves; but it is no use. There is only one way 
to forget, and you know that. 

“It went on in this manner till the day before 
the marriage, and on that afternoon I lost 
every cent I owned. No longer able to pay 
and too proud to borrow, I left the place and 
mounted my nag. I didn’t know where I 
was going and didn’t care, so long as the pace 
I gave him the rein and he went 
where he pleased. It was just getting dusk 
and a full moon was rising over the ragged 
forest. The redness of it, I remember, 
wrought in my mind in its half-drunken state 
an ominous prevision of the hereafter. I saw 
the room I had just left, with my recent com- 
panions, myself among them, playing in a 


all-engrossing 


was fast. 


surrounding of eternal fires, our faces con- 
torted and magnified in the unholy light; then 
the tongues of flame seemed to seethe and lick 
gradually inward, enveloping us at length 
amid a pandemonium of shrieks and impish 
laughter. It worked on me with a strange 
mingling of horror and reckless joy. The 
very cruelty of it seemed a welcome mercy, 
and I, remembering, hailed the scene with a 
fierce shout of laughter. 

“Steeped in such gloomy forebodings and 
reveries, I rode on for a considerable time, 
never once looking where I was going, until 
suddenly I was aroused by the agonized cries 
of a woman’s voice appealing for help. I 
looked up and saw the river directly before 
me, and there on the bank, her face white with 
terror, was Claire. 
frenziedly toward the center of the stream. 
In the rapid, tortuous current, swollen by the 
recent rains, the struggling figures of a man 
and a horse could be seen sweeping down to 
the rapids below. As he partially raised 
himself with a despairing gesture of appeal, 
I saw it was her cousin and knew that little 
short of a miracle could save him. 

“He tried to ford it and is lost,’ she cried 
frantically as I cantered up. “Save him, 


She saw me and pointed 
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Carl, in the name of heaven. You can do it 
if you will. O God, he’ll be drowned and 
to-morrow is our wedding day.’ 

“The fever of liquor was in my head and 
her words maddened me. 

“*The best of reasons that I should let hin 
die,’ I said fiercely, ‘but the chance which 
spoiled my life shall decide his, if it is within 
my power to save him.’ I took her penny 
from my pocket. 

“Choose quick,’ I said, ‘for there is 19 
time to lose.’ 

‘For a moment the whole power of her soul 
supplicated me in her eyes, but my face wis 
set like steel and I sat waiting her answer. 

“Head,” she cried desperately at last. 

“The penny fell into my hand and I showe | 
it to her with a smile. 

“Tt is a tail; you see how the gods decide.’ 
I said, repeating her own words to me. 

“She did not utter a word, but her eyes fixe:| 
on mine with a wounded, pitiful expression 
which I hope never to see in a woman’s fac» 
again, and then, as a muffled cry reached us 
from over the water, a tremor went all throug’: 
her and she fell at my horse’s feet as pale an: 
still as death itself. 

“My feelings at that moment I can not 
describe. With the white face of the woma 
I loved staring up at me with that cold, lifeless 
look, I felt myself a murderer, and my ange 
and vengeance turned to the wildest pangs o 
remorse, while my mind teemed with a thou 
sand tender memories of her. No sacrific: 
was now too great to repair my former cruelt) 
and I wished for nothing more than death. 

“At this moment another wail of the drown 
ing man came to my ears and I lashed m) 
horse toward it. As Idrew opposite him he wa 
fast approaching the rapids, but my animal 
well trained as he was, made no hesitatior 
and breasted the current with a noble daring 
He struggled bravely but as we neared th« 
center, where the water was deep and th 
current strong, he lost footing and we wer 
swept down, gradually at first, and then the 
wild plunge of the water caught us, hurling 
us dizzily before it. Just at this moment, a: 
I felt my horse go from under me, the form 
of the man hurried by on a white crest and | 
flung myself madly upon him, gripping him 
around the body with the strength of a demon 
For a few moments all was chaos. There was 
a thunder in my ears, a fire in my eyes, and a 
thousand furies beset buffeting and 
flinging me about, till my body grew numb and 
sore, and my lungs parched for the want of 
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breath. Then a dark shadow crossed me 
and the noise seemed to die away, and I felt 
as if L were being cradled into a soft sleep, but 
a sudden jerk aroused me, and I again became 
conscious of the man to whom J still clung 
} an iron hold, and opening my eyes I saw 
we were out of the rapids in the fordable water 
y. I guided our course as best I could 
ie edge of the stream, and with a super- 
ian strength dragged him out onto dry 

In my half-stunned state, with my 

and limbs sore and bleeding, it took a 

time to bring him back to consciousness, 
{ at first thought he was dead, but I kept 
ing with him desperately, using every 
mens I knew, and he at last opened his eyes 
razed weakly around. I left him then 
anc hurried back to Claire. She had recov- 
c from her swoon and was gazing in a 
st). cor of despair at the dark waters heaving 
un ier the moonlight. 
he heard me and turned quickly around. 
You wretch,’ she cried, ‘leave my sight 
forever. Inever want to see your face again.’ 
{nd I promise you, you never will,’ I said 
gravely. ‘Because I loved you I have saved 
a coward from a death he deserved, defeating 
for all time my most cherished hopes. My 
horse, the last and only thing I had to love, is 
sacrificed, too—a life of far greater value than 
;ousand men such as he died to save. Is 
that not enough, or would you have my life, 
too You may—it would be a godsend to me 
to be freed from a chain of misery, linked by 
even so fair a hand as yours. You shall have 
your wish and from this hour you will never 
el eyes on me.’ 
‘The color had come back to her cheeks and 
wonder was lighting in her eyes. 
“Did you save him ?” she asked softly. 

‘I did,’ I replied. ‘He is lying just below 
the rapids on the river bank. You had better 
go to him.’ 

“*But you will first forgive me, and forget 
what I said, and let me thank you,’ she said, 
coming toward me with supplicating face and 
outstretched hands. But I drew myself up 
proudly. ‘My will,’ I replied, ‘to forgive, 
to reproach, or to forget is buried with my 
liopes in the common grave of despair, and as 
for thanks they would be worse than the sting 
of a rattler. I will just say good-bye for life 
and eternity.’ 

**But where are you going?” she cried 
frantically. 

“To hell! I replied. 
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“And as I moved away I could hear her 
weeping softly, and the sound of it often 
haunts me yet. 

“And so ends my story,” concluded the 
tramp with an affected smile after a long pause. 

“And did you never see or hear of them 
again?” asked Margaret Henshaw, her eyes 
brimming with sympathy. 

“Never. It is now two years.’ 

“Tt is most strange,” she said. “I heard 
that story or part of it before.” 

“From whom ?” he asked with surprise. 

She paused for a moment, looking into his 
passionate face. 

‘**From the woman,” she said. 

“From the woman!” 

“Yes. I made her acquaintance last sum- 
mer and we became friends. She told me all. 
It seems the day after the accident in which 
you figured so conspicuously a detective from 
the Easi arrived in that country in search of an 
embezzler who had fled from New York with 
forty thousand dollars of an insurance com- 
pany’sfunds. He found his man in the person 
of Gustave Edwards and there was no 
marriage.” 

“Ts this true?” commanded Merle, with 
sudden fierceness. “Heaven help you if you 
are misleading me.” 

“Perfectly true. I am not fond of playing 
with tigers.” 

“And did she speak of me—does she think 
very bad of me ?” 

Margaret smiled. ‘Women will tell each 
other these little secrets,” she said archly; 
“and women, in spite of the most earnest 
promises, will again tell them. She never 
would forgive me, but I really must; she told 
me she loved you and that she knew it that 
night when you left her.” 

The tramp had sprung to his feet and was 
standing with bright eyes before her. 

“Are you sure she told you that ?” he urged 
impatiently. ‘You are not sleep-walking ?” 

“No, only keeping bad company, but | 
am sure of the telling.” 

He buttoned up his coat hurriedly, with 
an air of determination, and set off at a 
rapid pace. 

‘Where are you going?” she called after him. 

“To Colorado and to Claire,” he said in a 
glad voice. ‘Thank you—I was forgetting.” 

The next moment he was lost to sight, and 
Margaret Henshaw, thinking of the sweet- 
faced woman awaiting him, turned with a 
sigh to the hotel and her bachelor suitor, 
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Vittoria stood in the hall a moment 
as if debating what to do 
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TONIO OF THE QUARTER 


SAN FRANCISCO’S LITTLE ITALY 


By ANTOINETTE CRAWFORD 


Illustrated by M. J. Spero 


r= ~ONFO rang the bell until the reverber- 
ations of the gong frightened him. 
Then he fell to beating the faded green 


de» with his clenched fists. It was an old 
de» and rattled in its hinges. ‘Tonio suc- 
ce ed only in bruising his hard little hands. 


P|. aly, Elena, his sister, was not at home. 
Iii, own house was only two blocks farther up 
the hill, on the same side of the street, but 
afi: diving down damp alleys between moss- 
grovn back-fences to escape the eyes of his 

ye . " . a 
mo ier and Vittoria, he could not think of 


goicz away without seeing her. ‘Tonio sat 
do» on the doorstep to wait. 


ie street dropped down suddenly from 

the top of the hill to the bottom. It dropped 
so suddenly that wooden cleats were nailed 
to ‘.e sidewalks to prevent ambitious climbers 
from: dropping down with it. It was narrow 
encigh for people to talk across from porch 
to porch. Elena, whose husband was young 
anc too poor to afford a porch, lived in a little 
house separated from the sidewalk by but one 
doorstep—and that a damp sunken one. 
The street was quiet. The swarms of children 
that made it noisy during the day, had gone 
indoors to help prepare the evening meal, 
or tend babies while the mothers cooked. 
The hum of the city down in the valley came 
faintly to the ears of Tonio as he sat straining 
his eyes through the gathering dusk to catch 
a yvlimpse of Elena. He heard the scrape of 
carwheels on Kearny street as they rounded 
a curve and stopped. Soon he saw a glimmer 
of red. It was she, in a scarlet cloth gown, 
trudging up the hill with all the dignity of 
nineteen years and three children. The 
youngest she held in her arms, a swarthy imp 
swathed in pink worsted. ‘Two — others 
walked hand in hand, tired with a day’s 
tri) to town. 

“Well, young man,” she exclaimed in 
Italian, when she discovered Tonio. 

With engaging politeness her small brother 
took the baby out of her arms. 

“IL have come down to play with him,” 
he said sweetly, with loving eyes. 


“I must hurry. The men will be here 
soon,” she said, as they went into her house. 
“Put the bambino on the bed and take off 
the children’s coats and hats, Tonio.” As 
she spoke, Elena took from her own head a 
confection of shabby black velvet spangled 
with jet beads and adorned with a single 
bedraggled black feather. She took off a 
wonderful beaded cape fringed round the 
edge with black hair like the beards of the 
goats on the Irish part of the hill. Then she 
went out into the kitchen and took down a 
big checked apron from a hook and com- 
menced to light the fire. 

Tonio helped the children with their coats 
and hats and then climbed up on the bed 
beside the bambino. Ah, he was too little 
to talk to about Christmas. Some day the 
smell of the evergreens in front of the shops 
along the streets would call out to him as it 
called to Tonio. ‘To-day the little one had 
been carried through the holiday air, uncom- 
prehending. He took a small rattle and 
shook it at the end of the child’s nose to keep 
him quiet. He would stay and have supper 
with Elena and then maybe he would mind 
the baby until the dishes were washed and he 
could run home and get quickly to bed before 
Vittoria could ask him about the note. 

Oh, the note! With alarm, Tonio stopped 
shaking the rattle. What could have become 
of it? 

The front door opened and Tonio heard 
two men enter, one was Guido, Elena’s hus- 
band, and the other 

The rattle dropped out of ‘Tonio’s hand 
plump upon the bambino’s nose. Mateo, 
who was to have had the note from Vittoria! 
He was that other. 

In the ensuing disturbance, caused by the 
yelling of the injured bambino, Tonio was 
caught up into the arms of Mateo, who 
laughed heartily and hugged him, calling him 
“little brother.” Tonio’s heart sank to the 
toes of his shoes. But Mateo tickled him and 
pinched him and tossed him while Elena 
comforted the bambino, and Tonio just had 
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to laugh. He and Mateo were really great 
chums. Oh, why had Vittoria sent him with 
that note at a time when all little boys were 
playing in the street and the air was spicy with 
Christmas mysteries—when he was sure to 
stop and talk! 

But anyway, Mateo’s boat was to go out that 
night and by the time he came back, Vittoria 
might forget to ask about the note. So 
Tonio soothed his conscience with these 
thoughts and his hungry stomach with Elena’s 
good spaghetti, heaped high on a great platter 
in the center of the table, smoking hot, drip- 
ping with olive oil. 

“When the boats are back,” said Mateo 
to the wide-eyed Tonio, “there will be a 
Christmas gift for you, little brother. But 
now you are a great boy, and there must be 
one from you to me.” He laughed merrily 
at the blankness of Tonio’s face. 

The men talked of the fishing and joked 
and laughed with each other and with Elena. 
They were in high spirits, these sons of the 
sons of Italy, bred in the western world to the 
calling of their fathers. Their dark eyes 
glowed in faces whose natural olive was died 
rich brown by sun and wind. In their eyes 
was the glint of the sea when the long sun- 
shaft strikes the crested wave. Their voices 
were soft as the sea-winds, and their hearts 
as responsive to change. 

Tonio listened with wide eyes, dreaming of 
the time when he too would grow up and be 
large enough to go out in the fishing-boats. 
It was the one future he had been taught by 
instinct and training to look forward to. 
Once or twice his father had taken him for a 
sail out beyond the Heads. The words of 
Mateo and Guido made him feel again the 
salt spray damp his cheek and the breeze 
float his curls. He forgot about Vittoria and 
the note. 

Elena arose and left the men talking and 
‘Tonio When had put the 
bambino to bed for the night she came back 
and picked up the other children who had 
fallen asleep in their chairs. Not often did 
their mother take them down to the great 
Market 

In a short time she came back and began 
to clear the table. She moved about noise- 
lessly with no clattering of dishes. 


listening. she 


street. 


The men’s 
The 
room was bluish with tobacco smoke which 
curled round the dim lamp in the center of the 
table. They spoke in Italian, of Italy which 
to each of them was a dream. 


voices had fallen almost to a droning. 
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Elena touched Tonio softly on the should 
and gave him a towel. He wiped the dish: 
for her and still the men talked on. Thy 
name of Vittoria came once to Tonio’s ears. 

Guido had leaned over toward Mateo ai 
his hand rested on the young man’s shoulde 
“And Vittoria ?” he was saying, with a gent e 
insistence in his tone. 

“T saw her last night,” Mateo answere, 
his eyes ablaze with brown lights—“‘and wh« 
the boats come back, she says, next time—” 

His voice trailed off lovingly and they 
smoked on in silence. It was nine o’cloc\ 
when Tonio took his hat and went sofily o1 
by the front door. No one noticed his goin; 
for Guido and Mateo were still talking an 
Elena had taken up some knitting. 

Tonio stumbled quickly up two steep dar < 
blocks until he came to his home. He was 
going into his own room—not many a lad cf 
ten on Telegraph hill enjoyed an ‘own’ 
room—when Vittoria came out of the kitche): 
at the end of the hall. She stood a momen 
as if she could not see him clearly. ‘Then sh: 
came toward him. 


Lu 


“Where have you been, Tonio ?” 

“Down to Elena’s.” 

His heart sank. He feared that she would 
ask about the note. But instead she mere] 
asked if he had come back alone. 

“Yes, Guido and Mateo were talking.” 

“And wouldn’t Mateo come ?” 

Tonio shook his head. 

“Go to bed, Tonio,” said Vittoria with 
quick sigh at the end of her words. 

Tonio, glad to get off so easily, hurried into 
his room and closed the door. 

Vittoria stood in the hall a moment, as i 
debating what to do. Her eyes blinked hard 
for an instant, but she wiped them angril) 
with the back of her hand. 

“I won't, I won't,” she kept saying in : 
half-audible whisper. It was hard not to 
for the hot tears came in spite of her bitin; 
her lip and clenching her fist. “I just won't 
The—the—wretch,” she finished in English 
“He find me no old-country girl. In Americ: 
it is the women—not the men. An Americai 
girl doesn’t have to.” 

She went back into the kitchen and took : 
drink of thin red wine. She dashed a few 
drops of water into her eyes and standin; 
before the litthke wobbly glass that hung ove: 
the kitchen sink she pulled and patted he: 
black curly hair until it stood out in a high 
pompadour. ‘Taking a_ brilliant 
from a glass on the table she put it in hei 


geraniuin 
















































x. 
x 


vee 








































10ulder 
dish«s 
The 


S eal 


eo al 
oulde 


gent « 


werec, 
1 whe 
e—”’ 
1 they 
: 
o’cloc \ 
tly ovt 
going, 


ig an | 


p dar 
le wis 
lad « 
“own ’ 
citche:: 
jomen 


en she 


would 
mere] 


with 
od into 


as 2 
1 hard 
ingril 
yr in 

ot to 
bitin: 
won't 
nglish 
neric: 
ericai 


took : 
a few 
nding 
y ove! 
ad her 
i hig! 
iniun 
n hei 





k 
e 
e 
t 








APNE 5 


ie ye 








seis hg 


‘REY 





hair just above her right ear. Her mother 
and father were in the front room and she was 
voug in to sit with them. She would not, 
no indeed, she would not, sit down and mope. 

or two days Tonio lived in fear of Vittoria’s 
gvestioning him. He kept away from the 


hse as much as possible, appearing only at 
1 alttimes. This, however, was not an unus- 
us! condition for Tonio. He always wanted 


i be out, playing with his little dark-eyed 
{; nds on the narrow, steep sidewalks. These 
ci: dren had been born on the hill and they 
s) at their early lives as isolated from the 
cat the foot as if they lived on an island. 
'! Tonio the circle of hills looked like the 
ri. of a huge cup, and the colony on the hill 
w.s as some sea-beast which had crawled up 


{ yutside and was hanging on the rim with 
‘ leg dangling over, almost paddling in 


{! life that sparkled in the cup’s hollow. 

ittoria was never so gay before. She 
la: vhed and sang all day and when her lips 
ai! cheeks would not take on a natural red, 
she rouged them.’ She put on her brightest 
clhes and went down-town twice during the 
wk, and each time she happened to come 
home just as José Ferrari did, who came up 
ou the car with her and who escorted her to 
hi door. 

losé was something of a dandy. He wore 
a cerby hat on Sundays and a white linen 
cravat which he tied in a most rakish bow. 
li: was not a fisherman. He drove a bakery- 
wagon for a down-town confectionery. He 
was the most eligible young man in the Latin 
(Juarter, not even excepting Mateo, who was, 
indeed, nothing of a sport, never appearing 
al “La Belle Italia” dances and caring for 
io “shows,” save when some strolling com- 
pany sang Italian opera at fisherman’s prices; 
(hen evening after evening he called “bravo” 
from the gallery. 

Sunday night supper was not quite over 
when the doorbell rang. Vittoria grew very 
White and then very red. Her father got up 
and walked through the hall to the front door. 
When she heard José Ferrari’s voice, Vittoria 
jumped up with wide eyes. She rushed out 
info the hall and grasping José’s hand brought 
lin back into the kitchen. 

‘A place for José,” she cried, 
raviola—Tonio, get Signor Ferrari a chair.” 

Vittoria’s mother arose and put out her 
hand in greeting. This elegant young man 
le must not be slighted. She wished that 
they had a dining-room, but she quieted the 
Wish with the knowledge that her dinners 


‘ 


“some 


ANTOINETTE 


CRAWFORD 763 


were famous all over the Quarter, even if 
they were served off a red tablecloth on a 
kitchen table. When supper was over shx 
told Vittoria and José to go into the parlor. 
She and Tonio would do the dishes. 

Tonio was busily polishing the plates when 
Vittoria appeared in hat and coat. 

“Mother, I am going out with José; to a 
show, maybe. I will not be home before ten.” 

Without waiting for a reply, she closed the 
door and was gone. ‘Tonio went on wiping 
the dishes. This should be Mateo’s night 
to come, he knew. And Mateo did come. 
Ife came very shortly after Vittoria and José 
left, and he went away with no mention of the 
promised gift. Tonio, too, had said nothing, 
but he felt, intuitively, that their reasons for 
silence were different. 

When Vittoria came back it was late, yet 
Tonio stepped out of his room as she came 
down the hall. 

“You up?” she whispered harshly, “go to 
bed, Tonio.” 

But Tonio stood with one hand on the 
doorknob, a little white figure in the dimly 
lighted hallway. He stood looking up at 
her with great soft eyes. 

“Mateo come and you wasn’t home.” 

“Go to bed, Tonio.” 

“He didn’t believe when I said you were 
out.” 

“Go to bed. Can I stay in every Sunday 
night for him? I have such a grand time 
to-night. We went to the Orpheum and 
afterwards he took me to the Louvre, a grand 
café where the swells all go after the shows. 
There were Christmas trees, lighted, against 
the walls, ‘Tonio. Next Sunday—but go 
to bed, Tonio. You have to go to school 
to-morrow.” 

*Mateo’s mad 

“T don’t care. You ean tell him I had a 
grand time when you see him again.” 

During the week, Elena brought her chil- 
dren to spend a day with her mother. Vittoria 
was ready to go down-town when she came. 

“What have you done to Mateo ?” Elena 
burst out when she saw her younger sister 
arrayed for the greet. 

With an imitation of American indifference 
Vittoria shrugged her shoulders and raised 
her eyebrows. “Ah, indeed! How should 
1 do anything to him? I was not at home 
when he called Sunday evening.” She was 
adjusting the folds of a pink crepe scarf 
about her neck as she spoke. “Good-bye, 
mother, I’m going now.’ 
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Elena grasped her arm as she passed her 
and shook her roughly. 

“You fool’ she hissed through her teeth, 
“vou needn't try to be so all-important. 
You are driving Mateo to hell with your 
flirting. And José Ferrari, what does he 
“are about you?” 

“Let go of me!” Vittoria drew herself 
away angrily. She went back to the mirror 
and rearranged her hat. “José Ferrari can 
give a girl a better time, so why should I 
fool my time with a fisherman ?” 

Tonio might never have told about the note 
had it not rained heavily, unexpectedly, and 
all day. The water trickled down between 
the cobblestones of the hill, and all along 
Broadway the gutters were running like minia- 
ture Tibers, muddily yellow. All along on 
his way from school, Tonio stopped to splash 
rocks in the gutters and to test the depth of 
the pools in the middle of the streets. He 
and his little companions even made bets as 
to who should wade in deepest. ‘The relation 
between rain and Christmas trade was none 
of their concern. ‘That was on Friday. 

Saturday morning Tonio got out of bed 
with aching joints and a cough. But it was still 
raining gloriously. From the porch he could 
look down to the bay where he could barely 
distinguish the ships lying at anchor. The 
islands were mere gray blurs through the 
pelting rain. Across the street another small 
boy was standing on his porch. After sundry 
signalings, two small boys were sailing bits 
of wood down the gurgling gutters. And 
thus, on Christmas morning, Tonio was 
wrapped in a blanket and set down beside 
the kitchen stove, which was a better place 


to dry out his croup than in his bedroom, 


which never had any sun. 

His mother and Vittoria were washing the 
breakfast dishes. 

“Will Mateo be here to-night, Vittoria ?” 
Tonio heard his mother ask. 

“José is coming.” ‘Tonio could not see 
how his sister blushed, but his mother saw 
and said rather sharply. 

“Have you thrown over Mateo for José? 
Better be careful, Vittoria. Don’t make 
Mateo too jealous.” 

“Ah!” The exclamation came in a dis- 
gusted tone. “What does he care? A girl 
don’t have to.” 

“Don’t have to what ?” 

“To stand everything from a man.” 

“Of course, José is a good catch,” said the 
worldly-wise mother, “a more swell young 
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man.” The touches of American slan: 
stood out strangely in her Italian speech 
“He has more fine clothes than Mateo and h 
speaks much more English. But to drive 
the bakery-wagon is not like the fishing.” 
“José says he will own a bakery some day 
or maybe drive an automobile,” Vittori: 
said, vaguely. “If I marry him, he says— 
she broke off suddenly and finished wipin; 
the dish in silence. 
“You see, mother. 


” she said, as she stoox 


clasping the dish towel in nervous hands, ‘you 


see, it was this way—”’ she dropped her voice 
but not quite low enough to escape the ears 0} 
the watchful Tonio. ““Mateo asked me to marry 
him andI said I would tell him Sunday night 
But I thought that if he knew I loved him be 
fore he went out with the boats he wouk 
go more happy and—” her voice sank stil 
lowe. ‘not with caution, “and you know 
moth * . .atno one can tell each time the boats 
go out, how many will return, and I thought 
if anything might happen it would be easier 
if I said I loved him.” 

The mother’s shrill voice 
Italian syllables. 

“And dearest, what did you do oa 

“T wrote him a note and sent it by Tonio 
and told him to come up before the boats 
went out and he didn’t do it. Tonio found 
him down at Elena’s, and he even let Tonio 
come home alone.” Vittoria’s voice choked 
tearfully. “Oh, I hated him so, but I would 
not show it. José came to see me and I will 
marry him. I will tell him so to-night. He 
treats me like an American, and he can talk 
so much betterthan Mateo. He likes shows- 

Tonio let fall his blankets and _ slipped 
noiselessly out of the kitchen, out of the front 
door. It was nothing to him that the rain 
was still falling in torrents. He was going 
straight to Mateo’s house. Hatless, coatless, 
dripping wet, he rang the doorbell. A young 
brother of Mateo’s came to the door and told 
him that Mateo was not at home. ‘“‘Where 
is he?” asked Tonio. The young brother 
called back the question into the house. 

“He said he had a date with José Ferrari 
at Bianci’s.” 

“Where is Bianci’s? Oh! yes—” and with 
sudden remembrance Tonio darted off in 
the rain. Down three blocks of steep hill 
he stumbled and slipped until he reached 
Broadway, then down to his right for a block. 

Bianci’s—it must be the place. He remem- 
bered once his father had taken the whole 
family there to dinner as a very special treat. 
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Tonio stood with one hand on the doorknob, 
a little white figure in the dimly lighted hallway 
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The front of it was painted yellow and an arc 
light sizzed before the door. On Christmas 
morning, there was, of course, no arc light, 
but Tonio saw the yellow front newly washed 
with the rain and stopped. Across the 
window was printed in large red letters out- 
lined in blue: 
“Bianci’s—Ladies and Gents.” 

Inside the window a moss-grown fountain 
trickled a thin stream of water over a mound 
encrusted with empty oyster-shells. This 
was surely the place. As Tonio entered the 
swinging doors he was convinced that he was 
right, for he remembered the long table in the 
center and the small tables at the sides where 
a party of swells had sat and watched the 
Italians. A rush of memories almost made 
him forget his errand. Yes, there was the 
same frieze of black cats painted on the 
yellow walls, and the cat tracks ornamenting 
the ceiling. At a little side table, far back sat 
Mateo. Tonio ran to him. 

“Oh! Mateo, Mateo, come—quick,” he 
cried, catching the man’s coat sleeve— 
“Vittoria will tell José she will marry him if 
you don’t.” 

“José Ferrari will be in here by ten o’clock 
and I have to see him first,” came the reply. 

“Oh, no, you must come. It’s my fault, 
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big brother’”—Tonio’s great soft black ey>s 
filled with tears which ran over onto his 
flushed cheeks—‘‘she gave me a note and J 
lost it, Mateo—that day at Elena’s—remet :- 
ber? It told you to come and you never 

you didn’t know it Come now—big brother ” 

He tugged so strongly at Mateo that tl e 
latter got up. 

“A note, little brother, and you lost it 
He put his hand on Tonio’s curls. With in 
exclamation he drew it away. 

“You are wet, all wet, Tonio. How co 
you happen to be here?” For the firt 
time he seemed astonished that Tonio wis 
beside him 

“Come, come. 
come ?” 

Mateo hesitated. He scarcely believe | 
what he heard. But Tonio kept persistin; . 
“T lost it. I was afraid to tell before.” 

Mateo tock off his coat and as he wrappe:| 
Tonio into it good and warm, the boy’s eyes 
noticed a short knife stuck through his belli 

Mateo laughed, “No, not to-day, Tonio. ° 
Then he lifted the boy and hugged him close. 

“Ah, what a gift, little brother! How ca: 
I match it, ever!” 

He took Tonio’s hand and they wen 
joyously out into the rain. 
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WHITE-CHEEKED GOOSE (BRANTA CANADENSIS OCCIDENTALIS) 


GAME BIRDS OF THE PACIFIC 


“By H. T 


. PAYNE 


Former President, California Game and Fish Protective Association 


FIFTH PAPER—GEESE, BRANT AND SWANS 


/ 


CRES of geese sounds fabulous, yet 
f acres does not begin to express the 
wonderful numbers in which _ these 
hirds are seen in many parts of the Pacific 
Coast. Miles of geese is the only expression 
which conveys an adequate idea of the 
wonderful quantities in which once these 
birds were seen. The great majority were 
of the white varieties, and it is a veritable fact 
that, forty years ago and more, these birds 
congregated in the valleys of the Coast in 
such numbers as to whiten the plains for miles. 
li California, through the Sacramento and 
San Joaquin valleys, all along the marshes 
and table-lands of the Coast, and in the Los 
\ngeles, San Gabriel and Santa Ana _ valleys 
in the south, there were favorite feeding 
grounds, and during the winter these places 
were so, covered with geese that at a distance 
they resembled great patches of snow stretch- 
ing for miles. 


A RISE OF SNOW 

I recall an just after the first 
railroad was built in the southern part of the 
state, the line from Los Angeles to Wilming- 
ton, when I had gone down to the seaport to 
meet a friend coming from the East. ‘To the 
right of the road coming out of Wilmington 
there was a considerable piece of bottom land 
lying between the Dominguez hills and the 
Cerritos ranch. This was a feeding ground 
for the white geese. The sun was shining 
brightly in a cloudless sky, the air was as 
balmy as spring, the plains were clothed in 
the bright green of the young grass and on 
the higher ground, where the train was running 
at the time, the California poppy formed a 
carpet of deep rich gold. My friend, fresh 
from the cold and snow of the East, was 
engaged in ecstatic admiration of the perfect 
day and lovely scene. He had expressed his 
delight over the clear atmosphere with its 
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warmth and its perfume of flowers. He had 
admired the distant mountains, crowned with 
their caps of snow. He had pronounced the 
golden poppy the most beautiful flower he 
had ever seen; he was impatient for the little 
train, consisting of an engine and two cars, 
to stop for a moment, that he might pluck 
and hold in his hand one of these cups of gold. 
when his eye, turning to the opposite side, 
beheld a vast expanse covered with white 
geese. After half rising in his seat to get a 
better view he turned to me with a look of 
pained disappointment and said: 

“T thought you wrote me that you have no 
snow except in the higher mountains ?” 

“Nor do we,” was my response. 

“Well, if that isn’t a big patch of snow 
what is it?” 

“To-morrow,” I answered, “I'll take you 
out and give you a chance to kill a half hun- 
dred or so of that kind of snow.” 

“No, thank you,” was his reply, “I’ve had 
all the snow I want for some time. But if 
that isn’t snow, then, what is it ?” 

When I told him that it was a million or 
more of white geese, he looked incredulous 
until I assured him that it was a fact. Then, 
never having seen any wild white geese on 
the Atlantic coast, he asked if they were 
raised for their feathers and how one man 
could take care of so many. Just at this 
moment the engine whistled to scare away 
some cattle from the track; ten or fifteen 
thousand of the birds nearest us rose into the 
air with a noise that was heard above the 
rattle of the train. 

The next day we took our guns and I drove 
him out in another direction, and from what 
was then known as the Tomlinson hill I 
showed him geese covering half the country 
for miles to the southeast, south and west in 
such quantities that he declared that no man, 
even upon oath, could have made him believe 
that such a sight ever did or could exist. 

The geese of the Pacific Coast are not all 
white by any means. Flocks of the darker 
colored species were always intermingled 
with the vast number of white ones. 

FROM CANADA TO MEXICO 

The Canada goose, or honker as it is com- 
monly called (branta canadensis), was and 
is quite common on the Coast. This goose, 
the largest of the Americans, has a wide 
distribution, ranging from the Atlantic to the 
Pacific and from the Arctic to Central Amer- 
ica. They breed as far south as southern 
Oregon, at any rate, and possibly on the 
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THE PACIFIC 
higher mountain lakes as far south as Mexic»), 
for they seem to make their appearance cn 
the shooting grounds of Mexico nearly, f 
not quite, as early as they do here. Lale 
Chapala, about twenty-five miles south «f 
Guadalajara, possesses a special attractic. 
for the honker, for they gather there in great r 
numbers than at any other point on the 
continent except possibly in the far north. 

We have on the Pacific Coast four varietic s 
of the branta canadensis, all resembling eac 1 
other closely except in size. Two of thes: 
species are generally considered honkers b - 
most of our sportsmen, while others have tw > 
or three local names for them, among whic : 
are Mexican goose and Lower Californi 
goose. The fact is that while the Canad 
goose is quite common in Mexico neither th 
Hutchins goose nor the white-cheeked goos 
migrate that far south. 

The Hutchins goose (branta canadensi 
hutchinsi) so closely resembles the Canad: 
goose, or honker as it is popularly called, tha 
it is principally distinguished by its -smalle 
size and a considerable difference in the call 
The Hutchins goose ranges as far east as th: 
Mississippi valley, and on the Pacific Coas 
south only to about Santa Barbara county 
This is one of the two varieties that is givet 
the local names of Mexican and Lower Cali 
fornia goose. 

THE CHEEK OF THE GOOSE 

The white-cheeked goose, known als 
as Mexican goose (branta canadensis occi 
denialis), is found only on the Pacific Coast 
and never east of the Cascades in Washington 
and Oregon, or the Sierra Nevada in Cali- 
fornia. In fact they are generally confined 
to localities not far from the ocean. While 
both the honker and the Hutchins goose 
have a white cheek the white in their cases 
meets under the chin or blends into a gray, but 
the white of the white-cheeked variety is 
separated either with a distinct black stripe 
under the chin or a mottled black and white 
one. Also the black of the neck of the 
white-cheeked goose and the brownish gray 
of the breast is very generally separated by 
a white collar, though some times this is so 
faint as to be almost indistinguishable, and 
at times is actually absent. The wing of the 
Canada goose, measured when closed, from 
the carpal joint to the end of the longest 
feathers, is from nineteen to twenty inches. 
That of the Hutchins and the white-cheeked 
is from sixteen to seventeen inches. The 
range of the white-cheeked goose is along the 
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CANADA GOOSE (BRANTA CANADENSIS) 


coast from Alaska to a little below the central 
pari of the state of California. I have seen 
a few as far south as Los Angeles county, 
but never south of that. 

‘The cackling goose, known also as black 
brant and gray brant (branta canadensis 
minima), is the most common of the four 
varieties and much the smallest. Its mark- 
ings are the same as the Canada goose, but 
its under parts are somewhat darker. While 
in total length it is fully half that of the 
honker, in weight it is not more than one- 
third. The cackling geese are commonly 
found in flocks of the white geese, both in 
their feeding and their migrations. This 
species ranges east as far as the Mississippi 
valley and south on the Coast as far as the 
mouth of the Colorado river, and to lesser 
extent into the northern portions of Lower 
California. 

NIGHT-LIFE 


‘The lesser snow geese, commonly called 
while geese (chen hyperborea), is the larger 
of the two species of white geese so numerous 
on the Coast. They not only feed, but 
migrate in great flocks, and these migrations 
often take place at night when their sharp 
cries will be heard high in the air. The 
lesser snow goose is found as far east as the 
Mississippi valley and south on the Pacific 
Coast to San Diego. Occasionally a few are 
seen at Ensenada and the valley of the Palms 








BROWN BRANT (BRANTA MINIMA) 


in Lower California. The meat is tough 
and poor in flavor and, therefore, they are 
hunted but little except by the market hunters, 
who, somehow, succeed in selling a good 
number of them to the uninitiated. I have 
been told that specimens of the greater snow 
goose have been frequently killed on the 
Coast, but in a hunting experience of forty- 
seven years I have yet to see the first one. 

The Ross goose (chen rossi) has been given 
the name of China goose by many who wanted 
some distinguishing nomenclature for them, 
when in fact the Ross goose is purely an 
American Pacific Coast bird. Like the snow 
goose it is pure white with black primary 
plumes. Young birds of both species are 
occasionally seen in the early part of the 
season more or less mottled on the breast 
with yellowish gray feathers. The Ross 
goose is only about half the size of the snow 
goose. Aside from this it can always be known 
by the warty appearance of the upper half 
of the bill. They are commonly seen, both 
in feeding and in their migrations, mixed in 
the flocks of the snow geese. Occasionally 
they are seen as far east as Utah and Montana, 
but only in small numbers. Like the snow 
goose the flesh is poor. 


FLOCKING BY THEMSELVES 


The white-fronted goose, or speckled- 
breast, as it is commonly called (anser alli- 
frons gambeli), is quite common on the Coast 
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LESSER SNOW GOOSE (CHEN HYPERBOREA) 


south to the northern portions of Lower 
California. It also visits Mexico to some 


extent and likewise some portions of Arizona. 
This is another western species, though 
ranging to some extent as far east as the 


Mississippi valley and an occasional flock 
wanders even to the Atlantic coast. The 
breasts of the young birds are commonly 
profusely speckled with black feathers, which 
generally remain during the whole of the 
first season. The white-fronted goose is a 
little more exclusive in its habits than any of 
the others named, being generally found in 
flocks by themselves. As a table bird the 
meat is quite palatable, and large numbers 
are sold in the markets. 

The Emperor goose (philacte canagica) is a 
north Pacific species, breeding principally 
on the islands of the Alaska coast. The 
great majority of these birds winter well to 
the north of us, though a number venture 
southward into Washington and Oregon. 
A few also come into California to Humboldt 
bay and even south of that. A small flock 
or two is seen alinost every winter on the 
marshes near San Francisco. A close watch 
of the markets will reveal one or two offered 
for sale almost every winter. 

About twenty years ago while duck shooting 
on the Alamitos marshes, in Los Angeles 
county, the geese began to come in as usual 
from their feeding on the plains about four 





ROSS GOOSE (CHEN ROSS!) 


o’clock. The numerous white ones I ‘et 
pass without attention, but I had killed a 
couple of honkers when I saw what I at first 
supposed was a flock of about a dozen of 
white-fronted geese coming right over muy 
blind. When I raised to shoot I saw my 
mistake, for, while I had never seen iin 
Emperor goose in the flesh before, I reco z- 
nized him, and brought down two from tlie 
flock. ‘This is the only instance I have ever 
known of this species being seen that far 
south. 
SEAFARERS 

The black sea brant (branta nigricans) is 
another purely Pacific Coast species, found 
nowhere else except as a straggler. They 
resemble the barnicle brant of the Atlantic 
(branta barnicla) except in the shape of the 
head and bill. A differing characteristic, 
however, is that the white speckling on the 
sides of the neck of the barnicle brant extends 
all around the front of the neck in the case of 
the black sea brant. As their name implies, 
these are purely seabirds, rarely flying over 
the land even, and only found in such bays 
as produce the eel grass on which they fecd 
almost exclusively. I only know of the 
following places within the Pacific Coast 
shooting grounds where the black sea brant is 
found. These are: Puget sound, Washington; 
Coos bay, Oregon; Humboldt, Tomales, 
Moro and San Diego bays, California, and 
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WHITE-FRONTED GOOSE (ANSER ALBIFRONS GAMBELI) 


Madalena bay, Lower California. In most 
ese places they are quite plentiful during 
the winter season. Of all birds that fall to 
the aim of the sportsman, the black sea brant 
is the most difficult to get within range of. 
This is only accomplished by great caution 
and a good deal of strategy, but when they 
are brought to bag the reward is a full com- 
pensation, for of all the waterfowl their flesh 
most delicious. The sea brant is 
rarely found away from the haunts mentioned, 
yet the bird from which the accompanying 
illustration was made was killed from a small 
flock that had strayed into the lower end of 
San Francisco bay, near Redwood City, and 
was mounted by that accomplished sportsman 
and taxidermist, Chase Littlejohn, of that 


plac ce. 


of 


is ihe 


UNCONSCIOUS KINDNESS 


About eight or ten years ago a prominent 
sportsman of this city, while shooting on the 
Suisun marsh, -a long way inland, killed a 
couple from a flock of four black brant that 
had drifted, through some unaccountable 
freak, that far from the sea. ‘The morning 
following his return I called at his office and 
was greeted with: 

“See here, you know all about game birds, 
tell me what these blamed things are ?” 
Stepping into a back room, he soon returned 
wilh a brace of sea brant, one each held at 
arin’s length, and with his nose turned up 





and his face wearing the expression of one 
handling something unclean. 

“Look,” said he. “Did you ever see any- 
thing like these before ?” 

I told him that they were black sea brant 
and the finest table bird he ever ate. 
““What!”’ was his exclamation, 

you eat them r 

“Certainly I would,” was my answer, “‘if I 
only had the chance.” 

“Then take them,” he said, as he threw 
them on the floor at my feet; “I hate tohandle 
the blamed things.” 

Knowing that his family, like my own, 
was small, I told him that I would take one 
of them but I would not rob him of both. 
It took a good deal of hard argument before 
I could get him to take one of them home. 
A few days later I met him on the street and 
his first words were: 

“Darn your picture, why didn’t you insist 
on me taking both of those sea brant home ? 
If ever I kill any more you won’t get a chance 
even to look at them!” 


“Would 


THE SWANS 


Both the whistling swan (olor columbianus) 
and the trumpeter swan (olor buccinator) were 
once very plentiful on the Pacific Coast hunting 
grounds, as far south as central California, 
and especially soon the Columbia river and the 
lakes of Oregon and Washington. A few were 
met with alsoas far south as San Diegocounty. 
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BLACK SEA BRANT 


I shall never forget the first two swans I 
ever killed and my experience with them. 
It was the first winter after I came to Cali- 
fornia and I was living in Los Angeles, then 
a little Mexican village, and three of us were 
doing our own housekeeping. Whatever 
the reason—most likely from some _hallu- 
cination of boyhood—I entertained the belief 
that swans must be exceedingly fine eating. 
As I prided myself then, just after crossing 
the plains, upon being a good cook, great 
preparations were made for an extra fine 
feast on what I fancied a delicious bird. We 
had a good stove and the first of the two 
swans carefully ‘“‘stuffed” with the 
choicest dressing, consisting of the combined 
suggestions of the three of us. It was placed 
in the oven, the fire carefully tended and the 
magnificent bird repeatedly “basted.”” When 
it was ready and placed on the table it fell 
to my lot to do the carving. Having drawn 
my knife across the hunger-producing carcass 
without making any perceptible impression, 
I decided that it must be the fault of a dull 
knife. 
no sharpening steel, a scythe stone doing 
service in its stead. I hunted this up and 
began on the knife with the “mower’s chal- 
lenge” stroke and soon had an edge that would 
cut through anything less than an 
eighty-pound rail. With little effort I 
amputated the legs and the wings, and cutting 
a generous piece from one side of the breast 


was 


Among our table furnishings we had 


have 
no 





(BRANTA NIGRICANS) 


passed it to one of my companions, who at 
once began on it with his knife. A few 
attempts to sever it and he reached for tlie 
scythe stone. Then when he began chewing 
on the segregated piece he declared that it 
was not cooked enough. A dispute followed 
as to whether it is over-cooking or under- 
cooking that makes a bird tough. With this 
momentous question still unsettled we decided 
that some of the many ingredients that we 
had put into the “stuffing” must have given 
the meat its sole-leather consistency. We 
had a couple of hounds, whose teeth had 
been well tested in many a coyote kill, and we 
passed this first swan up to them. 

The next day the other bird was worked 
into a fine stew and well cooked. When 
served the stew was fine. The dumplings 
were light and fairly melted in our mouths; 
the red peppers were hot; the aroma of onions 
was just of that degree to suggest the ambrosia 
of the gods; but the swan! Well, the hounds 
ate it through the compulsion of hunger. 

A half-grown swan, however, is very good 
eating, but the old birds! Well, there was « 
time in my life when I could have eaten one. 
I was once four days on the desert without « 
mouthful to eat, and I think I might have 
succeeded then—but not before the fourth day. 

But those beautiful and most harmless birds 
are rapidly disappearing. ‘Through — the 
solicitation of the sportsmen, California has 
enacted a law prohibiting their killing at al! 
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EMPEROR GOOSE (PHILACTE CANAGICA) 


tines, that they may, even though in sparse 
nuiibers, continue to grace the waters of the 
staie. Oregon and Washington should do 
the same. 


PROTECT THE GEESE, TOO 


r 


(here is no doubt but what the great num- 
ber of white geese still found in certain 
localities are destructive to grain, and as they 
are hardly edible it is well enough to leave 
the season open on them at all times. But 
not so with the white-fronted geese, the honkers 
and the three sub-species of that genus. At 
the present rate of decimation it will be but a 
comparatively short time until they, like our 
once wonderful supply of elk and antelope, 
will be gathered to their fathers. Leaving 
out of the argument all question of their 
value as a game bird to the sportsman, their 
value to the whole state as a part of its natural 
food supply should be argument enough to 
the intelligent legislator & compel the passage 
of protective laws, such as a close season and 
a limit on the number that may be killed in a 
day or a season. I am aware that these five 
species of geese that should be protected 
congregate yet in a few localities in great 
numbers. But it is only in these few local- 
ities that they are any way plentiful. ‘The 
haunts that knew them in abundance but a 
few years ago, now know them no more, or 
at best they are but rare visitors. Where 
there was but one gun twenty years ago to be 


used in their destruction there are at least 
fifty to-day. ‘There is no out-door recreation 
that is increasing so rapidly in popular favor 
as that of wingshooting. This is proven 
beyond controversy by the one hundred and 
nineteen thousand dollars collected from 
hunters’ licenses. To the sportsman of any 
considerable experience in the state the rapid 
decimation of these grand birds is appalling. 
For, as [ have already stated, with the excep- 
tion of a few places where they still congregate, 
the decimation is almost complete. But 
take the state as a whole, where there were 
one hundred of these birds twenty years ago 
there is barely one to-day. The ratio of 
destruction is increasing so rapidly that 
unless laws for the conservation of the supply 
are enacted there will not be in ten years from 
now one-hundredth the number we now have. 
Reader, do not hug to your heart the delusive 
argument that inasmuch as they do not breed 
here the number killed has no effect on the 
number to return the next season. Those 
that return to you next season are the descend- 
ants only of those that escaped your gun during 
this, for, with only straggling exceptions, 
migratory birds return to the same breeding 
and the same feeding grounds each spring 
and fall. 
There are plenty of white geese yet on the 
Coast to furnish fine goose shooting, and the 


day is not far distant when our goose shooting 
will be principally confined to these birds. 
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So far as the sport is concerned- the white 
goose fills the bill, for in fact they are harder 
to get within range of than are the honkers, 
and the sportsmen’s pleasure is very largely 
gauged by the difficulty experienced and the 
technical knowledge required in bagging his 
game. That there is sport in white goose 
shooting can not be denied, albeit they are 
not an inviting bird for the table. They are 
still found in such numbers in many places 
that bags need only be limited by the endur- 
ance of the gunner. 

But the goose shooting of the Pacific Coast 
is by no means confined to the white varieties. 
In favorable localities gray goose shooting is 
yet plentiful, so plentiful in fact that a truthful 
statement of the bags made would challenge 
the credulity of any one not conversant with 
the abundance of waterfowl to be found on 
the Pacific Coast. 

While the honker, the Hutchins and the 
white-fronted goose and the little brown brant, 
as I have already stated, have decreased in 
numbers to a mere tithe of their former abun- 
dance, there are several places in this state 
as well as other parts of the Coast where they 
yet congregate in wonderful numbers and 
furnish the grandest goose shooting on earth. 
Of these places, parts of the Sacramento 
valley furnish as fine goose shooting as the 
most exacting can ask for. The annual 
overflow of the Sacramento river, inundating 
thousands of acres of land, gives them a 
rendezvous where none but an open approach 
is possible. From these places they go out 
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on the plain to feed, and on these feeding 
grounds the best of the shooting is had. 
THE BETRAYERS 

Parties who are especially fond of this,spor', 
as well as others who make a business of 
guiding sportsmen to these favorable place, 
keep a number of wild geese that have on'y 
been winged and now have them quite tam. 
These they take with them to be used :s 
decoys while the gunner is concealed in sunke 1 
blinds. As the wild geese fly over thes 
decoys the domesticated birds see them an | 
rarely fail to call to them, with the result th: t 
the wild geese circle around and soon com> 
within the range of the sunken blinds. Th» 
honker and his close relatives decoy well t» 
these domesticated wild geese and bags ci 
fabulous numbers are commonly made. 

THE CHRISTMAS FOWL 

This kind of shooting is best done late i 
the season or after the duck season is closec. 
At this time the honkers, too, are more nume! 
ous as they have already begun to retur: 
from their sojourn south, and as these localities 
offer attractive resting places during thei” 
northern migrations, they gather there i 
great numbers. The shooting, therefore, i 
such as can be found nowhere else and is o* 
a character peculiar to itself. 

The tame goose reigns, by hereditar: 
right, upon the Christmas tables of the Anglo 
Saxon. His wild brother graces a wester 
feast no less when brought to platter after th: 
excitement and exhilaration of a Christma 
hunt in the green winter of the Pacific Coast 
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LIN McLEAN 








By Owen WisTER 


XVI 


RESPONSIBILITY TALKS 


MONG the many special 
endowments of children, the 
chief is to ask questions that 
their elders must skirmish 
to evade. Married people 
and aunts and uncles com- 
monly discover this, but mere 
instinct does not guide one 
to it. A maiden of twenty- 
three will not necessarily 
divine it: Now, except in 
one unhappy hour of stress 

and surprise, Miss Jessamine Buckner had 
been more than equal to life thus far. But 
never yet had she been shut up a whole day 
in one room with a boy of nine. Had this 

experience been hers, perhaps she would not 
have written to Mr. McLean the friendly and 
singular letter in which she hoped he was well, 
and said that she was very well, and how was 
dear little Billy? She was glad Mr. McLean 
had stayed away. That was just like his 
honorable nature, and what she expected of 
him. And she was perfectly happy at Separ, 
and “yours sincerely and always, ‘Neighbor’.” 

Postseript. Talking of Billy Lusk—if Lin 
was busy with gathering the cattle, why not 
send Billy down to stop quietly with her. 
She would make him a bed in the ticket-office 
and there she would be to see after him all 
the time. She knew Lin did not like his 

adopted child to be too much in cow-camp 











with the men. She would adopt him, too, 
for just as long as convenient to Lin—until 
the school opened on Bear Creek, if Lin so 
wished. Jessamine wrote a good deal about 
how much better care any woman can take 
of a boy of Billy’s age than any man knows. 
The stage-coach brought the answer to this 
remarkably soon—young Billy with a trunk 
and a letter of twelve pages in pencil and ink— 
the only writing of this length ever done by 
Mr. McLean. 

“IT can write a lot quicker than Lin,” said 
Billy, upon arriving. “‘He was fussing at that 
away late by the fire in camp, an’ waked me 
up crawling in our bed. An’ then he had to 
finish it next night when he went over to the 
cabin for my clothes.” 

“You don’t say!” said Jessamine. And 
Billy suffered her to kiss him again. 

When not otherwise occupied Jessamine 
took the letter out of its locked box and read 
it, or looked at it. Thus the first days had 
gone finely at Separ, the weather being beau- 
tiful and Billy much out-of-doors. But 
sometimes the weather changes in Wyoming; 
and now it was that Miss Jessamine learned 
the talents of childhood. 

Soon after breakfast this stormy morning 
Billy observed the twelve pages being taken 
out of their box, and spoke from his sudder 
brain. “Honey Wiggin says Lin’s losing his 
grip about girls,” he remarked. “He says 
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you couldn’t ’a’ downed him onced. You'd 
‘a’ had to marry him. Honey says Lin ’ain’t 
worked it like he done in old times.” 

“Now I shouldn’t wonder if he was right,” 
said Jessamine, buoyantly. “And that being 
the case I’m going to set to work at your things 
till it clears, and then we'll go for our ride.” 

“Yes,” said Billy. “When does a man get 
too old to marry ?” 

“T’m only a girl, you see. I don’t know.” 

“Yes. Honey said he wouldn’t ’a’ thought 
Lin was that old. But I guess he must be 
thirty.” 

“Old!” exclaimed Jessamine. And _ she 
looked at a photograph upon her table. 

“But Lin ’ain’t been married very much,” 
pursued Billy. “Mother’s the only one they 
speak of. You don’t have to stay married 
always, do you 

“Tt’s better to,” said Jessamine. 

*Ah, I don’t think so,” said Billy, with 
disparagement. “You ought to see mother 
and father. I wish you would leave Lin 
marry you, though,” said the boy, coming to 
her with an impulse of affection. “Why won’t 
you, if he don’t mind 

She continued to parry him, but this was 
not a very smooth start for eight in the morn- 
ing. Moments of lull there were, when the 
telegraph called her to the front room, and 
Billy’s young mind shifted to inquiries about 
the cipher alphabet. And she gained at least 
an hour teaching him to read various words 
by the sound. At dinner, too, he was refresh- 
ingly silent. But such silences are unsafe, 
and the weather was still bad. Four o’clock 
found them much where they had been at 
eight. 

“Please tell me why you won’t leave Lin 
marry you.” He was at the window, kicking 
the wall. 

“*That’s nine times since dinner,” she replied 
with tireless good humor. “Now if you ask 
me twelve—” 

“You'll tell ?” said the boy, swiftly. 

She broke into a laugh. “No. I'll go 
riding and you'll stay at home. When I was 
little and would ask things beyond me, they 
only gave me three times.” 

“I’ve got two more, anyway. 

“Better save’em up, though.” 

“What did they do to you? Ah, I don’t 
want to go a-riding. It’s nasty all over.” 
He stared out at the day against which Separ’s 
doors had been tight closed since morning. 
Eight hours of furious wind had raised the 
dust like a sea. “I wish the old train would 


Ha-ha!” 
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come,” observed Billy, continuing to kick th» 
wall. “I wish I was going somewheres.’’ 
Smoky, level and hot, the south wind leay 

into Separ across five hundred unbroke 

miles. ‘The plain was blanketed in a tawn 

eclipse. Each minute the near building 
became invisible in a turbulent herd of clouds 
Above this traveling blur of the soil the to) 
of the water-tank alone rose bulging into th: 
clear sun. The sand spirals would lick lik: 
flames along the bulk of the lofty tub, an 
soar skyward. It was not shipping season 
The freight-cars stood idle in a long line. N: 
cattle huddled in the corrals. No stranger 
moved in town. No cow-ponies dozed ii 
front of the saloon. Their riders were distan 
in ranch and camp. Human noise wa 
extinct in Separ. Beneath the thunder of th: 
sultry blasts the place lay dead in its flappin; 
shroud of dust. “Why don’t you tell me ?” 
droned Billy. For some time he had beer 
returning, like a mosquito brushed away. 

“That’s ten times,” said Jessamine 
promptly. 

“Oh, goodness! Pretty soon I'll not be 
glad I came. I’m about twiced as less glad 
now.” 

“Well,” said Jessamine, “there’s a man 
coming to-day to mend the government 
telegraph-line between Drybone and McKin- 
ney. Maybe he would take you back as far 
as Box Elder, if you want to go very much. 
Shall I ask him ?” 

Billy was disappointed at this cordial 
seconding of his mood. He did not make a 
direct rejoinder. “I guess I'll go outside 
now,” said he, with a threat in his tone. 

She continued mending his stockings. 
Finished ones lay rolled at one side of her 
chair, and upon the other were more waiting 
her attention. ; 

“And I’m going to turn back hand-springs 
on top of all the freight-cars,” he stated, 
more loudly. 

She indulged again in merriment, laughing 
sweetly at him, and without restraint. 

“And I’m sick of what you all keep a-saying 
to me!” he shouted. “Just as if I was a 
baby.” 

“Why, Billy, who ever said you were a 
baby ?” 

“All of you do. Honey, and Lin, and you, 
now, and everybody. What makes you say 
‘that’s nine times, Billy; oh, Billy, that’s ten 
times,’ if you don’t mean I’m a baby ? And 
you laugh me off, just like they do, and just 
like I] wasaregular baby. You won’t tell me—” 
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‘Billy, listen. Did nobody ever ask you 
,nething you did not want to tell them ?” 
“That’s not a bit the same, because— 
because—because I treat ’em square and 
because it’s not their business. But every 
time I ask anybody ’most anything, they say 
J: not old enough to understand: and I'll 
}b: ten soon. And it is my business when it’s 
aout the kind of o’ mother I’m agoing to 
hve. Suppose I quit acting square, an’ told 
‘a, when they bothered me, they weren’t 
ung enough to understand! Wish I had. 
ess I will, too, and watch ’em step around.” 
r a moment his mind dwelt upon this, and 
whistled a revengeful strain. 

‘Goodness, Billy!” said Jessamine, at the 
<ht of the next stocking. “The whole heel 
i, scorched off.” 

Ie eyed the ruin with indifference. “Ah, 
tvat was last month when I and Lin shot the 
lear in the swamp willows. He made me 
dry off my legs. Chuck it away.” 

“And spoil the pair? No, indeed!” 

‘Mother always chucked ’em, an’ father’d 
buy new ones till I skipped from home. Lin 
kind o’ mends ’em.” 

“Does he?” said Jessamine, softly. And 
sie looked at the photograph. 

“Yes. What made you write him for to let 
re come and bring my stockin’s and things ?” 

‘Don’t you see, Billy, there is so little work 
al this station that I’d be looking out of the 
window all day just the pitiful way you do ?” 

“Oh!” Billy pondered. “And so I said 
to Lin,” he continued, “why didn’t he send 
down his own clothes, too, an’ let you fix ’*em 
all. And Honey Wiggin laughed right in his 
coffee-cup, so it all sploshed out. And the 
cook he asked me if mother used to mend 
Lin’s clothes. But I guess she chucked ’em 
like she always did father’s and mine. I was 
with father, you know, when mother was 
inarried to Lin that time.” He paused again, 
while his thoughts and fears struggled. “But 
Lin says I needn’t ever go back,” he went on, 
reasoning and confiding to her. “Lin don’t 
like mother any more, I guess.” His ponder- 
ing grew still deeper, and he looked at Jessa- 
mine for some while. Then his face wakened 
with a new theory. “Don’t Lin like you 
any more ?” he inquired. 

“Oh,” cried Jessamine, crimsoning, “yes! 
Why, he sent you to me!” 

“Well, he got hot in camp when I said that 
‘bout sending his clothes to you. He quit 
supper pretty soon, and went away off a 
valking. And that’s another time they said 
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I was too young. But Lin don’t come to see 
you any more.” 

“Why, I hope he loves me,” murmured 
Jessamine. “Always.” 

“Well, I hope so, too,” said Billy, earnestly. 
“For I like you. When I seen him show you 
our cabin on Box Elder, and the room he had 
fixed for you, I was glad you were coming 
to be my mother. Mother used to be awful. 
I wouldn’t ’a’ minded her licking me if she’d 
done other things. Ah, pshaw! I wasn’t 
going to stand that.” Billy now came close 
to Jessamine. “I do wish you would come 
and live with me and Lin,” said he. “Lin’s 
awful nice.” 

“Don’t I know it ?” said Jessamine, tenderly. 

“’Cause I heard you say you were going to 
marry him,” went on Billy. “And I seen him 
kiss you, and you let him that time we went 
away when you found out about mother. 
And you’re not mad, and he’s not, and nothing 
happens at all, all the same! Won’t you tell 
me, please ?” 

Jessamine’s eyes were glistening, and she 
took him in her lap. She was not going to 
tell him that he was too young this time. 
But whatever things she had hoped to say to 
the boy were never said. 

Through the noise of the gale came the 
steadier sound of the train, and the girl rose 
quickly to preside over her ticket-office and 
duties behind the railing in the front room of 
the station. The boy ran to the window to 
watch the great event of Separ’s day. The 
locomotive loomed out from the yellow clots 
of drift, paused at the water-tank, and then 
with steam and humming came slowly on by 
the platform. Slowly its long dust-choked 
train emerged trundling behind it, and ponder- 
ously halted. There was no one to go. No 
one came to buy a ticket of Jessamine. The 
conductor looked in on business, but she had 
no telegraphic orders for him. ‘The express 
agent jumped off and looked in for pleasure. 
He received his daily smile and nod of friendly 
discouragement. Then the light bundle of 
mail was flung inside the door. Separ had 
no mail to go out. As she was picking up 
the letters young Billy passed her like a shadow 
and fled out. Two passengers had descended 
from the train, a man and a large woman. 
His clothes were loose and careless upon him. 
He held valises, and stood uncertainly looking 
about him in the storm. Her firm, heavy 
body was closely dressed. In her hat was a 
large, handsome feather. Along between the 
several cars brakemen leaned out, watched 
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her, and grinned to each other. But her big, 
hard-shining blue eyes were fixed curiously 
upon the station where Jessamine was. 

“It’s all night we may be here, is it ?” she 
said to the man, harshly. 

“How am I to help that ?” he retorted. 

“T’ll help it. If this hotel’s the sty it used 
to be, I'll walk to Tommy’s. I’ve not saw 
him since I left Bear Creek.” 

She stalked into the hotel, while the man 
went slowly to the station. He entered, 
and found Jessamine behind her railing, 
sorting the slim mail. 

“Good-evening,” he said. “Excuse me. 
There was to be a wagon sent here.” 

“For the telegraph-mender? Yes, sir. It 
came Tuesday. You're to find the pole- 
wagon at Drybone.” 

This news was good, and all that he wished 
to know. He could drive out and escape 


a night at the Hotel Brunswick. But 
he lingered, because Jessamine spoke 


so pleasantly to him. He had heard of 
her also. 

“Governor Barker has not been around 
here °” he said. 

“Not yet, sir. 
pected through on a hunting-trip.’ 

“I suppose there is room for two and a 
trunk on that wagon & 

“T reckon so, sir.” Jessamine glanced at 
the man, and he took himself out. Most men 
took themselves out if Jessamine so willed; 
and it was mostly achieved thus, in amity. 

On the platform the man found his wife 
again. 

“Then I needn’t to walk to Tommy’s,” 
she said. ‘‘And we'll eat as we travel. But 
you'll wait till I’m through with her.” She 
made a gesture toward the station. 

“Why—why—what do you want with her ? 
Don’t you know who she is fe 

“Tt was me told you who she was, James 
Lusk. You'll wait till I’ve been and asked 
her after Lin McLean’s health, and till I’ve 
saw how the likes of her talks to the likes 
of me.” 


We understand he is ex- 
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He made a feeble protest that this would 
do no one any good. 

“Sew yourself up, James Lusk. If it has 
been your idea I come with yus clear from 
Laramie to watch you plant telegraph-poles 
in the sage-brush, why, you're off. I ’ain’t 
heard much o’ Lin since the day he learned 
it was you and not him that was my husband. 
And I’ve come back in this country to have 
a look at my old friends—and (she laughed 
loudly and nodded at the station) my old 
friends’ new friends!” 

Thus ordered, the husband wandered away 
to find his wagon and the horse. 

Jessamine, in the office, had finished her 
station duties and returned to her needle. 
She sat contemplating the scorched sock of 
Billy’s, and heard a heavy step at the threshold. 
She turned, and there was the large woman 
with the feather quietly surveying her. The 
words which the stranger spoke then were 
usual enough for a beginning. But there 
was something of threat in the strong animal 
countenance, something of laughter ready to 
break out. Much beauty of its kind had 
evidently been in the face, and now,.as sub- 
stitute for what was gone, was the brag look 
of assertion, that it was still all there. Many 
stranded travelers knocked at Jessamine’s 
door, and now, as always, she offered the 
hospitalities of her neat abode, the only room 
in Separ fit fora woman. As she spoke, and 
the guest surveyed and listened, the door blew 
shut with a crash. 

Outside, in a shed, Billy had placed the 
wagon between himself and his father. 

“How you have grown!” the man was 
saying; and he smiled. ‘Come, shake hands. 
I did not think to see you here.” 

“Dare you to toych me!” Billy screamed. 
“No, Vil never come with you. Lin says I 
needn’t to.” 

The man passed his hand across his fore- 
head, and leaned against the wheel. “Lord, 
Lord!” he muttered. 

His son warily slid out of the shed and left 
him leaning there. 


XVII 


RE-ENTER THE NEW GIRL 


IN McLEAN, bachelor, sat out in front 
of his cabin, looking at a small bright 
pistol that lay in his hand. He held it ten- 
derly, cherishing it, and did not cease slowly 
to polish it. Revery filled his eyes, and in 
his whole face was sadness unmasked, because 





only the animals were there to perceive his 
true feelings: . Sunlight and waving shadows 
moved together upon the green of his pasture, 
cattle and: horses loitered in the opens by the 
stream. Down Box Elder’s course, its valley 
and golden-chimneyed bluffs widened away 
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into the level and the blue of the greater 
vulley. Upstream the branches and shining, 
quiet leaves entered the mountains where the 
rock chimneys narrowed to a gateway, a 
citadel of shafts and turrets, crimson and gold 

we the filmy emerald of the trees. ‘Through 
tere the road went up from the cottonwoods 
iio the cool quaking asps and pines, and so 
across the range and away to Separ. Along 
tr« ridge-pole of the new stable, two hundred 
yrds down-stream, sat McLean’s turkeys, 
ad cocks and hens walked in front of him 
here by his cabin and fenced garden. Slow 
s:ioke rose from the cabin’s chimney into the 
a, in which were no sounds but the running 
iter and the afternoon chirp of birds. Amid 
this framework of a home the cow-puncher 
s |, lonely, inattentive, polishing the treasured 

apon as if it were not already long clean. 
l::s target stood some twenty steps in front 
oi him—a small cottonwood tree, its trunk 
cipped and honeycombed with bullets which 
he had fired into it each day for memory’s 
sike. Presently he lifted the pistol and looked 

its name—the word “Neighbor” engraved 
ipon it. 

“I wonder,” said he, aloud, “if she keeps 
e rust off mine?” Then he lifted it slowly 
to his lips and kissed the word “Neighbor.” 

The clank of wheels sounded on the road, 
and he put the pistol quickly down. Dream- 
iness vanished from his face. He looked 
around alertly, but no one had seen him. 
‘the clanking was still among the trees a little 
distance up Box Elder. It approached 
deliberately, while he watched for the vehicle 
to emerge upon the open where his cabin 
stood; and then they came, a man and a 
woman. At sight of her Mr. McLean half 
rose, but sat down again. Neither of them 
had noticed him, sitting as they were in 
silence and the drowsiness of a long drive. 
‘The man was weak-faced, with good looks 
sullowed by dissipation, and a vanquished 
vlance of the eye. As the woman had stood 
on the platform at Separ, so she sat now, 
upright, bold and massive. The brag of 
past beauty was a habit settled upon her stolid 
features. Both sat inattentive to each other 
and to everything around them. ‘The wheels 
‘urned slowly and with a dry, dead noise, the 
reins bellied loosely to the shafts, the horse’s 
lead hung low. So they drew close. ‘Then 
the man saw McLean; and color came into 
lis face and went away. 

“Good-evening,” said he, clearing his 
throat. “We heard you was in cow-camp.” 


OWEN WISTER 





179 


The cow-puncher noted how he tried to 
smile, and a freakish change crossed his own 
countenance. He nodded slightly, and 
stretched his legs out as he sat. 

“You look natural,” said the woman, 
familiarly. 

“Seem to be fixed nice here,” continued the 
man. “Hadn’t heard of it. Well, we'll 
be going along. Glad to have seen you.” 

“Your wheel wants greasing,” said McLean, 
briefly, his eye upon the man. 

“Can’t stop. I expect she'll last to Dry- 
bone. Good-evening.” 

“Stay to supper,” said McLean, always 
seated on his chair. 

“Can’t stop, thank you. I expect we can 
last to Drybone.” He twitched the reins. 

McLean leveled a pistol at a chicken, and 
knocked off its head. ‘“‘Better stay to supper,” 
he suggested, very distinctly. 

“It’s business, I tell you. I’ve got to catch 
Governor Barker before he—” 

The pistol cracked, and a second chicken 
shuffled in the dust. “Better stay to supper,” 
drawled McLean. 

The man looked up at his wife., 

“So yus need me!” she broke out. “’Ain’t 
got heart enough in yer played-out body to 
stand up to a man. We'll eat here. Get 
down.” 

The husband stepped to the ground. 
“T didn’t suppose you’d want—” 

“Ho, want? What’s Lin, or you, or any- 
thing to me? Help me out.” 

Both men came forward. She descended, 
leaning heavily upon each, her blue staring 
eyes fixed upon the cow-puncher. 

“No, yus ’ain’t changed,” she said. “Same 
in your looks and same in your actions. Was 
you expecting you could scare me, you, Lin 
McLean ?” 

“I just wanted chickens for supper,” 
said he. 

Mrs. Lusk gave a hard high laugh. “I'll 
eat ‘em. It’s not I that cares. As for—” 
She stopped. Her eye had fallen upon the 
pistol and the name “Neighbor.” “As for 
you,” she continued to Mr. Lusk, “don’t you 
be standing dumb same as the horse.” 

“Better take him to the stable, Lusk,” said 
McLean. 

He picked the chickens up, showed the 
woman to the best chair in his room, and went 
into his kitchen to cook supper for three. 
He gave his guests no further attention, nor 
did either of them come in where he was, nor 
did the husband rejoin the wife. He walked 
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slowly up and down in the air, and she sat by 
herself in the room. Lin’s steps as he made 
ready round the stove and table, and Lusk’s 
slow tread out in the setting sunlight, were 
the only sounds about the cabin. When the 
host looked into the door of the next room to 
announce that his meal was served, the woman 
sat in her chair no longer, but stood with her 
back to him by a shelf. She gave a slight 
start at his summons, and replaced something. 
He saw that she had been examining “Neigh- 
bor,” and his face hardened suddenly to 
fierceness as he looked at her; but he repeated 
quietly that she had better come in. Thus 
did the three sit down to their meal. Occa- 
sionally a word about handing some dish fell 
from one or other of them, but nothing more, 
until Lusk took out his watch and mentioned 
the hour. 

“Yu’ve not ate especially hearty,” said Lin, 
resting his arms upon the table. 

“I’m going,” asserted Lusk. “Governor 
Barker may start out. I’ve got my interests 
to look after.” 

“Why, sure,” said Lin. “I can’t hope 
you'll waste all your time on just me.” 


Lusk rose and looked at his wife. “‘It’ll 
be ten now before we get to Drybone,” said 


he. And he went down to the stable. 

The woman sat still, pressing the crumbs 
of her bread. “I know you seen me,” she 
said, without looking at him. 

“Saw you when ?” 

“I knowed it. And I seen how you looked 
at me.” She sat twisting and pressing the 
crumb. Sometimes it was round, sometimes 
it was a cube, now and then she flattened it to 
a disk. Mr. McLean seemed to have nothing 
that he wished to reply. 

“If you claim that pistol is yourn,” she said 
next, “I'll tell you I know better. If you ask 
me whose should it be if not yourn, I would 
not have to guess the name. She has talked 
to me, and me to her.” 

She was still looking away from him at the 
bread-crumb, or she could have seen that Mc- 
Lean’s hand was trembling as he watched 
her, leaning on his arms. 

“Oh, yes, she was willing to talk to me!’ 
The woman uttered another sudden laugh. 
“T knowed about her—all. Things get heard 
of in this world. Did not all about you and 
me come to her knowledge in its own good 
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time, and it done and gone how many years 
My, my, my!” Her voice grew slow and 
absent. She stopped for a moment, and 


then more rapidly resumed: “It had traveled 
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around about you and her like it always will 
travel. It was known how you had asked 
her, and how she had told you she would 
have you, and then told you she would not 
when she learned about you and me. Folks 
that knowed yus and folks that never seen 
yus in their lives had to have their word about 
her facing you down you had another wife, 
though she knowed the truth about me being 
married to Lusk and him livin’ the day you 
married me, and ten and twenty marriages 
could not have tied you and me up, no matter 
how honest you swore to no hinderance. 
Folks said it was plain she did not want yus. 
It give me a queer feelin’ to see that girl. It 
give me a wish to tell her to her face that she 
did not love yus and did not know love. 
Wait—wait, Lin! Yu’ never hit me yet.” 

“No,” said the cow-puncher. “Nor now. 
I’m not Lusk.” 

“Yu’ looked so—so bad, Lin. I never 
seen yu’ look so bad in old days. Wait, now, 
and I must tell it. I wished to laugh in her 
face and say, ‘What do you know about love ? 
So I walked in. Lin, she does love yus!” 

“Yes,” breathed McLean. 

“She was sittin’ back in her room at Separ. 
Not the ticket-office, but—” 

“I know,” the cow-puncher said. 
were burning. 

“It’s snug, the way she has it. ‘“Good- 
afternoon,’ I says. ‘Is this Miss Jessamine 
Buckner ?’ ” 

At his:sweetheart’s name the glow in Lin’s 
eyes seemed to quiver to a flash. 

“And she spoke pleasant to me—pleasant 
and gay-like. But a woman can tell sorrow 
in a woman’s eyes. And she asked me would 
I rest in her room there, and what was my 
name. “They tell me you claim to know it 
better than I do,’ I says. “They tell me you 
say it is Mrs. McLean.’ She put her hand 
on her breast, and she keeps lookin’ at me 
without never speaking. ‘Maybe I am not 
so welcome now,’ I says. ‘One minute,’ says 
‘Let me get used to it.’ 


His eyes 


she. And she sat 
down. 

“Lin, she is a square-lookin’ girl. 
that for her. 

“T never thought to sit down onced myself; 
I don’t know why, but I kep’ a-standing, and 
I took in that room of hers. She had flowers 
and things around there, and I seen your 
picture standing on the table, and I seen your 
six-shooter right by it—and, oh, Lin, hadn’t 
I knowed your face before ever she did, and 
that gun you used to let me shoot on Bear 
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Creek? It took me that sudden! Why, it 
ushed over me so I spoke right out different 
com what I’d meant and what I had ready 
fixed up to say. 

‘* ‘Why did you do it?’ I says to her, while 

» was a-sitting. ‘How could you act so, 

id you a woman ? She just sat, and her 

d eyes made me madder at the idea of her. 

ou have had real sorrow,’ says I, ‘if they 

port correct. You have knowed your share 
: death, and misery, and hard work, and all. 
reat God! ain’t there things enough that 
me to yus uncalled for and natural but you 
ust run around huntin’ up more that was 
win’ yus alone and givin’ yus a chance? 
knowed him onced. I knowed your Lin 
cLean. And when that was over, I knowed 

r the first time how men can be different.’ 

n started, Lin, I’m started. Leave me go 

, and when I’m through I'll quit. ‘Some 

‘em, anyway,’ I says to her, ‘has hearts 

id self-respect, and ain’t hogs clean through.’ 

“ ‘T know,’ she says, thoughtful-like. 

“And at her whispering that way I gets 

iadder. 

“*You know!’ I says then. ‘What is it 
that you know? Do you know that you have 
llurt a good man’s heart? For onced I hurt 

myself, though different. And hurts in 
them kind of hearts stays. Some hearts is 
‘hat luscious and pasty you can stab ’em and 
it closes up so yu’d never suspicion the place— 
hut Lin McLean! Nor yet don’t yus believe 
his is the kind that breaks—if any kind does 
that. You may sit till the gray hairs, and 
you may wall up your womanhood, but if a 
inan has got manhood like him, he will never 
sit till the gray hairs. Grief over losin’ the 
best will not stop him from searchin’ for a 
second best after awhile. He wants a home, 
and he has got a right to one,’ says I to Miss 
Jessamine. ‘You have not walled up Lin 
McLean,’ I says to her. Wait, Lin, wait. 
Yus needn’t to tell me that’s a lie. I know a 
man thinks he’s walled up for a while.” 

“She could have told you it was a lie,” 
said the cow-puncher. 

“She did not. ‘Let him get a home,’ says 
she. ‘I want him to be happy.’ “That flash 
in your eyes talks different,” says I. ‘Sure 
enough yus wants him to be happy. Sure 
enough. But not happy along with Miss 
Second Best.’ 

“Lin, she looked at me that piercin’! 

“And I goes on, for I was wound away up. 
‘And he will be happy, too,’ I says. ‘Miss 
Second Best will have a talk with him about 
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your picture and little “Neighbor,” which he’ll 
not send back to vus, because the hurt in his 
heart is there. And he will keep ’em out of 
sight somewheres after his talk with Miss 
Second Best.’ Lin, Lin, I laughed at them 
words of mine, but I was that wound up I was 
strange to myself. And she watchin’ me 
that way! And I says to her: ‘Miss Second 
Best will not be the crazy thing to think I am 
any wife of his standing in her way. He will 
tell her about me. He will tell how onced he 
thought he was solid married to me till Lusk 
came back; and she will drop me out of sight 
along with the rest that went nameless. They 
was not oncomprehensible to you, was they ? 
You have learned something by livin’, I 
guess! And Lin—your Lin, not mine, nor 
never mine in heart for a day so deep as he’s 
yourn right now—hé has been gay—gay as 
any I’ve knowed. Why, look at that face 
of his! Could a boy with a face like that 
help bein’ gay? But that don’t touch what’s 
the true Lin deep down. Nor will his deep- 
down love for you hinder him like it will 
hinder you. Don’t you know men and us is 
different when it comes to passion ? We're 
all one thing then, but they ain’t simple. 
They keep along with lots of other things. 
I can’t make yus know, and I guess it takes a 
woman like I have been to learn their nature. 
But you did know he loved you, and you sent 
him away, and you'll be homeless in yer house 
when he has done the right thing by himself 
and found another girl.’ 

**Lin, all the while I was talkin’ all I knowed 
to her, without knowin’ what I’d be sayin’ 
next, for it come that unexpected, she was 
lookin’ at me with them steady eyes. And 
all she says when I quit was: ‘If I saw him I 
would tell him to find a home.’ ” 

““Didn’t she tell yu’ she’d made me promise 
to keep away from seeing her ?” asked the 
cow-puncher. 

Mrs. Lusk laughed. 
said she. 

“She said if I came she would leave Separ,” 
muttered McLean, brooding. 

Again the large woman laughed out, but 
more harshly. 

“I have kept my promise,” Lin continued. 

“Keep it some more. Sit here rotting in your 
chair till she goes away. Maybe she’s gone.” 

“What’s that?” said Lin. But still she 
only laughed harshly. “I could be there by 
to-morrow night,” he murmured. Then his 
face softened. ‘She would never do such a 


” 


thing!”’ he said, to himself. 


“Oh, you innocent!” 
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He had forgotten the woman at the table. 
While she had told him matters that concerned 
him he had listened eagerly. Now she was 
of no more interest than she had been before 
her story was begun. She looked at his eyes 
as he sat thinking and dwelling upon his 
sweetheart. She looked at him, and a longing 
welled up into her face. A certain youth and 
heavy beauty relighted the features. 

“You are the same, same Lin everyways,” 
she said. “A woman is too many for you 
still, Lin!” she whispered. 

At her summons he looked up from his 
revery. 

“Lin, I would not have treated you so.” 

The caress that filled her voice was plain. 
His look met hers as he sat quite still, his arms 
on the table. Then he took his turn at 
laughing. 

“You!” he said. “At least ’ve had plenty 
of education in you.” 

“Lin, Lin, don’t talk that brutal to me to- 
day. If yus knowed how near I come shooting 
myself with ‘Neighbor.’ That would have 
been funny! I knowed yus wanted to tear 
that pistol out of my hand because it was 
hern. But yus never did such things to me, 
for there’s a gentleman in you somewheres, 
Lin. And yus didn’t never hit me, not even 
when you come to know me well. And when 
I seen you so unexpected again to-night, 
and you just the same old Lin, scaring Lusk 
with shooting them chickens, so comic and 
splendid, I could ’a’ just killed Lusk sittin’ 
in the wagon. Say, Lin, what made yus do 
that, anyway P 

“T can’t hardly say,” said the cow-puncher. 
“Only noticing him so turruble anxious to 
quit me—well, a man acts without thinking.” 

“You always did, Lin. You was always a 
comical genius. Lin, them were good times.” 

“Which times ?” 

“You know. You can’t tell me you have 
forgot.” 

“I have not forgot much. 
sense in this ?” 

“Yus never loved me!” she exclaimed. 

“Shucks!”’ 

“Lin, Lin, is it all over? You know yus 
loved me on Bear Creek. Say you did. 
Only say it was once that way.” And as he 
sat, she came and put her arms round his neck. 
For a moment he did not move, letting him- 
self be held; and then she kissed him. The 
plates crashed as he beat and struck her down 
upon the table. He was on his feet, cursing 
himself. As he went out of the door, she lay 


What’s the 


where she had fallen beneath his fist, looking 
after him and smiling. 

McLean walked down Box Elder creek 
through the trees toward the stable, where 
Lusk had gone to put the horse in the wagon. 
Once he leaned his hand against a big cotton- 
wood, and stood still with half-closed eyes. 
Then he continued on his way. “Lusk!’’ he 
called, presently, and in a few steps more, 
“Lusk!” Then, as he came slowly out of 
the trees to meet the husband he began, with 
quiet evenness, ““Your wife wants to know—”’ 
But he stopped. No husband was there. 
Wagon and horse were not there. The door 
was shut. The bewildered cow-puncher 
looked up the stream where the road went, 
and he looked down. Out of the sky where 
daylight and stars were faintly shining together 
sounded the long cries of the nighthawks as 
they sped and swogped to their hunting in the 
dusk. From among the trees by the stream 
floated a cooler air, and distant and close by 
sounded the plashing water. About the 
meadow where Lin stood his horses fed, 
quietly crunching. He went to the door, 
looked in, and shut it again. He walked to 
his shed and stood contemplating his own 
wagon alone there. Then he lifted away a 
piece of trailing vine from the gate of the 
corral, while the turkeys moved their heads 
and watched him from the roof. A rope was 
hanging from the corral, and seeing it, he 
dropped the vine. He opened the corral gate, 
and walked quickly back into the middle of 
the field, where the horses saw him and his 
rope, and scattered. But he ran and herded 
them, whirling the rope, and so drove them 
into the corral, and flung his noose over two. 
He dragged two saddles—men’s saddles— 
from the stable, and next he was again at his 
cabin door with the horses saddled. She was 
sitting quite still by the table where she had 
sat during the meal, nor did she speak or 
move when she saw him look in at the door. 

“Lusk has gone,” said he. “I don’t know 
what he expected you would do, or I would do. 
But we will catch him before he gets to 
Drybone.” 

She looked at him with her dumb stare. 

“Gone ?” she said. f 

“Get up and ride,” said McLean. 
are going to Drybone.” 

“Drybone ?” she echoed. Her voice was 
toneless and dull. 

He made no more explanations to her, but 
went quickly about the cabin. Soon he had 
set it in order, the dishes on their shelves, the 
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table clean, the fire in the stove arranged; 
2ud all these movements she followed with a 
-ort of blank mechanical patience. He made 
small bundle for his own journey, tied it 
i chind his saddle, brought her horse beside a 
imp. When at his sharp order she came 

it, he locked his cabin and hung the key by a 
vindow, where travelers could find it and be 

home. 

She stood looking where her hushand had 

unk off. Then she laughed. “It’s about 

is size,” she murmured. 

Her old lover helped her in silence to mount 

ito the man’s saddle—this they had often 
me together in former years—and so they 
ok their way down the silent road. They 

id not many miles to go, and after the first 

vo lay behind them, when the horses were 

mbered and had been put to a canter, they 
iade time quickly. They had soon passed 
vut of the trees and pastures of Box Elder 
nd came among the vast low stretches of the 
reater valley. Not even by day was the 
river’s course often discernible through the 
ridges and cheating sameness of this wilder- 
uess; and beneath this half-darkness of stars 
ind a quarter moon the sage spread shapeless 
to the looming mountains, or to nothing. 

“T will ask you one thing,” said Lin, after 
ten miles. 

The woman made no sign of attention as she 
rode beside him. 

“Did I understand that she—Miss Buckner, 
| mean—mentioned she might be going away 
from Separ ?” ° 

“How do I know what you understood ?” 

“T thought you said—” 

“Don’t you bother me, Lin McLean.” 
Her laugh rang out, loud and forlorn—one 
brief burst that startled the horses and that 
must have sounded far across the sage-brush. 
“You men are rich,” she said. 

They rode on, side by side, and saying 
nothing after that. The Drybone road was a 
broad trail, a worn strip of bareness going 
onward over the endless shelvings of the 
plain, visible even in this light; and presently, 
moving upon its grayness on a hill in front of 
them, they made out the wagon. They 
hastened and overtook it. 

“Put your carbine down,” said McLean 
to Lusk. “It’s not robbers. It’s your wife 
I’m bringing you,” He spoke very quietly. 

The husband addressed no word to the cow- 
puncher. “Get in, then,” he said to his wife. 

“Town’s not far now,” said Lin. “Maybe 
you would prefer riding the balance of the way?” 
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“I’d—” But the note of pity that she felt 
in McLean’s question overcame her, and her 
utterance choked. She nodded her head, 
and the three continued slowly climbing the 
hill together. 

From the narrows of the steep, sandy, 
weather-beaten banks that the road slanted 
upward through for a while, they came out 
again upon the immensity of the table-land. 
Here was the whole unsuspected river to their 
right, as if it had emerged from the earth. 
With a circling sweep from somewhere out 
in the gloom it cut in close to the lofty mesa 
beneath tall, clean-graded descents of sand, 
smooth as a railroad embankment. As they 
paused on the level to breathe their horses, the 
wet gulp of its eddies rose to them through 
the stillness. Up-stream they could make 
out the light of the Drybone bridge, but not 
the bridge itself; and two lights on the farther 
bank showed where stood the hog-ranch 
opposite Drybone. They went on over the 
table-land and reached the next herald of the 
town, Drybone’s chief historian, the grave- 
yard. Beneath its slanting headboards and 
wind-shifted sand lay many more people than 
lived in Drybone. They passed by the fence 
of this shelterless acre on the hill, and shout- 
ings and high music began to reach them. 
At the foot of the’ hill they saw the sparse. 
lights and shapes of the town where ended the 
gray strip of road. The many sounds—feet, 
voices and music—grew clearer, unraveling 
from their muffled confusion, and the fiddling 
became a tune that could be known. 

“There’s a dance to-night,” said the wife 
to the husband. “Hurry.” 

He drove as he had been driving. Perhaps 
he had not heard her. 

“I’m telling you to hurry,” she repeated. 
“My new dress is in that wagon. There'll 
be folks to welcome me here that’s older 
friends than you.” 

She put her horse to a gallop down the 
broad road toward the music and the older 
friends. The husband spoke to his horse, 
cleared his throat and spoke louder, cleared 


> 


‘his throat again and this time his sullen voice 


carried, and the animal started. So Lusk 
went ahead of Lin McLean, following his 
wife with the new dress at as good a pace as 
he might. If he did not want her company, 
perhaps to be alone with the cow-puncher 
was still less to his mind. 

“Tt ain’t only her he’s stopped caring for,” 
mused Lin, as he rode slowly along. “He 
don’t care for himself any more.” 








2 See 
















































CHRISTMAS CONTRAST 


Bells of Christmas a carillon sending 
Of silver chimes through the sunny day, 
Cloudless azure of June sky bending 
Over the sapphire bay— 


Bitter the Christmas there, and snowing; 
Keen the rough winds blowing! 


Sunshine flooding the purple distance 
Of farther mountain and hillsides near; 
Violets breathing, with sweet insistence, 
“Winter is banished here!”— 


Frozen- and bleak, the garden spaces 
Lijt their desolate faces. 


Larks in our grassy meadows trilling, 
Love and hope in their raptures told; 
Clusters of lavish poppies spilling 
Bright, brimming cups of gold— 
Silent the woodlands gray, where only 
Bare trees shiver, lonely. 


Lightly fall in our golden weather 
Strokes of Time for the flying hours; 
Fair Earth smiles with the Year, together 
Marking our paths with flowers— 
Long the winter's reign, and weary; 
Cold December dreary! 
Euia M. Sexton. 


+ 
THE WEEK BEFORE CHRISTMAS 


If I go near a closut door, 
To git some things I keep inside, 
Ma comes a-runnin’ ‘crost the floor. 
Before I’ve got it opened wide, 





An’ slams it shut quick as kin be, 
An’ laffs in such a funny way, 

An’ shakes her head an’ sez to me: 
“Now don’t you go in there to-day.” 


I dunno why she’s actin’ so, 

But if she hears me on the stair, 
She follers me around as though 

She thought I’d git in mischuff there. 
An’ under ma’s bed wunst I see 

Some packiges piled way up high, 
But w’en I ast her what they be, 

She sez ’at I'll know by an’ by. 


An’ if I pull a drawer clear out, 
To find my knife er rubber ball, 
Nen ma is sure to give a shout 
An’ come a-runnin’ through the hall, 
An’ shut that drawer an’ lock it tight, 
An’ hide the key away somewhere, 
An’ scold me hard an’ say ’tain’t right 
Fer me to peek around in there. 


To-day somebuddy rung the bell, 
An’ ma she hustled to the door, 
But w’en I come she give a yell, 
An’ sed I needn’t look no more. 
“It’s nuthin’ that you want to see,” 
Ma laffed, an’ nen she runned away 
To hide it quick, nen sed to me: 
“Now you go on out doors an’ play.” 


I don’t see why they treat me so; 

You bet they’s sumthin’ in the air, 
Becuz ma she won’t lemme go 

Upstairs er hardly anywhere. 
An’ if I peek behind a door, 

Er look inside a drawer, then—gee! 
I’m mighty sure to hear ma roar: 

“Here, Willie, you jest let things be!” 
E. A. Brininstoot. 
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“JUST PLAIN BILL” 


Quoth the Republican, with pride 

‘The common class is on our side; 

Our candidate has won great fame, 

\n’ many handles to his name, 

But he’ll get all the vote, he will, 
‘secause he’s known as just plain ‘Bill’; 


Just ‘Bill’.” 


‘The Democrat, he said, “Ho, hee! 

he game is ours this time, by gee! 

Sor Taft is not so common, sir, 

}ut what our man is Commoner; 

\n’ when at last this chair he’ll fill 

‘Twill be because he’s just plain ‘Bill’ ; 
Just ‘Bill’.” 


\liss Suffragette from Denver Town, 

fer head scratched up, and then scratched 
down; 

‘Twixt Taft,” at last she said, ‘‘an’ Bryan, 

{ can’t decide, an’ I ain’t tryin’; 

i'll bet both ways to win, I will, 


An’ then go vote for just plain ‘Bill’; 


Just ‘Bill’.” 


(nd when the voting day was o’er, 
No heart could feel exactly sore, 
ior each could feel on either side 
His bold prediction verified; 

Miss Suffragette had had her will 
[he president is just plain “Bill,” 


Just “Bill.” ORVILLE JONES. 


+ 


THE KICKER 


You may rail about your kickers, 
But, where would we be to-day 
If it weren’t for the kickers 
Who have blazed us out the way ? 
There’s a royal welcome always 
For the proper kicking man, 
But we have no use for kickers 
Who kick without a plan. 


When you see a line is twisted, 
Just untwist it, double-quick; 
Don’t let it go on kinking, 

Just because you fear to kick. 
There is room for proper kickers 
In this weary world to-day. 

It’s all right to be a kicker, 
If you kick the proper way. 


It’s all right to be a kicker, 
If you kick the propér thing; 

It’s all right to fight your battles; 
It’s all right to have your fling. 

But, when you’ve milked “the critter,” 
And have risen from the stool, 

If you kick the milk-pail over, 

It will argue you a fool. 


SONGS IN 





THE SUN 
So, before you do your kicking, 

Just be sure your aim is right, 
Then swing for all you’re good for, 

And kick with all your might. 
Never mind what people call you, 

Never mind what they may say, 
It’s all right to be a kicker, 

If you kick the proper way. 

Exia FErre. 


+ 


THE MAN WHO DOES 


Here’s to the fellow who makes things buzz— 
The hustling, bustling Man-Who-Does! 

The fellow who doesn’t sit back and shirk, 

But does his share of the rough, hard work; 
The fellow who never gets glum and blue 
When a strenuous job must be put through, 
But pulls off his coat when the dark days come, 
And grittily, doggedly makes things hum, 

And now, as the hurrying crowd we scan, 


Who'll step to the front and say, “I’m your man ?” 


Hurrah for the fellow who makes things buzz— 
The hurrying, skurrying Man-Who-Does! 
The fellow whose face wears a cheerful smile, 
And whose lips lilt a joy-song all the while. 
Step out, you fellow who has the sand 

The knocks and jeers of the world to stand, 
For you are the fellow we cotton to 

When nobody else in the crowd will do; 

We're after a fellow who'll think and plan— 
The job is waiting, are you the man? 


Hats off to the fellow who makes things buzz, 
The happy-like, snappy-like Man-Who-Does! 
The fellow with brains and the chap with nerve, 
Who never will falternor faint nor swerve. 
A three-times-three for the chap with vim 
And ginger and “git-up-and git” in him, 
Who makes things spin in this world of ours, 
And wreaths our pathway with blooms and flowers. 
We've hunted for him since the world began— 
I say, old fellow, are YOU the man? 

E. A. Brinrnstoo-. 


+ 


A WARM FIGHT 


“You sing too loud!” The fire roared 
At the kettle, with much heat. 
Said she, “Your way of blazing out 
“At me is far from sweet; 
You quite deserve to be put out! 
To see it I'd be glad! 
Your conduct fairly makes me boil, 
And my cover’s hopping mad!” 
Rosauie M. Copy. 
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THE COW 


By Morcan SHEPARD 
Properly Decorated by the Author 


A Cow’s a sort o” animal what's got a big fat face; 

Hernose is on the end of it an’ it's a very sticky place. 

Her eyes are kind o’ queer an’ wet; they blink 
because she’s got 

To chew her cud an’ swalleritan’ lick her nose a lot. 

Her tongue isorful long an’ thin, an’ scratches when 
she licks; 

I can't help skrudgein’ up my face each time she goes 
an’ sticks 

The big, long, curly thing across her shiny, sticky nose. 

It orter hurt her but it don’t--she’s careful | suppose. 

Sometimes | stare right at her hard to see if she will care 

But she goes right ahead and thinks just like! wasn’t 
there. 

It sorter makes me hoppin’ mad when she don’t notice 


me, 

An’ then I make an orful faceto make her look an’ see; 

But that don't seem to bother her, she only chews 
and blinks, 

An’ flops her ears like anything an’ swings her tail an’ 
thinks. 


She makes me feel just like she saw a rovin’ load of 


ay 
Right through my stumick an’ my back, a half a mile 
away. 
A cow has got a lanky tail what hits you in the face, 
An’ stings you like the Dickens if you get too near the 


ace, 

Some folks just got a thinkin’ job, that’s how a cow 
just works--_ 

I call it mean to swipe her milk an’ make it come in 


jerks. 

I guess, by Gosh! I wouldn't be a cow, because she 
knows 

That every time she gets more milk somebody comes 


an’ goes 
An’ swipes it off her all the time an’ yanks her like 


the Dooce. 
If I was her I think I'd say: “Oh Mommer, what's 
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A book is about to be published 
Joh: McLaren’s by A. M. Robertson of San 
‘Gardening in Francisco’ which every ( vali- 
California’’ fornian will want to put on his 
bookshelves. “Gardening in 
California, Landscape and 
Flower,” by John McLaren, for twenty years super- 
intendent of the world famous Golden Gate Park, 
bridges a gap, which, if crossed before, has been 
doue by patient experiment and tedious experience. 
Every dilettante gardener knows the lack of guide 
books when he has attempted to whittle a garden 
ou: of western ’dobe, or build it up of western sand. 
Books there have been plenty to instruct him in the 
protection of such a garden during eastern winters. 
Bui the western gardener, or artist as he is called 
to-lay, has been too busy acclimatizing plants and 
trees to write about his experience. 

Conditions governing the time for planting and 
the care of trees and flowers in California are so 
different from the eastern habit, that this book has 
been talked of, and suggested long before it was 
known that Mr. McLaren, whose practical experi- 
ence with plant life in this state, covers thirty-five 
years, would write of it. The scheme of the book 
is as practical as the man who wrote it. The first 
chapters cover the selection of the home site and 
garden grounds, the preparation of the soil, the 
making of reads and walks and lawns, leading to a 
thorough classification of the trees, flowers and 
shrubs and their happiest environment and con- 
sequent disposition. To this, Mr. McLaren adds 
a series of nine planting plans with the key to each, 
which is a unique feature of the book. 

The value of “Gardening in Californis, Land- 
scape and Flower,” is its authority, signed as it is 
by Mr. McLaren, whose patient and steady experi- 
ments have made the Golden Gate Park famous 
through more than two continents. Heretofore, 
people have been carrying their baffled problems 
to Mr. McLaren to solve. With this book, he 
answers most of the questions before they become 
problems. E. A. 


The thirst of the rabid reader 
comes home to one never so 


a vividly as after the att 
Wild West vividly as alter the a empt to 
read with sympathy such a 
Novel x x 


novel as “Wyoming,” another 
story of the out-of-door West 
by William MacLeod Raine (G. W. Dillingham). 
The sincerity of the author is very apparent, and 














his zeal to make his readers feel what he 
imagines he portrays is praiseworthy. Were there 
nothing else needed to make a_ good story, 
“Wyoming” would get a first place, for the book 
opens with an automobile adventure; there 
are cattle stampedes, abductions, all the features 
that modern book traffic will bear. Were the story 
told with more art, helped by the effects which 
come to the call of the writer, it might be considered 
more seriously. As it is, it falls close to the border 
line of the crowded class of books that prevent 
thinking. The public is the scapegoat which makes 
the success of such literature possible. Evidently 
“Wyoming” was written to please the public: we 
should like to see a book written to please Mr. 


Raine. E. R. 


“Tue RiverMAN” by Stewart 
Edward White (McClure’s) 
Stewart Edward combines so many successes 
White’s ‘‘The between its covers that a de- 
Riverman’’ Ctiption of them would sound 
like an inventory. It is rare 
to find a book so uplifting in 
tone, as virile as is “The Riverman,” with its sub- 
plot, the history of the fell sd forests, and the journey 
to the mills. Rarer is it to find description so enter- 
taining as to delude the r2ader into a belief that it is 
an integral part of the plot. Mr. White’s accounts 
of the setting of his scenes are so spontaneous, so 
fond, that one reads every sentence for fear of losing 
the thread of the story. Nature has not been 
dragged in by the hair to pad a paragraph or fill 
out a page. Indeed, she is one of the characters, 
ex-officio, a friend with whom the writer is on the 
most intimate terms. There is a thread of love 
story running through the book, dainty and tender, 
and refreshingly non-dramatic. “Kind of fun in 
being married ?” the Riverman’s countersign when 
he reaches the softness of his nest. “Kind of!” 
Carroll’s part of the quaint formula with which they 
renew the old joy. 

But the love for wife and son, though the strong 
affection of a sturdy, out-door type, does not absorb 
Orde to the exclusion of other enthusiasms. His 
passion for his work, for life as he has chosen it, is 
the dominant trait of the man, and when his partner, 
Newmark, betrays him, the regret for the broken 
friendship is the anger of the sportsman against one 
who breaks, foully, the rigor of the game. The two 
characters of the book are the partners, Orde, 
whose crude vigor stirs Newmark with “the dainty, 
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instinctive repulsion of a cat for a large, robustious 
dog;” and Newmark, himself, the exquisite, living 
the life of a sybarite, with his books and old mahog- 
any, playing the modern, financial game, with the 
keen instinct for technicalities which keeps him on 
the safe side of the law. 

The story of “The Riverman” is. the struggle of 
two natures, the simple and complex, the modern 
and primitive, and is the more dramatic in that the 
duel is not apparent to one of them until events 
have pushed his life to the brink of ruin. Easily 
is “The Riverman’” one of the best books of the year. 

E. R. 


The ever increasing number 
of those who are interested in 
the history of California will 
be glad to learn that the Rev. 
Fr. Zephyrin Engelhardt, 
O. F. M., of Watsonville, Cali- 
fornia, already well known as the author of various 
other books in the same field, has just published 
the first volume of a new and important work 
entitled “The Missions and Missionaries of Cali- 
fornia.” Students and others who desire exact 
information on this subject of perennial interest will 
welcome this work, compiled from the original 
Spanish documents and representing the result of 
many years of labor and research among these and 
other historical sources. 


A New Book 
on the Missions 


The present volume comprises four parts. The 
first of these, beginning with the year 1533, describes 
the early voyages along the Pacific coast from Cape 
San Lucas to the sixtieth degree of north latitude, 
the occasions for the application of the numerous 
saints’ names, and the work of the first missionaries 
among the Indians of Lower California. The 
second part in sixteen chapters contains the history 
of the Jesuit missionary period from 1679 to 1767, 
the founding of fourteen Indian missions, the 
expulsion of the devoted missionaries, and a list 
of all the Jesuits who labored in Lower California. 

The third part, based on Spanish documents, 
describes the coming of the Franciscans under 
Fr. Junipero Serra, in 1767, their activity, their 
withdrawal to Upper California in 1773, and the 
four expeditions for the Port of San Diego. 

The fourth part gives the history of the Dominican 
period from 1773 to 1850 with a list of the Domin- 
ican missionaries. ‘The pious fund and its vicissi- 
tudes are treated in the closing chapter. An 
appendix follows, touching some critical questions 
of history, and a copious index renders it easy for 
the reader to find any name or incident mentioned 
in the book. 

Three maps, original portraits of Fathers Sal- 
vatierra, Serra and Palou, made expressly for this 
work from paintings in the Museo Nacional, Mexico; 
several full-page pictures; the coats-of-arms of 
the Jesuit, Franciscan and Dominican orders, and 
a great many facsimile signatures illustrate the 
text. The book contains nearly seven hundred 
octavo pages. It is printed by James H. Barry & 











































































BOOK REVIEWS 


Co., San Francisco, California. Orders for thie 
volume (price $2.75 by mail) may be sent to I’r. 
Zephyrin, O. F. M., Boys’ Orphanage, Watsonvil'e, 
California, or to the Franciscan Monastery, 123 
Golden Gate avenue, San Francisco, California. 
POR: 


At a recent ‘“‘jinks” of 3 n 
Francisco’s Bohemian club » |] 
the allurements of a 49 mining 
camp were set forth in a bg 


Che Bohemians 

of Forty-Nine g 
tent opposite the clubhous». 
Among other features, C. 
Canfield, author of “The Diary of a Forty-niner ” 
made the point that the pioneers of California were 
the first Bohemians to settle in that state. He 
said among other things: 

“Tt (the dance hall) was the only club and here 
men roistered and dissipated and met on a common 
level. There were other characteristics, a saner 
life where there was man’s love for his fellow man, 
undying friendship under the roofs of the rude log 
cabins, true democracy that paid no homage to 
wealth, swift justice to the offender, a gracious 
deference to women; love and charity and kindness, 
and if one fell by the wayside there were few Phar- 
isees to pass him by, and many good Samaritans 
to bind up his wounds. It was the era of natural 
man, metaphorically naked and unashamed, and 
he did not cringe to the rich or the great. That 
is the atmosphere of a genuine Bohemia, a glimpse 
of which we get in our redwood grove when, divesting 
ourselves of our cares and worries and troubles for 
too brief a time, we become pagans for the nonce, 
get close to old Mother Earth, divest ourselves of 
our conventionalities, forget our every day hypoc 
risies and piping to Pan if not with reed, at least with 
wind instruments, it is suddenly revealed to us tha 
civilization is a bore, that the wind that sighs 
through the branches is more musical than th« 
latest symphony and that it is better to dwell in the 
temples of God than in the dwellings of man. 

“You will note among the characters, the faro 
and monte dealer, the miner, the desperado and 
others, and perhaps you will wonder how some ot 
these men could have been tolerated. If by any 
magic they could walk the earth again, theirs would 
be the surprise and wonder. The gambler dealt 
a squarer game than you will find to-day—he gave 
you an even chance for your money and if he wen! 
broke and had to levy an assessment, he did no! 
sell treasury stock to his patrons, nor did he insis! 
that the percentage was all in your favor. He did 
not play on your credulity with glittering lies and 
false pretenses, he on the contrary borrowed money 
from you and almost incredible of belief he paid it 
back, for his word was as good as his bond. His 
was a standard of honor rare in these degenerat 
days, and in foothill Bohemia, like Jack Hamlin, 
who caroled an enchanting tenor strain along th« 
Wingdam road, the judges, the lawyers, the mer 
chants and the whole community in fact, treated 
him as a man and a fellow sinner. 
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“And the miner was the sub-stratum from which 
early Bohemia sprang. His midsummer jinks 
were consecutive full moons. - * + He worked, 
or he loafed, as his inclination moved him. Was 
he prudent he hoarded his gains; were he to the 
contrary, he drank, he gambled, he danced; and 
if not inclined and a mere looker-on in this whirl and 
babel of barbaric life reduced to almost its simplest 
clements, he breathed the glorious air of the pine 
crowned hills and felt that life was all good. The 
early years were all high jinks to the majority, until 
the exhaustion of the gold drove him into prosaic 
paths of a later era, or left him cold and cynical, 
a piece of flotsam cast up on the tide of Time 
‘There were others in this kaleideoscopic panorama 
vo! almost forgotten days that had their brief moment 
ou the stage and then like a candle were snuffed out. 
‘Che desperado from mere wantonness shot up the 
camp. the Sydney Duck, dregs from the ranks of 
the English convicts; the judge, digni- 
fied with a turvey-drop deportment 

court, yet ready to fill upa 

exer game or join the boys in 
vn invitation to the bar; the 
vreaser who hated the gringo 
nd wreaked his hate in 
many a furtive knife thrust.” 


Two unusually attrac- 
tive volumes of child-verse 
have been brought out 
for the holiday season by 
Rand, McNally and Co., 
“Really — Babies,” —_ by 
Elizabeth B. Brownell, a 
collection of verses for the 
practical smallest miss, and 
“The Muffin Shop,” a con- 
tinued narrative in rhyme for 
children a trifle older. Both are 
well illustrated, ‘The Muffin 
Shop,” Louise Ayres Garnett, author, 
being illustrated in color by Hope 
Dunlap. 


JOHN MCLAREN 


In the manner of 

the Prisoner of Zenda are told 
some of the stories which make 
up the volume of “Love's 
Logic,” by Anthony Hope (Mc- 
Clure’s)—the highly improbable 
made tantalizingly possible. ‘Mrs. Thistleton’s 
”” one of the best of these, tells of a derailed 
princess of Boravia, making a decrescendo of 
importance in Southam Parva, England. It is a 
soft satire, the picture of Mrs. Thistleton, her 
sycophancy growing more and more anaemic as 
the princess’ pretensions and means ebb away. 
\ full-blooded story is “Miss Gladwin’s Chance” 
wherein three characters, and a fortune clash into 
a plot. Someone (was it John Oliver Hobbes ?) 
says that two men and one woman spell comedy; 
two women and one man, tragedy.” Miss Glad- 


Anthony Hope’s 
‘‘Love Logic’ 


Princess, 
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win’s Chance” is decorously tragic, suggesting only 
a bad quarter of an hour to the heroine who is 
“hard, but a sportsman.” The idea is not so new, 
but the treatment is original and entertaining. 
In these days of adventure surfeit, and high local 
color, the airy plots and imaginative backgrounds 
of Hope’s stories come as a refreshing relief. 


Mrs. Wilson Woodrow has 
written a very attractive story, 


The Mystery with the still more attractive 
of the Veiled __ title of “The Silver Butterfly” 
Mariposa (Bobbs-Merrill Co.). Its action 


takes place entirely in New 
York, and the background of its interest is the vast 
estate of a very ancient and noble Spanish family 
in a remote part of South America. On this estate 
is located a lost mine of stupendous value. Bob 
Hayden, the hero of the story, who comes back to 
New York after several years spent in 
building railroads in the uttermost parts 
of the earth, has discovered, of 
course, the path to the lost mine, 
but after discovering the mine he 
also finds that the present 
owner of the vast estate is 
unknown. To his New 
York cousin, who twits 
him upon being unmar- 
ried, he declares that he 
is searching for a fairy 
princess. The progress 
of this search, holding as 
it does the key to the pos- 
session of the South Amer- 
ican treasure, is told with 
lively description and 
plentiful imagination, and 
will hold the interest of the 
average reader to the end. 
From the time that Hayden 
attends the opera and finds sitting 
next to him a most beautiful woman, 
whose toilette is distinguished by a 
silver butterfly, which remains upon 
the floor of the theater after she has 
mysteriously withdrawn, the story becomes steadily 
more mystifying. ‘The complicated interweaving of 
the silver butterfly and the “veiled Mariposa,” 
which, besides being the name of the hidden mine, is 
also the business title of a beautiful woman who, 
always masked, provides by her clever crystal-gaz- 
ing some amusement to a rather uninteresting set of 
society women, is finally unraveled by a proper 
application of the romantic principle that love and 
treasure shall go hand in hand. It is rather annoy- 
ing, to one interested in the plot of the tale, to hear 
the hero talking much of the time like a lady at a 
tea. There are a number of brightly colored illus- 
trations by Howard Christy, in which the New York 
anatomy appears to be characterized by a lack 
of kinship in each figure between its torso and 
its limbs. 
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THOMPSON’S FREAK OF NATURE 


IS ancestors all belonged to the working class; 
none had risen above it, though several had 
been called to positions of trust and importance. 
These were near relatives of his; pride of the depart- 
ment, they handled the crack fire engine in Sacra- 
mento. A black span that gave dignity to many a 
funeral cortege in the pneumonia season were his 
brothers, and his grandmother, at twenty-two, had 
been — to draw the ambulance for an old ladies’ 
home in Denver. Most of the family, however, 
did se plain work on farms and in freight teams, 
albeit none had ever worked in a treadmill nor 
drawn a scavenger’s cart nor served a Chinaman. 
They were, withal, a race of honest horse-folk, a 
credit to their kind. If only the youngest had been 
like the rest of them, no tears had been shed for him. 
An unlikely colt he was, and the day that wel- 
comed him no better. All his brothers and sisters 
and cousins, and so on, chose night for their com- 
ing, with the seemly modesty of most creatures, 
but he looked first on the earth beneath and the 
heavens above at the conspicuous hour of noon. 
The cold sleet driving down from Black Butte 
seemed not to matter, for indeed how could he know, 
being a stranger, that all was not just as it should be. 
For certainly all was not as it should be. Only a 
jaundiced looking spot in the clouds located the 
sun. By the frost-chilled wind from the Sierra, 
the perpendicular rain was changed to horizontal 
sleet and sent through the aif like a blast of bird- 
shot. The storm was that kind whose equal 
violence old settlers do not remember, though they 
come every year, and had not the Thompson boy 
found them neither mother nor colt could have 
survived it. 

Safe in the corral, the youngster spread out his 
wobbly legs with the enthusiasm of a western town- 
site extension or a new Alexander with a world 
thirst upon him. Thus early appeared his impulse 
to strike out and go. A baby horse must wait a 
few days before being able to reach the ground with 
his nose, but this precocious one accomplished that 
feat right away. He was coupled short, stood high 
in the withers, and had a long, rangy neck. His 





whole figure, I believe, was a birthmark, receive: 
through the fright of his mother at sight of th 
giraffe on a circus poster. In the corral he found 
public opinion various and more curious than 
approving. Shades of our ancestors, has the blood 
of proud Normandy come to this! appeared to bs 
the emotion of the heavyweights; but others agreed 
that the colt was ugly enough to be great and pre- 
tended to trust him. He had some real friends 
though, as every one has in Nevada, and of thes¢ 
were his mother and the Thompson twins. 

The twins, being girls, had a feminine love for 
young things, which worked well for the colt; they 
coddled him, petted him, sheltered him, and forgot 
his ill shape. It was they who gave luxuriant care 
to his mother, loading her crib with choice alfalfa, 
rich oats, and succulent carrots, that she in her 
turn might provide for the youngster a fountain of 
strength. By this roundabout providence the 
colt grew in stature if not in wisdom and found 
favor, at least in the heart of the twins. To them 
he was a Cyllaros returned, but Thompson could 
not forgive the colt’s white legs nor be reconciled 
to the short spine and long neck; besides, with a 
good Methodist’s belief that Satan oils the joints 
of fast horses, he could not approve an ubiquitous 
hair-trigger impulse to run. 

But this disapproval was unrealized by the colt, 
or at least ignored, and in no degree of form or of 
disposition aiid temperament did he bend toward 
the career that was meant for him. To the dismay 
of comrades more sedate, he made a racecourse of 
the corral until it became strictly necessary to give 
him more room. This was supplied by a big 
pasture along which ran the Carson railroad. The 
morning express to Reno became the colt’s running 
mate. He soon learned the time and waited every 
morning for the train, ready to start even, claiming 
no handicap favors. The train crew expected him 
and passengers crowded the windows observing the 
race. Bets were placed on him as to the time he 
would take to make so many telegraph poles, or as 
to the certainty of his appearance, or that he could 
or could not stop himself in time to prevent pitching 
headlong over the bluff which lay at the end of his 
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course. ‘The race was a daily event on the Carson 
line, when the colt was a two-year-old and showing 
great speed. Horsemen in Reno and Carson talked 
about him and now the bets were on his speed no 
longer, but on who should be able to buy him. * 
was indeed believed that nobody could secure him 
for the races unless they could buy also the con- 
science of Thompson; therein lay much doubt. It 
wss on the conscience of Thompson, therefore, 
that the bets were placed when Joe Ryan leaned 
over the Riverside bar to offer five hundred for the 
colt and one hundred to the man who should go 
ot and get him. 

On this very day, Thompson’s boy, who had 
fiiished the high school in Reno, at his rope’s-end 
as far as money was concerned, had seen President 
Siubbs, and that visit with the man who wins for 
the University the best sons of Nevada left him 
with certain resolutions that must be backed up 
with cash. Cash was not plenty in those days 
among ranchers, and it had been a long time since 
the Thompsons had seen any surplus. But if the 
biack and white colt could be sold, say for a hun- 
dred, that amount would do well to start with, and 
he could take his chance on somehow earning the 

st. But could the colt be sold? For a work- 
horse no one would have him, and for a racehorse 
no one could get him. Well, anyway, he would 
see. The twins were out of the way, visiting cousins 
in Elko, and the mother no doubt would be willing. 
Nothing was said when he reached home and the 
hoy was only watching for a good chance to halter 
the question when two men who had driven out 
from Reno called at the door, asking to see Mr. 
‘Thompson. Quite an air of diplomacy marked 
ilieir conversation and manner as, bidden to enter, 
they made known their errand. They had fre- 
quently observed when passing in the train a two- 
year-old in the pasture. They liked him. Would 
Mr. Thompson dispose of the colt at a fair price? 

“T reckon you seen him run,” said the farmer, 
“which he can do, but I can’t recommend him for 
anything else yet; not till I get him broke and try 
him out; since I never turned a horse off of this 
ranch that couldn’t make good I don’t want to 
commence now at no price, even if times be hard. 
What was you wantin’ the colt for?” 

“] want to get him for a friend of mine,” replied 
one of the diplomats. 

“‘An’ what did you say he wanted him for?” 

“Why, he has one to match him.” 

“To match him! Great Moses! Did you say 
he has one to match him? Well, let me see it and 
mine will become his right away for nothing. I 
won’t need no money and I won’t never need to 
see anything else curious after seein’ two sech colts 
together.” 

“You won’t listen to an offer, then ?” 

“No, I only want to see your friend’s colt before 
it changes any. There’s no sale on_ to-night. 
You'll put up with us, won’t you? No need to 
drive away till morning.” 

This hospitality was not accepted and the diplo- 
mats returned to their court in the Riverside at Reno. 



































































LITTLE STORIES OF THE WEST 791 


During the next few days the Thompson boy and 
his father discussed school prospects, financial 
resources, certain moral questions, and the colt, 
the latter being the theme when again in the evening 
“ame company from Reno, this time a gentleman 
and lady. The lady had seen the colt. She liked 
it. She loved it. She would possess it. No, she 
had not noticed its speed; could it really run so 
much? but he was so odd, so different, and she 
would like so much to have him for that reason. 
But what could she do with him, Mr. Thompson 
would like to know. She never could drive him, 
and might never be able to ride him. Mr. Thomp- 
son had no use for the colt and no love for him. 
He would willingly sell him, but would like to be 
sure that no dissatisfaction would come to the pur- 
chaser, and, also, that no horse of Thompson’s 
breeding would be used on a racecourse. Gambling 
he despised; it was the curse of Nevada. Did the 
lady understand him? Did she still want the colt ? 
Yes, she wanted it. She would offer five hundred 
dollars for it. She would pay for it now, with gold 
from her peek-a-boo purse. There! 

It was indeed not for the lady to know that 
Thompson then thought of his boy and the Univer- 
sity and remembered that the possibly rebellious 
twins were away. 

“Well ?” inflected the gentleman. 

“Five hundred dollars,” murmured the lady. 

“We'll consider it,” said Thompson. “Stay 
over till morning.” 

The guests next morning preferred excuse from 
family devotions and remained outside overlooking 
the two-year-old’s pasture. In the house a net 
purse of gold, five hundred dollars, lay on the table 
waiting acceptance. Thompson had read _ the 
first Psalm and the family in their common prayer 
had reached the petition, “Deliver us from evil,” 
when there came a loud interruption. “They’re 
off, they’re off,” shouted a man’s voice. “They’re 
off, they’re off,” cried a woman, “‘they’re off, 
go! go!” 
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It was not time for the express, but an extra with 
the Governor and a legislative committee was 
rushing into Reno for something or other, and the 
colt was racing it neck and neck. It was the race 
of his life. ‘Go! Go!” shouted the man and the 
woman. “Come on!” called the dignitaries of 
state, “Come on! Come on!” 

It passed all belief, the speed of the colt. 

“He’s mine for five hundred,” called the woman 
as Thompson appeared. 

“No,” for six hundred,” shouted the man. “Is 
he mine for six hundred ?” 

But the question was not answered. 

“He’s gone!” screamed the woman, “He's gone!” 
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Indeed, it was true, for when the train thundered 
over the long culvert and disappeared in the cut 
beyond, the colt was not to be seen. Thompson 
understood it all. The colt, in the excitement of 
this, his greatest race, forgot the cliff and ravine 
and did not stop as heretofore by sliding in the soft 
ground where he had worn a deep furrow. They 
found by investigation that he had really made an 
effort to stop but so great was his momentum that 
he plunged on over. He was found with his neck 
broken, quite dead, from the fate of the race- 
course fully delivered. 

“He’s dead, sure enough,” said Thompson. 
“Called off the sale on his own account and saved 
the ranch from disgrace. Let’s go back to the house.” 

There being no further occasion to stay the guests 
left immediately. Then Thompson returned to 
the scene of the accident and examined the earth 
torn open by the plunging horse. He had seen in 
the first place why he should come again. This 
time he paced off the ground, so far this way and 
that, then set up some stakes and posted a certain 
notice. 

“Now the boy can go to school,” Thompson 
meditated, “and if this ground is as rich as it looks 
he can buy a college for himself.” 

It was pretty rich ground the colt had ploughed 
through, rich at the grass roots and always better 
going down. It was a mine, certainly. Not the 
Tonopah kind, but a placer proposition worth 
while, and properly known ia Nevada by the name 
of him who uncovered it: “Thompson’s Freak 
o’ Nature.” Tueo Branp. 


+ 
SALTING AN OMELETTE 


TARTLING surprises seemed his specialty. 
His name was also somewhat surprising. It 
was Cheerful Charlie. 

He was making one of Nevada’s deserts blossom, 
not with roses, but from finding, by seeking, a world 
of wealth on and under its mineralized surface. 
His hot-air placers yielded many nuggets which 
stayed in the hoppers while the sand and gravel was 
blown away by the man who turned the crank, 
where water was scarce. 









































STORIES OF THE WEST 


But Charlie had developed enough moisture to 
make a pretty little alfalfa oasis at his mine, and he 
kept a dozen hens to provide something fresher 
than the ranch eggs on sale at the Scantygrease 
store, eighteen miles away, or the strong sage eg; s 
in the nearby brushwood. 

So when he sent a packtrain invitation to his o} | 
friend, Sam Davis, to visit him pronto at his min, 
Sam came. ; 

The breakfast was good next morning, but whe: 
Sam was pleasing his palate with a generous mouth - 
ful of the omelette, his 
sensitive tongue collide: | 
with some _ substanc 
which he dropped bac 
onto his plate. H> 
thought that the fillin; 
had fallen out of hi 
teeth. But no. Th: 
things too hard to mi 
with the eggs were gol: 
| nuggets. 

Then Cheerful Charlie called his cook, Willi: 
Winnemucca, the Piute Indian who was utilizin; 
one of the accomplishments apportioned to him b) 
the government at Carlisle. 

“Now, look here, Willie, I have to again war 
you against making omelettes from our hens’ egg 
until after you have strained. the nuggets out o 
them. If you were working with ranch eggs, stor: 
eggs or yard eggs it might be different. But o1 
this richly-mineralized ground hens are sure t 
pick up nuggets.” 

So saying, Charlie with his fork dug anothe: 
dozen nuggets out of the omelette dish. 

The surprise had been sprung, but the India 
cook spoiled it all. 

“°Scuse me, boss, but I saw you yourself doping 
the eggs while I was mashing the coffee with a 
chunk of quartz. And here I quit.” 

“Oh, no, Willie, this is not your day to quit. Ii 
is the day you get your wages raised to fifty dollars 
a month. You stay as cook, for as such you are 
high-grade, but you lack the limelight streak that 
Nevada needs in promoters. I might have known 
that a grandson of old Chief Winnemucca could 
never see a joke. The tribe was always topheavy 
with dignity.” J. W. RepineTon. 
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HERE ARE NOTED VARIOUS FACTS RELATING TO 
THE PROGRESS AND GENERAL ADVANCEMENT 
OF ALL THE WEST 

















‘THE KINGDOM OF KERN 


A CALIFORNIA COUNTY RICH IN MANY THINGS—A PRINCIPALITY OF 
MINERAL, AGRICULTURAL, CLIMATIC AND 
SCENIC WEALTH 


By Attan Dunn 


N 1835 Lieutenant Moraga, of the Mexican 
Army, stationed at San Francisco, pursued into 
tle San Joaquin valley some Indians who had 
been harassing the settlers of the Coast valleys. 
Up to that time that country was practically 
unknown. Probably no white man except fur 
traders had even visited it. It was not until 1854 
tliat a party of emigrants, on their way from Los 
Angeles, discovered gold at the head of the valley, 
within the limits of what is now known as Kern 
county. Three years later came the great gold 
rush, starting with placer mining and culminating 
in the erection of quartz mills. At this period 
cattle and sheepmen grazed their enormous herds 
over the plains. 

Teamsters, who every year took supplies to the 
mines, not only of Kern county but as far as Virginia 
City, found time hanging heavy on their hands in 
the winter, which they spent at the head of the 
San Joaquin valley, and, in somewhat idle fashion, 
started to cultivate the land, using their mules side 
hy side in what was practically the origin of the 
gang plow. The tillage brought forth ample 
harvests and soon grain threatened to eclipse the 
cattlemen. The departure of the latter was 
inevitable, but it was not until after much bitterness 
that certain laws were passed regulating the relations 
between the cattlemen and the agriculturists. 

In the sixties some tentative attempts were made 
at irrigation and a company projected that would 
control the waters of the Kern and supply the county 


generally. Irrigation being somewhat of an 
unknown quantity, the grain growers failed to 
realize its possibilities, the company was never 
incorporated and until the early seventies, when 
the Kern County Land Company started operations, 
only here and there a few private canals were cut 
and water rights established. However, by 1887 
so much water was taken out of the Kern river for 
irrigating purposes that the lands of the river delta 
ceased to overflow and these districts, overgrown 
with giant sunflowers and termed locally “the 
weed patches,” used as a refuge from hunters by 
bands of antelope, became added to the rapidly 
enlarging acreage of lands open to cultivation in 
the county. 

This era of irrigation meant in Kern county, as 
elsewhere in California, the passing of the wheat and 
the birth of intensive cultivation. Before long weirs 
were thrown across Kern river and various canal 
companies secured their intakes and distributed 
their waters. In all Kern county now contains over 
two hundred and fifty miles of main and over thir- 
teen hundred miles of lateral canals, giving water 
at the rate of $1.50 per acre per year. Also the 
discovery of a big lateral belt of artesian water 
proved a valuable accessory to cultivation. 

In the meantime the discoveries of petroleum in 
the southern parts of the state had led up to the 
finding of oil on the James Means ranch near 
Bakersfield. In 1901 the production of oil from 
the Kern river field was greater than that of the 















THE KINGDOM OF KERN 
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whole state. In 1905 Kern county produced 
fourteen and one-half million barrels, besides many 
thousand tons of asphalt. California is the largest 
oil producer in the world and Kern county is the 
chief mainstay of its supply. 

Thus in practically fifty years the 8100 square 
miles of Kern county has been changed from a wild 
and unknown country into conditions which present 
wonderful opportuni- 


A TYPICAL IRRIGATION DITCH NEAR BAKERSFIELD 





Randsburg and Mojave. To the northeast, among 
the Sierra, is a typical mountain country, varying 
from snowcapped peaks to wooded slopes and foot- 
hills. Here are valuable forests and many fertile 
valleys. The chief industry of this region is stock- 
raising, for which it is admirably adapted. Much 
mineral wealth is here, gold and silver and copper, 
which have only been prospected in a limited way as 

yet. Here, too, are 





ties to the intending 
settler. Itis the fourth 
county in the state of 
California in size, with 
its five million acres, 
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and it is also the most N h\ 
varied in point of (; 
variety of climate, a 


topography and gen- 
eral productiveness. 
About one-third of 
the county includes the 
head of the great San 
Joaquin valley, en- 
closed by the Coast 
Range and the Sierra. 
The southeast corner 
of the county holds a 
portion of the Mojave 
desert, though here are 
several streams and 
many arable acres 
along their banks, 
making the term desert 
somewhat of a mis- 
nomer. Here too, are 
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vast deposits of iron, 
which, when some day 
the art of smelting iron 
ore with oil has been 
perfected, will create a 
new era in California 
and in Kern county. 
In the county, too, 
near Tehachapi, is a 
great limestone dyke 
and another big de- 
posit in Caliente 
cafion. Last year the 
county produced a 
quarter of a million 
dollars worth of lime. 
There are big deposits 
of gypsum and valu- 
able earths and clays. 
The county is indeed 
noted for the great 
variety of minerals that 
it contains, including 
lead, antimony, asbes- 
tos, zinc and quick- 
silver, all of which are 
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the mining towns of OIL WELLS AT MCKITTRICK, KERN COUNTY 


but little developed. 
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KERN COUNTY’S EARLIEST AND STILL FLOURISHING INDUSTRY 


In the spring of 1875 the great register of Kern 
county held only some eight hundred names. A 
little mining went on in the mountains, some few 
people controlled big herds of cattle and sheep 
and a few small farms were on the principal water- 
way. What little canal construction had been 
started made little showing and the valley was 
mostly treeless and barren. About that time the 
Kern County Land 


the present day settler. Alfalfa is the chief agricul- 
tural crop of the county, the greater part being util- 
ized in feeding stock, much of which is shipped in 
from Arizona and elsewhere to be fattened for the 
market. The wheat growing industry, while 
diminishing as the orange growers find the soil too 
valuable for grain, is still quite extensive. The 
orange belt of the county lies on the lower hillsides. 

The land is admirably 





Company started ac- 
quiring land until they 
held something over 
four hundred thousand 
acres of land in the 
county, including plain 
and mountain prop- 
erty. Under their 
jurisdiction and capital 
the great and complete 
irrigation system of 
the county was con- 
structed. The com- 
pany entered exten- 
sively into farming, 
stockraising and min- 
ing. They expended 
great sums in finding 
out exactly what crops 
were best fitted for the 
deep soils and sunny 
climate, and in. at- 
tempting to colonize it. 
Many of these experi- 
ments were costly ones, 
but their results have | 3% 
proved a_ free and ores ae 


liberal education for THE OILED ROADS ARE BROAD, DUSTLESS AND SHADY 





adapted for citrus cul- 
ture and the warm, 
equable climate has 
made the orchards im- 
mune against insect 
depredations. This 
orange belt is con- 
tinuous along the 
foothills and depends 
only on elevation and 
facilities for irrigation 
for its limits. Such 
oranges as have been 
grown, as on the San 
Emidio ranch, are 
famous in the state. 
Dairying is begin- 
ning to assume large 
proportions and the 
redeemed swamp 
lands of the delta offer 
a rich field for the 
husbandman. The 
orchards have proven 
that most deciduous 
fruits can be grown, 
viticulture is unquali- 
fiedl¢ successful and 
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THE HEART OF THE BAKERSFIELD OIL FIELD 


there is a big field for the producer of garden 
truck, table fruit and vegetables being still imported 
in large quantities into Kern county without reason. 

The prosperity of the county, given an enormous 
impetus by the petroleum industry of the Kern 


point to the valley being peculiarly adapted to 
horticulture, while the natural vegetation makes 
dairying and stockraising most successful. This, 
with the citrus belt and minerals of the mountains, 
the oil fields, give opportunity for endless variety 
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river field, five miles from Bakersfield, by its mineral of enterprise, whether in produc ing or marketing . 
resources amounting in all to five million dollars that produce. One industry, yet in its infancy, that fe 
output in 1905, by the agricultural development has found a welcome in Kern county, is the growth “4 
already accomplished, has made the towns of Kern of eucalyp _ timber. This can be successfully th 
county prosperous communities with well paved eA — ig i; cheaper and var ene aig ci 
streets, car systems, modern buildings, fine churches ee 4 rs rangi 1 ma h ™ Me rs ened W 
and excellent school system. Practically unlimited 50'S: , ““S1Ge “rom ae oO 

Rig as a alarmists, as fuel, ties, hardwood for various uses, 

— from the mountain ean furnishes electric- the blossom of the eucalyptus is excellent for honey : 
ity far beyond the county line. production and the careful choice of varieties 3 
The climate holds three hundred sunny days the _ results in continual flowering and all the year 6 
year around with an average temperature of seventy round honey, a side issue of no mean profit. The F 
degrees in the valley lands, conditions that will manufacture, too, of eucalyptus oil is an enterprise : 
grow anything. Cotton has been successfully grown __ successfully entered upon. t 
in the county; bananas ripen on the San Emidio There are many available lands for purchase, the } 


ranch. ‘The sheep men grow the tobacco from 
which they make their dip; the fruits of Kern take 
first premiums at state fairs; grapes, apples, peaches, 
prunes and apricots grow to perfection, and it is 
hard to prophesy the future of Kern county in the 
line of productive industries. All developments 


Kern County Land Company alone being able to 
supply either a few acres under irrigation to the 
intensive farmer, or a vast ranch of thousands of 
acres running from mountain top to valley and 
adapted for the wider branches of stockraising 
and dairying. 


























WHERE THE SEA HAS TUNNELED THROUGH A CLIFF 


OREGON’S LINCOLN COUNTY 


FOR THOSE WHO LOVE THE SEA AND THE WOODS—THE JOY OF PIONEERING 


AND ITS 
By A. J. 


y=. the Indian wants to indicate a time long 

past, he says something like this: “When the 
White Man was wild, and the Indian was civilized, 
and lived in towns, long, long time ago,” and not a 
few of us are still wild, untamed, primitive, abo- 
riginal, polished a little on the surface, but with 
the fiber unchanged. We love the forest, the 
camp fire; the hunters’ fare appeals to us, and 
we are half disposed to renounce the civilization 
of cities, to turn our back on the older settle- 
ments, and to begin life over again in the woods. 
Not that we would keep the forests; we want the 
glory of subduing them. The Indian stagnates 
in the smoke of his camp-fire; the white man hews 
a farm out of “the continuous woods where rolls 
the Oregon,” or some stream not so big and better 
to fish in, and he rejoices in the work of his 
hands and the changes of the years. 


PIONEERING 


Lincoln county has much for the pioneer spirit, 
and its look of the wilderness and the freedom of 
its unconquered hills has an undeniable charm. 
lsack of it all the sagacious man sees opportunity, a 
home, a farm widening around him, the increased 
value of his possessions, and a rising tide of new 
life drawing inward toward the disappearing 
woods, with ships in the harbor and cities growing 
upon the land. The Maine woods that had a 
fascination for Thoreau, are almost gone now, in 





PROFITS 
WELLS 


spite of an arctic climate, and these Lincoln woods 
will disappear with tenfold rapidity when men 
learn how fertile is the land beneath the great trees; 
how it remains green all the year where the slash- 
ings have let in the sun, keeping its emerald hue 
from month to month beside the lazy rivers up 
which the tide creeps. Hollanders were called 
“men of butter” long ago because the dairy flour- 
ished on the lowlands they had dyked against the 
North sea, and Hollanders, like Job, might have 
washed their steps with butter only they preferred 
to ship it to less thrifty people, and put money in 
their purse. Holland’s dyked lands are worth 
to-day $1500 an acre, and these lands along the 
Yaquina will presently be unpurchasable, once 
they are rescued from the tide and made to sus- 
tain herds of Holsteins. 

These hill lands will produce hay as do the 
mountain meadows of Switzerland, with this 
difference, that here the farmer will not have to 
hang his crop’on the fence to cure it, utilizing the 
intermittent sunshine between showers, as_ the 
Switzer does. Here he may raise better potatoes 
than the Jerseyman does on his foggy and drizzling 
little island, and the apples that he may grow 
where now are riotous vines of sallal and blackberry, 
would tempt Thoreau to a nine-mile walk in No- 
vember to find some of them by chance couched in 
the grass under the trees. For this, too, is an 
apple land, and the Baldwin, the Spitz, the Russets, 
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the Gravenstein and 
the Tompkins, with 
others, are superior 
in size and flavor. 


PROMISING 


So productive is 
the land that jealous- 
eyed neighbors ac- 
cuse the people who 
are making the 
towns and the farms 
of being placidly 
content; they com- 
plain, we are told, 
because potatoes do 
not come from the 








and this will return 
more on five acres 
than the average 
eastern farmer ,ets 
from sixteen times 
five acres. 

The advantag: of 
this county for the 
poor man rich in 
energy is that he 
can get a foothold 
and begin, on |: nd 
that costs but li tle 
in cash, to have a 
productive farm al: 
most in a season. 
Do not miss ‘he 








ground boiled and 
peeled, and that 
apples are not made into pies and baked on 
the trees. But these people, who know a good 
thing when they see it, say strongly that here are 
the opportunities of pioneer life without its priva- 
tions, the promise of a competence without crowding 
competitors; and they point to the Yaquina, the 
Siletz and the Alsea valleys as among the richest 
and most productive in the state. Nothing is 
wanting but men of will and courage. Here are 
the beginnings, and great natural wealth waits to 
be converted into individual possessions. 

Lincoln county is reached from the Willamette 
valley at Albany, the Corvallis and Eastern railroad 
crossing the county from east to west. It is well 
drained—a land of springs and trout brooks, with 
three rivers of considerable size. The level land 
is beside the streams, but the hills are nearly ‘all 
tillable, and with deep, rich soil. The range of 
elevation is from sea level to 3500 feet, so that the 
very highest hills may be cultivated. The rivers 
and streams drop quickly from the higher lands, 
and the tide sets back from ten to twenty miles, 
the crooked streams providing many home-sites. 
Joined with the hill-side lands, here are admir- 
able farms, the moist for 


COMING THRO’ THE RYE NEAR TOLEDO 


great helpful i ict 
that here the cne 
thing you can count on is growth—the growth of 
grass wherever the brush is cleaned away. 


PROFITABLE 


There is no better investment than land, and tiie 
wage earner will here find an active timber industry 
presently in full swing; putting his earnings in:o 
land, he will soon have a home and be a part of tie 
strength of society, of the state, of civilization itse’f. 
The man who lives in a trunk is often but a cipher 
in the community. 

The Indian reservation lands on the Siletz river 
are coming into market, and these are among tlie 
best lands in the county. In a few years they will 
be very valuable for dairying and general farminy, 
and can now be bought at fair prices, often at very 
low prices. 

Two great features of the country are the forest 
wealth and the bay. The one awaits the lumber- 
man, the other calls the ships. There is enoug) 
standing timber within twenty-five miles of Yaquina 
bay, to load a vessel every day for twenty years, 
even if she carries a million and a half feet eacli 
trip. The movement to market of this lumber has 

already begun, and the bay is 





meadow and pasture, the hills 
for grain and _ vegetables, 
berries and orchard. And the 
work in general is easily done. 
More than 200 square miles of 
forest was burned over, perhaps 
a century ago, and the young 
growth includes scattering firs 
and a dense mass of brush and 
vines. Slashed and burned, 
and seed scattered on the 
surface, and you have a pas- 
ture, an area for oats or barley, 
a field for potatoes or a corner 
for an apple orchard, while 
the cows are feeding in the 
lowlands. Or the lowlands, 
properly protected by a low 
dyke, two or three feet high, 
will grow celery or asparagus, 





NEWPORT LOGANBERRIES 


here, sheltered, serene, wide 
enough for the largest vessel to 
turn in at low tide, and with a 
depth of twenty-two feet of 
water on the bar. 

Another feature of the 
county is the attraction of this 
bay region as a summer resort 
Newport has already become 
the first resort town on th 
coast of Oregon, and _ has 
attractions enough to hold its 
own as a great outing place 
for all time. It is visited 
annually by many thousands, 

. who spend here __ pleasant 
summer days and weeks, while 
the town in time will develop 
industries of its own, and 
become one of the substantial 
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cities of the Coast. 

The great lumber 

industry that is com- 

ing will be on the 

inner or bay side, 

while the resort 
F beach and the resi- 
dence section faces 
the ocean. 

If we seem to 
have emphasized the 
w lderness aspect of 
the county, here is 
the balancing fea- 
ture; a popular, sea- 
side resort, even, in 








world, far enough to 
suit the most con- 
firmed hermit, or to 
please the man who 
glories in being a 
pioneer— an advance 
guard of civilization. 

If one wants quiet; 
if he would hide his 
poverty while he con- 
quers it; if he would 
get away from too 
fierce competition in 
the struggle to win 
out; if he would be 
a leader in a small 
community rather 





time a fashionable 
one, so that civiliza- 
tion meets the forest 
aad enjoys the freedom of that unmarred life of 
nature which is here. These giant forests seem to 
offer us a more care-free life 


A CORNER OF CONTENT 


congested 


center, 





than we find in our conven- 
tionalized and complex cities 
outside, and each mighty tree 
becomes an aeolian harp, 
nging low in the sea breeze 
hut breaking into cléarer 
|! melody in the storm wind. 
Toledo is the county town, 
| its story one of beginnings, its 
wromise of growth well based, 
its opportunities many. It 
laces the tide flats along the 
Yaquina river, here widened 
into a broad tidal stream, and 
is a town well started. The 
Siletz country has its trading 








enter at Siletz, and draws its 
supplies chiefly from Toledo. 
Waldorf is another bay town, 
situated on Alsea bay, and Lutgens and Tidewater 
are hamlets not far away, within touch always of 
the sea, but isolated and shut away from the restless 


SWEETS TO THE SWEET 











than one of a 
crowd in some 


why here is Opportunity. 
I confess the attraction of it all, and I would fain 


begin all over again, going 
into such a region with alac- 
rity, fascinated by the simpler 
life, the closer contact with 
nature, the joy of achieve- 
ment. The Village Black- 
smith’s reward was; . “Some- 
thing attempted, Something 
done,” and as one watches 
the farms multiply, the mead- 
ows expand, sees the cows in 
the clover, while ships gather 
in the harbor and the little 
towns grow populous and am- 
bitious, he is glad he had a 
hand in making the wilder- 
ness blossom with homes. A 
new county, not on the main 
roads, but a rich region, hold- 
ing out for one a living, for 


another a competence, for still others fortunes, and 
for all health and peace, it is a good region to live 
in, an alluring land for a family’s migration. 
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ROSE-COVERED TERRACES AND BOAT-LANDINGS ADD TO THE BEAUTY OF OAKLAND HOMES 





A LAKE IN A CALIFORNIA GARDEN 


IN HER PARK SYSTEM, OAKLAND’S DREAM OF BEAUTY COMES TRUE 


ID you ever see a round sea-cove, sheltered 

from the storms, to which haven, on winds 
and tides, had drifted craft from all corners of the 
world, finding there their port and refuge ? 

If you have, you may be reminded of it by a 
glimpse of the hill-bounded hollow sloping down to 
the head of Lake Merritt, which forms the new 
residence district of Oakland, California. 

It is a place of such unique beauty that it well 
seems that hither might drift lovers of loveliness 
from very remote corners of the country, to settle 
down to an enjoyment of an ideal home life. 

On the flanks and in the folds of the hills about 
the head of the ever-changing tidal lake are spring- 
ing up the homes of San Francisco’s lawyers, 
merchants, bankers, manufacturers and _profes- 
sional men of all kinds drawn by the irresistible lure 
of remarkable beauty. 

Here nature and art combine to produce per- 
fection. Nature has molded the slopes of the 
Jow and rounded hills, has laid the lake like a silver 
mirror in the midst of them, and has painted upon 
the background of the western sky the bold outlines 
of mountain peaks, and stretched the blue scroll 
of the bay between. Man has dotted the bay with 
his ships and ever-passing ferries; he has made a 
city at the foot of the hills and, has webbed the 
hills with white and curving drives and planted 
there palms and pines. 

And he has made parks. This, perhaps, is, 
after all, the finest feature of what promises to be 
Oakland’s “show-place” in the way of residences. 
Charles Mulford Robinson, the well-known land- 
scape artist, and the principal authority in America, 





has said that the drive through Sather Park, which 
has its beginning at the head of the lake, just to 
the left of East Piedmont heights, is second to none 
in this country. It is a valley road, bordering a 
stream, shaded with many large trees, and comes 
out at the head of the valley where one commands 
an amazing panoramic view of city, lake and bay. 

Besides this great private park of three hundred 
acres there are numerous smaller city parks grouped 
about the head of the lake, so that the homes on the 
hills, bowered in their never-freezing rose-vines, 
wistaria, honeysuckle, and climbing geraniums, 
will look down on the green of many acres of charm- 
ing lawn. As a vast playground for children, the 
parks have a usefulness whose value cannot be 
computed. 

Another interesting feature of the wonderful new 
home-park is the plan to have an amphitheater for 
out-of-door music. This amphitheater will be 
close to the lake, in a little hollow in the hills, and 
from it will lead down to the water a series of broad 
stone steps, at the foot of which a landing will be 
constructed. In the summer time, when the lake 
is covered with gaily painted boats, it is anticipated 
that these will gather near the landing for the 
music. In the warm nights that prevail most of 
the year, the spectacle of these thousands of boats, 
each with a lantern, drifting upon the dark water 
of the lake while the sound of music comes over the 
water, will be, as Mr. Robinson remarks, “like 
fairyland.” 

All in all, Oakland’s new home-park right in the 
heart of the city, seems destined to be one of the 
beauty spots of the world. 








































SUNSET—ADVERTISING 


SECTION 





AD NARS AANA AAASAAS SS 


Sy 


SSASAS 
yy 


4 
A 
4 
7 
¥ 
4. 
/ 
/ 
/ 
4 
é 
4 
/ 
4 


LAN SASS POE AAASS AAAS 
NAANAAN AS AAS 
. , SST 





WANS SS SSSSS VAS ANAS AA ISA ANS ANS ASSESS SAAS ASSS SASS A S ARRAN ESS 














ae? 


The best, most attractive, 
most sensible Christmas Gift 
you could give any man is a 
pair ‘*President’’ Sus- 
penders in a beautiful holi- 
day box. 


If he has never worn 
“‘Presidents’’ your gift will 
be doubly appreciated for 
you'll acquaint him with 
the finest, most comfortable, 
most durable suspenders 
ever designed. 


Be sure you get ‘‘ Presi- 
dents.’’ Other suspenders 
are offered in fancy boxes, 
but they are not ‘‘Presi- 
dents,’’ not so comfortable 
as ‘‘Presidents’’ —and 
every man knows it. 


PRESIDENT 
SUSPENDERS 


HOLIDAY 


PRESIDEN 


SUSPENDERS 


N) 


PRES DENT 


US 
SPE: NDERS 





50c 


“4 


1909 ART 


b CALENDAR 


is a masterpiece. It con- 
sists of four panels, three 
of them reproducing in eight 
colors the exquisite work of 
celebrated French Artists, 
together with an artistic 
cover panel on which the 
calendar is printed. There 
is no printing or advertis- 
ing on any of the art panels, 
they are worthy of frames 
or suitable for decorating 
any room. Ready Now. 
Order at once, as the 
demand is heavy and the 
supply limited. Sent post- 
paid on receipt of 25c. 


IN HOLIDAY 
BOXES 


Sold by all dealers, or sent prepaid to any address on receipt of price. Different weights and lengths to suit 


all requircments. 


Luy today as many pairs as you need for your Christmas giving. 


Maker’s Guarantee—Safisfaction, new pair, or money back. 


THE C. A. EDGARTON MFG. COMPANY 
713 Main Street, Shirley, Mass. 
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An Income for Your Wife 


whore Payable to her Monthly for Twenty Years 
tite or for Life, if you should be taken from 
oe ber; -or 


An Income payable to Yourself Monthly 
ie for Twenty Years or for Life, to support 


Pian you in your declining years if you live— 
are the Great Features of the 


New Monthly Income Policy 







































issued by 
I h p rudential 

A Monthly Income coming with Cost of “Whole Life Plan” 
absolute certainty will enable the At age 30, for $167.35 
mother to keep the family together a year, during your life (a 
. . hool saving of $13.95 a month) 
and the children in school. your Family Will Receive 
after your death $50.00 
The Income cannot be en- Every month f6r 20 

cumbered or depreciated. sarieditcnimeierhioat 
; At slightly higher cost, 
All worry about safe invest- the income would con- 

- A tinue for life! 
ment is eliminated. 











The Cost is Low 


Write for Rates at Your Age and 
Learn How You can Provide an 
Absolute, Guaranteed Income for 
Your Family or for Yourself 
after twenty years. State Plan 
Preferred. 


Address Dept. 12 





The Prudential Insurance Co. 
of America 


Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey. 


Receiving her Monthly Income Check 
from The Prudential Insurance Co. JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. Home Office, Newark, N. J. 
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Electricity Now Does All the 
Washing and Wringing 


We nowattach an electric motor to the famous 
1900 Washer. It operates the wringer, too. 
Connect it with a light fixture, as you connect 
atable lamp. Turnonthecurrent as you turn 
on the light. 
The Washer then operates just like our hand 
asher, only you don’t need to touch it. 
When the washing is done,move asmall lever, 
nd the motor connects with the wringer. The 





one motor, operating both the washer and 
wringer, does every whit of the work. 

Please think what that means. The hardest 
drudgery there is about housework done by 
two cents’ worth of electricity. 

Servants happy; laundry bills saved; clothes 
lasting twice as long. For the ‘1900’ does wash- 
ing better than any other method known. 

Now electricity makes the washer go. Doesn't 
that sound like a new era for women? 


Send No pi a a Pay Freight 





This outfit does just as ‘we claim. Does 

il of the washing, all of the wringing. Does 

ne work betterthan you can do it by hand. 
Does it with less wear on clothes. 

The facts, we Know, seem too good to be 
true. So we propose this: 

If you are responsible, we will send you 
the Washer, Wringer and Motor, all on 30 
lays’ trial. We will prepay the freight. 

You don’t invest a penny—don’t commit 
yourself at all. Do four washings with it. 
[ry it on dainty things, heavy things,every- 
thing. Then, if you think that you can get 
along without it, we willtake it back, 

Your 30 days’ use will be free, 

You have no obligation whatever. Treat 
as just like a dealer who shows you a 
washer. If you don’t want it when the 
month is up, simply say so. 





Rare Roses 


Guaranteed to Grow 


We send our California Field grown roses 
to any part of the United States without 
any transportation cost to the buyer. Our 
roses are all grown in the open, on their 
own roots, hardy and healthy, They are 
cultivated and propagated by men of 15 to 
25 years’ experience. We guarantee every 
rose we sell to grow and to be true to its listed 
name. We are the largest exclusive rose 
growers in the world 
Send today for our new photo 
illustrated catalog. It tells all 
about our many varieties in- 
cluding the marvelous new red 
French Rose, “Etoile de 
France,” It’s Free to Home 
Owners. To others, 25¢ 


CALIFORNIA ROSE CO. 


Pomona, California 





But don’t go on washing in the old way 
without knowing what this method meansto 
you. Women have no risht to do such hard 
work when electricity can do it for them. 

Send first for our Washer Book, to know 
all aboutit. Then, if you’ll try it, just tell 
us to send it on. 

Please send for this free Washer Book— 
now—before you forget it. 

A post-card with your name and address 
sent to us ¢oday brings you the book by 
veturn mail, postpaid. 

Address—The 1900 Washer Co.,3237 Henry 
St., Binghamton, N. Y. 

Or—if you live in Canada, write to the 
Canadian 1900 Washer Co , 355 Yonge Street, 
Toronto, Canada. 








‘Thousands Pleased 


with our 
Booklet on Good Furniture 





So charming is our brochure ‘‘Furniture 
of Character’? that many have written us 
that it is an ‘ ‘artistic delight, ”’ a ‘‘master- 
piece of value and beauty,’” a work of art;”” 

*“exceedingly beautiful,’’ a ‘‘gem,”’ etc. 

In it we have told what can ae be suggested in any 
advertisement—interesting facts about the celebrated and 
favorably known 


Berkey & Gay 


correct reproductions of Colonial and Period furniture for 
the dining-room, bedroom and library. 

It will be mailed to any address upon receipt of 16 cts. 
in U. S. stamps to partly defray expense, 
If not acceptable, return same and stamps 
will be refunded. 

This high grade furniture with our 
guarantee shop mark can be secured at 
modest prices through the leading furni- 
ture stores, Shop Mark 


BERKEY & GAY FURNITURE CO. Est. 1859 
Please Address Dept. S-2 Grand Rapids, Mich, 
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woman—kill 
as it should. 


gum or collect dust or 
conditions. 


and smoothly. 





‘ANOLD WOMAN—A TIRED SEWING MACHINE 


The never ceasing PUMP, PUMP, PUMP caused by 
cheap oil clogging the action points and wheels kills a 
S a sew.ng machine, too. 
wear loose and the machine wears out—twice as soon 


“3-IN-ONE” SEWING MACHINE OIL 


is a clean, free-flowing, Dey ong odored oil that won’t 
irt on any machine under any 
Lubricates every part—bobbin, 
wheel, thumb screws, treadle—just right to run lightly 
It cleans and 
case and keeps rust and tarnish o 


You can get more ‘‘3-in-One”’ for less cost, and it will last longer than any 
other Sewing Machine Oil on earth. Try it once. 
33 B’way, New York City, for generous free sample and ‘‘dictionary’’— both free. 





The bearings 


hand 


Olishes the wooden 
all the metal parts. 


Write ‘‘3-in-One”’ Oil Co., 











DARKEN YOUR 

GrayHair 

Simply comb it with 
_* HAIR DYEING COMB 


WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET 


Send for the “‘Book of the Hair."’ 
containing valuable hints on the care and dressing of the hair, and 
full information about the Ideal Hair Dyeing Comb. The most 
practical device for restoring gray, faded or streaked hair to its 
natural co.or or to any desired shade. Used like an ordinary comb. 
Absolutely harmless. Nut sold in stores 


H. D. COMB CO., Dept. 3,35 W. 21st., New York 


a 32-page illustrated booklet, 























The Latest Designs Moderate Prices 


Millinery 


Phelan Building. 754 Market St. 
And also 1418 Van Ness Avenue 
SAN FRANCISCO CALIFORNIA 





| 
| 









THE HAMMERSMITH BUILDING is 
entirely occupied by us. It is unique archi- 
tecturally, with handsome marquise at the 
The interior is richly finished in 
“mahogany, lighted by a magnificent crystal 
electrolier. 


entrance. 


Visitors are always welcomed. 


HAMMERSMITH & CO. 


GOLDSMITHS—SILVERSMITHS—JEWELERS 
SUTTER AT GRANT AVENUE 


San Francisco 























/ Trade Mark 
Free Sample. Write Dept. 50 
Lamont,Corliss&Co.Agts.78HuadsonSt.N.Y. 


INOT EXPLODE 





for it. 


CA 
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DEAFNESS 


Successfully Treated 


BY ‘SACTINA’? 


Ninety-five percent of the cases of deafness brovgl! 
to our attention are the result of chronic catarrh of t! 
throat and middleear. The ner ear cannot be reached 
by probing or spraying, hence the difficulty to effec 
cures by old methods. That there is a scientific treat 
ment for deafness and catarrh is demonstrated ever 
day. by the use of “Actina.”’ “‘Actina’’ is also ver 
successful in the treatment of asthma, bronchitis, so: 
throat, weak lungs, colds, headache and other ailment 
that are directly cr indirectly due to catarrb, “‘Actina 
will be sent on trial, postpaid. Write us about yo 
case. Our advice will be free as well asa valuable book- 
Prof. Wilson's Treatise on Disease—Address Actin 
Appliance Co., Dept. 51 D. 811 Walnut St., Kansas City, Mo. 



































SUNSET—ADVERTISING 





SECTION 








MENNEN'S 


BORATED TALCUM 








TOILET POWDER 






**Baby’s Best Friend”’ 
and Mamma’s greatest comfort. Mennen’s relieves and 
prevents Chapped Hands and Chafing. P 
For your protection, tne genuine 1s put up in non- 
refillable boxes—the “Box that Lox,’ with Mennen’s 
face on top. Sold everywhere or by mail 25 cents. 
Sample free. 
Try Mennen’s Violet (Borated) Talcum Toilet Powder—It 
has the scent of Fresh-cut Parma Violets. Sample Free. 
GERHARD MENNEN CoO., Newark,N. J. 
Mennen’s Sen Yang Toilet cay sohpninemaoed ual No 
Mennen’s Borated Skin Soap (tlue wrapper) Samples 
Specially prepared for the nursery. Sold only at stores. 


WHITE’ 
jROSE 




















GLYCERINE 





of the many reasons why =I 
} you should always say—‘4711 White 
\ ose’’ when you buy soap. 

‘ It is real, pure glycerine soap—not 
) glycerine in name only—and you do not 
\ need to be told the soothing and bene- 
||, ficial effect of glycerine on the skin. 

\ Its perfume has no equal and leaves 
) behind a very delicate and refined odor. 
{ FERD. MULHENS, Cologne o/R, Germany. 
| __U. 8. Branch, 

(\_298 anne ere 
Send 15 cts. in stamps for full size sample cake. 
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“T hear you anywhere in the room; why I could 
not hear ordinary conversation one foot away. 


have had the Acousticon now for nearly a 
year and it is all in all to me. Gold could not 
buy it if I could not get another. 

“GARRETT Brown, St. Louis, Mo.” 
The experience of Mr. Brown is the same as that of 
thousands who are now using the Acousticon—to them 
we have said as we now say to you: 
“Test the Acousticon and let us prove that it will 
make you hear easily, distinctly and clearly 


ENTIRELY AT OUR EXPENSE.” 


If you are not convenient to one of our many offices, you 
can test it at your own home and if you do not hear satis- 
factorily the trial will not cost you one cent. No trial fee, 
no penalty, no expense whatever if you do not hear. 

‘The Acousticon is the original electrical hearing device, 
fully protected by U. S. patents and you cannot secure 
anything as efficient under another name. 

Write for particulars of the free test, Booklets, etc., to 


THE GENERAL ACOUSTIC CO. 


570 Monadnock Bldg. San Francisco, Cal. 




















Sound Pearl-Like Teeth 


Is More a Matter of 
Choice Than of Luck 


A thorough cleansing of the teeth night and morn- 
ing is all that is required to obtain the result— 
provided however the proper Dentifrice is used. 

A good Dentifrice cannot be too carefully made. 
Its ingredients must be absolutely pure to main- 
tain quality, and must be antiseptic—a germicide 
and prophylactic. 


Doctor Sheffield’s 


Creme Dentifrice 


the original tooth paste 
possesses all these qualities and 
has been recognized by Dentists 
the world over and by discriminating 
buyers since 1850 as occupying the 
pinnacle of perfection. 
enclosed to the 


3 
HEFFIELD 
ONE-CENT * _ DENTFRICE co 
STAMP Suey LONDON CONN. 






will bring you a 
sample tube (1-6 
regular size.) 

Or for 25¢ in 
stamps or coin, we 
will mail you a full- 
size tube. 

Save the coupons 
on carton, 
They have a cash 
value, 
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ness can be cured. 
—Dr. Guy Clifford 
Powell. 








The secret of how to use the mysterious and 
invisible nature forces for the cure of Deafness and 
Head Noises has at last been discovered by the 
famous Physician-Scientist, Dr. Guy Clifford 
Powell. Deafness and Head Noises disappear as if 





“I have demon- | 


strated that deaf- | 
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by magic under the use of this new and wonderful | 


discovery. He will send ali who suffer from Deaf- 
ness and Head Noises full information how they 
can be cured absolutely free no matter how long 


they have been deaf, or what caused their deaf- | 


ness. 
natural and certain that you will wonder why it 
was not discovered before. Investigators are 
astonished and cured patients themselves marvel 
at the quick results. Any deaf person can have 
full information how to be cured quickly and cured 
to stay cured at home without investing a cent. 
Write today to Dr. Guy Clifford Powell, 3811 Bank 
Bldg., Peoria., Ill., and get full information of this 
new and wonderful discovery, absolutely free. 


This marvelous Treatment 1s so simple, | 






The 


Irresistible 
Current 


By Mrs. I. Lowenberg 











“<5 saturated with an object that is ex 
pressed with every evidence of convic 
tion and with no small literary skill” and 
“is vividly colored by splashes of genuin« 
passion and of real tragedy.”’ The ‘‘irresist- 
ible current” is the tendency toward 
better philosophy of life, an agreement upon 
the essentials of human conduct that shal! 
take the place of creeds, and a reliance upon 
a human love and brotherhood that is, after 
all, the highest expression of the best reli- 
gion.—ARGONAUT, San Francisco. 


For Sale at All Book Stores 


Published by 
BROADWAY PUBLISHING COMPANY 
New York, N. Y 


a 











A Christmas Gift of Value 








A Beautiful Oriental Album 


containing twenty- 
four original photo- 


graphs. (some of them hand colored by native artists) of travelsin China and Japan. 
@ They depict the lives of the millions of inhabitants and show the marvelous 
feats of engineering and building, such as the Great Wall (one of the seven won- 


ders of the world), 


the Ming Tombs (showing the tombs of the thirteen Ming 


Emperors), the Imperial Palace and Forbidden City. 


@ They show Japan in the cherry blossom season with its artistic temples and 


quaint Oriental scenery. 
thousand years old 


Some of these old prehistoric wonders are nearly two 


@ The Album contains a rare collection of Oriental beauty and scenery that has 


not as yet been seen by the public. 


Each picture is cleverly described by the 


author, giving in detail a general history of its origin. 
@ The Album is typical of the Orient and a unique Christmas gift. 


Size 7 by 10. Price, Post Paid, $5.00 
HEWSON-PHILLIPS CO. 
IMPORTERS AND EXPORTERS OF ORIENTAL GOODS 


24 California Street, San Francisco, California and Yokohama, Japan 
Cable Address—Yufilip 
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The Difficult ) 
Shot ‘Ihe long shot, the quick snap shot, all require 


steel-lined shells of U.M.C. make. The steel lining pro- 

tects the powder, your gun and face, and is the finishing touch in perfect shells. 
matter what gun you use or what powder or load you specify, 
U. M. C. quality shells. 


No 
you will get satisfaction if you use 


Write for Literature 


THE UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE COMPANY 
Agency, 313 Broadway, New York BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 








| AUTOMATIC POCKET CIGARETTE MACHINE 


Makes 50 Perfectly Formed Cigarettes from 2 02. of Tobacco 


Make a day's supply of pure cigor t'es from your fav orite tohacco, 


without waste, ina few minutes. Nicke! or Gunmetal Finish 
Machine; weighs one ounce and fits vest pocket G uaranteed to 
work perfectly or money refunded. Price 50c Postp: vid. Also 
made in Sterling Silver and Solid 14-K. Gold.. AGENTS WANTED. 


Coon Mre. | - he 5 = 8 ty FT ee ee) eX NEW YORK 


‘“< (O Dosh 99 ALuscious Old Red Wine 


Aged in wood and matured in bottle. The finest Red Wine of California 














di with C. s Solicited 


E. H. RIXFORD, Grower and Producer 
519 Kohl Building San Francisco 


Corresp 
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Galena-Signal 















2106 Trinity Bullding, 
New York 
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experience. Services of experts furnished free of charge 
to patrons interested in the economical use of oils. 


< 
« H .O) 
¢ A Running Water Supply Plats OQais Cc 
g ! g a ompany 
» that takes care cf itself—furnishes its own power—re- Ss , 
» quires no attention or repairs—that is what you getina } FRANKLIN, PENNSYLVANIA 
Oo) 
: RIFEHYDRAULIC RAM 3 ————— 
© Raises water 30 feet for every foot of fall from an Sole manufacturers of the celebrated GALENA COACH, 
« nearby stream, pia A or pond. Any pod $ | ENGINE and CAR OILS and SIBLEY’S PERFECTION 
© pacity for all Home and Farm uses, Irri- © VALVE and SIGNAL OILS. 
» } gation, Town Plants, Railroad Tanks, etc. © GUARANTEE COST per thousand miles for from 
a ones. high inefficiency. Satisfaction 4 one to five years, when conditions warrant it 
uarantee 
Rec Maintain EXPERT DEPARTMENT, whic h is an organ- 
, Plans, Estimates and Book Free. 1 ization of skilled railway mechanics of wide and varied 
> 
> 
> 
> 





Chas. Miller, F President © 
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Around the 
Worid out never 
out of ink 


years. Soon saves cost. PRICES: 
by insured mail. 8c more. Ordinar:; 
BLAIR’S FOUNTAIN P 


ink can 





YOU FEEL SAFE WHEN WRITING A CHEQUE WITH 


= 'BLAIR’S RED ROBIN AND BLACK BIRD |. THE SMOOTHEST } air tube, it will 
= é INK PENCILS THE ‘PATENT DROF'NEEDLES not leak in 
KEEPS THE POINI.CLEAR..-.. 
Note—Blair’s are the only Ink Pencils recognized by the United States and British Governments as .™ lnpevanent on Btylographic Pens,”” and 
owing to their patents cannot be imitated. For Correspondence, Manifolding, Ruling and Stenography. Having no leaky air tube, it fillseasier; ho! is 


50 per cent more ink, and permits the use of Blair’s Safey Ink-Making Cartridges. 10c extra. — cost of checque punch, $5.00. Point will last f.r 
Plain, $1.00; Chased, $1,25; Chased and Gold Mounted, $1.50 


sed. 
CO."G John St., Suite 236,_New York: 15 Bishopsgate, within London. E. 









_— ee 


Having no 


WRITING ANSTRUMENTS 


hee llN THE WORLD the Pocket 


Red Cases, short, $1.25; Medium or long, $1.5.) 






Get AGENCY. 

















Mounted in 24 K. solid gold in rings, scarf pins, neck 
B M\ laces, etc., by skilled Chinese goldsmiths. No silver or 
A plated mountings. This Chinese gem is rare, beautiful and 
very fashionable. Booklet No. 8, ee 
jewelry in colors, for 2c stamp. No 
BROCK & FEAGANS, ioomtans dewders 
Finest Appointed Store in Ameri 


437-439-441 Broadway Los Angeles, California 


Mount Birds 


4 We teach you by mail to stuffand mount al) 
= ee of Birds, Animals, G 

to tan skins and make rugs. M 

mist. Decorate your home with your beautiful 

trophies, or increase your income selling speci- 
mens and mounting (2 others. omen, Highest 
Benenes in ae time y men and women. — 

by of students, W 

om tor our great free a **How to Mount Biro a 
Animals.” Free—write today, N. W. SOHOOL 
OF TAXIDERMY, Box 171M Omaha, Neb. 











Try It Yourself _ 
& Five Days Free 


This simple, peoctce mnemeate 
computer costs onl a al 
tion of the price 7° ‘sage machine 

and does everything they do except 
print. The 


Rapid Computer 
Adding Machine 


does its work perfectly in any position—e‘: 

any angle. You can rest it on any desk o 

on book page alongside column of Tres 
you wish to add. It’s a wonder as a saver 0! 

time and errors. Capacity, 9,999,999.99. Sen: 

for one on 5 days’ free trial.’ If it doesn't do al 

H you want it to do, send it back at our expense 

i Catalog Free apon request to 

















Red Baby “Vulcan” Ink Pencil 


The One perfect, non-leakable ink 
pencil at a moderate price 


*1 on 


WANTED 









At your 
stationer’s 
or by mail 
postpaid 

A Suitable Holiday Present 
J. ULLRICH & CO. 14 in, 
Manufacturers, Dept. 42, Thames Bldg. ‘heg 
135 Greenwich Street, New York 


Size, pe 


£ 
Or Wrj ting 
-¢@ 





HAVE YOU PLAYED “FLEET?” 





CENTS, sams o dre. TODAY, te B.C. BLIGHTON. De pt, A, SAN 
ANSELMO, Cal, and get beautiful deck pischnabaiee tien feturn mai 


THE NEW DIAMOND 


from Rhodesia, S. Africa, is genuine; 
costs only $8.00 Karat, All sizes, 
stands all tests. Guaranteed to wear 





forever. Brilliant, beautiful, indis- 
tinguishable from $200.00 diamond. 
Loose or set in solid gold. Beautiful 
FREE CATALOG of Jewelry, Fine 
Watches and Precious Stones of all 
kinds at Score mma Write 
TODAY. Itw 

RHODESIAN DIAMOND co. 

620—79 Dearborn St., Ghicago 


SING FAT CO,, Inc. - 


The Famous Oriental Bazaar 
Wholesale and Retail 
S. W. corner Dupont and California Streets SAN FRANCISCO 
Braxcues: The Emporium Oriental Dept., Sax Fraycisco 
550 South Broadway, Los AncELes 
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WIRELESS TELEGRAPH 
The ‘‘Telimco’’ 

Outfit No. 8, comprisin: 
1-2 inch spark coil, coher« 
and decoherer and sound¢ 
combined, sensitive relay 
oscillators, key, dry cells 
directions, etc. Complet 
outfit, $8.00. 0. Weighs 16 lbs. Nota toy, d to send uptol 
mile. Not necessary to know telegraphy. Send 2c stamp for our free 100 
page electrical cyclopedia containing over 100 experiments. Full of wireless 


ELECTRO IMPORTING COMPANY,, 88B West Broadway, NEW YORK 
















Lung Trouble 
BRONCHITIS, CATARRH, ASTHMA CURED 


f Trial Treatment of California’s latest and greatest dis- 
covery (CONDOR INHALATION) and elegantly 
Illustrated Book telling all about it, will be sent free 
to anyone affected with Consumption, Bronchitis, 
Catarrh, Asthma, Hay Fever, or any nose, throat or 
lung trouble, in order to prove that a cure can posi- 
tively be made in the patient’s own room, without 
change of climate, loss of time or stomach dosing. 

By this new, direct, scientific treatment (CONDOR 
INHALATION) you can in wonderfully quick time 
get rid of pain in chest or between shoulder blades, rais- 

ing matter, constant spitting, lingering 

colds, chronic cough, hoarseness, hem- 
orrhage, night sweats, flushed cheeks 
chills and fever, tickling in throat, hay 
fever, stuffed nose, foul breath, loss of 
taste and smell, head noises, deafness, 
sneezing. shortness of breath, sense of 
oppression, choking, gasping, wheez- 
ing, failing strength, weakness, 
loss of weight, etc., etc. Suf- 
ferers from nose, throat and 
lung troubles are being — 
in all parts of the U.S. and 
many foreign countries, it 
proving equally effective in 
any climate. 
By means of medicated vapor 
from burning Pastille drawn 
through mouth or nose, this 

f powertul germ-destroying, he aling. curative Inhalant 
reaches the exact spot affected t disinfects and re- 

builds the ulcerated tissues, loosens and raises distress- 
ing mucus, destroys and throws off poison germs, 
heals lung cavities, affected nasal passages and bron- 
chial tubes and restores health. If yzou are swallowing 
medicine expecting to get well—STOP. 

FREE Write to-day for liberal Trial, Illustrated 

Book and how to get well without taking 





















medicine. All sent absolutely free. 
\ CONDOR MEDICINE CO. DEPT. 20M _LOS ANGELES, GALIF. 





IN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION SUNSET 














10’ 











SUNSET—ADVERTISING SECTION 
— 
will 
und 


Safety Automatic 


+| SN —sOREVOLVER 


i ‘ is not a revolver for you to make tem- 
«a ‘ J P / —S porarily safe by throwing on or a 
x aa > some button or lever, but a nc lio 
t9 { ° SN that we have made permanently and 
ai Rigex A ™ : ry automatically safe by the patented exclu- 
’ ’ 7 sive Iver Johnson construction. 


Our Free Booklet, *‘Shots,”’ tells the whole story. Send your ¥ 
name on a postal—it will be mailed free with our full catalogue. 





Iver Johnson Safety Hammer Revolver Iver Johnson Safety Hammerless Revolver 


Richly nickeled, 22 cal. rim-fire or 32 cal. center- «$6 Richly nickeled, 32 calibre center-fire, Sinch $7 
fire, 3-in, bbl.; or 38 cal. center-fire, 3%4-in. bb barrel; or 88 calibre center-fire, 34-inch barrel, 


Extra length bbl. or blued finish at slight aon cont Extra length bbl. or blued finish at slight extracost ff 


Sold by hardware and Sporting Goods dealers gray where, or sent prepaid on receipt of price if dealer 
will not supply. Look for the owl’s head on the grip and our name on the burrel. 


VeEwawv ww 


Iver Johnson’s Arms & Cycle Works, 180 pies St., Fitchburg, Mass. 


= / ‘% New York: 99 Chambers Street. mburg, Germany: Pickhuben 4, 
‘ : ‘ San Francisco: Phil. B. Bekeart Oo., 717 pate Street 


| Er ae “CHAMPION” SINGLE BARREL SHOTGUN, $6.00 
ee ee A 1909 d esign. Barrel and lug forged from 
‘ a " one Lenses of solid steel. 











, In Our New Store 


November 
CONGRESS 
PLAYING CARDS ‘ 4 
_ 606 frat ena 
eeememm Gold edges. 50c. per 
tga pack. 90 picture backs, § 
dainty colors and gold. 











Mi ARKE AT STOCKTON 
AND ELLIS 





40 regulation ‘backs. 
Most durable 25c. card 
made. More sold than 
all others combined. 








ROOS BROS. 


The Clothiers of San Francisco 





200-page book, ‘“‘Card Games and How tg Play Them,” new 
edition revised; latest rules for all popular games. Sent pre- 
paid for 6 flap ends from Bicycle tuck boxes, or 15c. in stamps. 

The U.S. Playing Card Co., Dept. § Cincinnati, U.S.A, 
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How! D I d My Busi 
HE subscription agency business is just beginning to develop, and every man and woman can learn it 
by my complete instructions, personally conducted by mail. You can in your leisure rue conduct a 
mail-order business that is dignified and earn LARGE PROFITS, by the GRUMIAUX SYSTEM 
Begin in a small way and watch it grow. The principles upon which I + my business thecal yours 
and the bénefits of my 22 years’ experience—you need not make the mistakes I did—the elements success 
as I discovered them, my ideas, my schemes, all become yours through the GRUMIAUX SYSTEM 
Year after year, the renewal business increases profits, and before you know it you have a substantial 
business of your own. Start by working a few hours evenings. 
Full particulars by mentioning this magazine 
Our Leading Clubing Off 
fomest oe laine aie $1.50 ) Our Price Sunset Magazine. .......... $1.50) Our Price ‘ 
zadies® eee ra a) . > j ¢ > 
Pictorial Review. 1/00 ¢ $2.00 me nt eae Soe Lae need $3.25 i 
Modern Priscilla.. ......... 50) All Four McClure’s...........-..+-5 1.50) All Three : 
Sunset Magazine. ..........$1.50) Our Price : i 
~e g , 1 ned Sunset Magazine. .......... $1.50 ] Our Price : 
reat hae ' gta 3.0 Woman’s Home Companion. 1.25 3 00 4 
Woman’s Home Companion. 1.25 All Three : $ e H 
Current Literature... ........ 3.0 of Ali Three 4 
Sunset Magazine. .......... $1.50 ) Our Price 
McClure’s. a 3.25 Sunset Magazine........... $1.50 | Our Price 
Review of Reviews... 3.00 | All Three Designer or New Idea... ... 50> $1.65 
Modern Priscilla........... -50} All Three 
Sunset Magazine........... papel Our Price 
INTE cisco so boa en's 1.50 $3.25 Sunset Magazine. .......... $1.50) Our Price 
Suburban Tife........... 3.00 f All Three ONIN eo 6c. So 2 ee 1.00 $2 50 
P . Everybody’s............... 150) ay Thee 
neat Peepers, ....55...- $1.50) Our Price 
earson’s.. . ios ts . 
New Idea or Designer... ... .50 $2.30 Sunset Magazine. .......... $1.50) Our Price 
ee Pe || 50 All Four Delineator...... eee ee 1.00 & 3 00 
Sunset Magazine. ..... .$1.50) Our Price World’s Work, ............ 3.00 J All Three 
Review of Reviews......... 3.00 3.00 ‘ , 
Woman’s Home Companion. 1.25) Ay Thr Sunset Magazine. _......... $1.50) Our Price 
ee Designe r OL New Idea... .. 50 
. “i P PELMIIO NS. 5. Sota es Balls 1.50 ( $2.55 
Sunset Magazine........... $1.50) Our Price Modern Priscilla.. ......... 50) All Four 
Travel Magazine. ice ee A. 5 00 
Vogue om aid | $ . " pe “ 
2 50c Vogue patterns All Three Sunset Magazine. .......... $1.50) Our Price 
: = a Etude, (for music lovers).... 1.50 $2 50 
ahi lattices, 2 a Our Price Woman’s Home Companion. 1.25 | All Three 
Good Housekeeping. ....... 1.00 ( $3.35 
American Magazine... ..... 1.00) All Four Sunset Magazine. .......... $1.50) Our Price 
Sunset Magazine. $1.50) Our Price wri =~ Flot ’ : Lo $3.25 
McClure’s Magazine. . 1.50 $2 75 Word W WOFK. ........02... 3.00 J All Three 
Cosmopolitan, or American... 1 00 | All Three 
Sunset Magazine. ....... ..$1.50) Our Price 
Sunset Magazine. .... ..$1.50) Our Price Everybody’s......... 1.50 
Success. . ¥ te . 1:00 World’s Work, .. 3.00 $4.00 
Good Housekeeping, or. $2.30 P Je AR 1.00) Ail Four 
Harper’s Bazaar. ...... 1.00 J All Three 
Sunset Magazine. ....... $1.50 . 
Sunset Magazine. ; ... $1.50) Our Price Ladies’ World... 50 | Our Price 
American Magazine... . 1.00 $2 50 Farm and Home. 50 7 $1.65 
° Good Literature. - «35 J All Five 






Etude. ...... 1.50) All Three Paris Modes and Pattern. 
















ADDRESS ALL ORDERS 


The Grumiaux News and Subscription Co. 
LEROY, NEW YORK 
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SUSPENDERS 


IN HANDSOME SINGLE PAIR BOXES 
MAKE DESIRABLE GIFTS 


Because of more rubber, bet- 
ter web and stronger parts, 
we positively guarantee that 


BULL DOG SUSPENDERS 


Outwear Three Ordinary Kinds 


Stretch a pair--superior elas- 
ticity--more wear and com- 
fort—is instantly noticed 


In handsome, single-pair 
boxes they make 
Ideal, Inexpensive 
Gifts for Man or Boy 
Made light weight for gentle- 
men and heavy weight for 


strenuous use. Extra long 
in either weight, if desired 


50 Cents at Your Dealer 


or by mai] postpaid, if he cannot 
supply you 


Money Back if Not Satisfactory 


HEWES & POTTER 
Dept. 18, 87 Lincoln Street 


BOSTON, MASS: " 











When it comes 
to a smoke 


NO MAN’S WORD 
will stand good for your taste, 
because there are a million pref- 
erences. e@ are 80 certain 

however, that 


DR. WATSON’S MIXTURE 


Will gratify and Send 


for 


Free 
Illustrated 


The 
Sherlock en 


HOLMES PIPE 


please you that we make this 

; liberal offer. Send us $2.00 fer 

: First Quality French Briar, $1.50 

Dr. Watson's Mixture, 40z., .50 

y or $6.00 for extra quality French 

Briar, Amber Mouthpicce. Smoke 

both pipe and tobacco for one week 

and if not satisfactory return tho 

pipe and get your money back. The 

Sherlock Holmes is a double bowled 

briar pipe imported from France. It 

has the appearance of an ordinary 

street pipe, but so constructed that 

nothing but absolutely pure smoke can 

enter the mouth with all the bite taken 

away. Try itat our risk and see. An extra 

tobacco bow] similar to meerschaum free 

with each pipe. Dr. Watson's Mixture isa 

blend of seven highest grade imported and 

domestic tobaccos, packed in a vacuum can. 

Order at once. 
a Specialty Co 
acific Coast Agency 
Los Gatos, California 
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There they go—one by one—young and 
old—disheartened and dejected — ‘‘down 
and out’’—wondering “‘what next?’’—for 
the edict has gone forth ‘‘Cuf down ex- 
pense. Reduce the working force. Let the 
untrained men go.”’ 

If you want to be on the safe side of 
your position, mark the attached coupon 
and mail itto the International Corres- 
pondence Schools of Scranton. They in 
turn will tell you how you can secure the 
special training that will not only stand 
between you and failure, but that will 
raise your salary. 


Advancement for YOU 


Thousands of other men, once situated 
exactly as you, are now holding lucrative 
positions as a direct result of I. C.S. training. 

ThelI. C. S. book of “‘1cor Stories of Success” 
is yours for the mere marking of the coupon. 
Having read it you will no longer wonder 
why it is that so many students, every month, 
voluntarily report success achieved through 
I.C.S. help, In September the number was 228. 


Get from under the ‘‘Laid Off’’ Axe. Clinch 
your chances of success with TRAINING. A 
postage stamp is all that it costs tolearn how 
you can do it.— Mark the Coupon NOW 




























































International Correspondence Schools, 
Box 851, SCRANTON, PA. 























| Please explain, without further obligation on my part, 
how I can qualify for employment or advancement 
| in the position before which I have marked X 
| Bookkeeper Mechanical Drafisman 
Stenogr apher Telephone Engineer| 
| Advertisement Writer — Lighting Supt, 
, , Mechan. Engineer 
| ica cl Plumber & Steam Fitter 
. Stationary Engineer 
| Commercial Law Civil Engineer 
Illustrator Bullding Contractor 
| Civil Service Architee’ } Draftsman 
Chem ist Architect 
| Textile Mill Supt. Structural Engineer 
Electrician Beaking 
| Elee. Engineer Mining Engineer 
| 
\ Name 
| Street and No 
I 
City State. 








{ 
! 
| 
| 
| 
| 
! 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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OREGON TIMBER 


| SAFEST AND SUREST INVESTMENT TO-DAY 


Millions of dollars have been invested in timber here in the past five years, and today, 
in spite of the financial flurry, every cent of it shows great profits. ‘The lumber industry 
| Oregon is yet in its infancy and values are sure to increase immensely and without risk to ar 
| investor, As the timber is gathered into stronger and stronger hands, values will ris¢ 
| Within a comparatively short time timber in this section can be had only at high prices, < 
| | has been shown in the forests of Wisconsin, Michigan and Minnesota where the timber 
| 
| 
| 


about exhausted. We have for years made a study of the timber situation in.the West ar 
| from our positive knowledge can advise clients most conservatively. If you have either laige 
| or sma!] amounts, we can place them for you to the best advantage. Bank and other refei 
ences furnished as to our reliability. 


FRED A. KRIBS :: Form ANDY SREGSE 














REFRIGERATING AND ICE-MAKING MACHINES 


OF ANY DESIRED CAPACITY 


Works;and Office: KEARNY & FRANCISCO STS. 
VULCAN IRON WORKS SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE 














4 4 For lightmg passenger cars Car heating by direct steam 
Pintsch Light with Improved Single In- Steam Heat and water circulating sys- 
verted Mantle Lamps and by Vapor Lighting Sys- J tems, steam-tight couplers, traps, train pipe valves. 
tem for branch lines. 


SAFETY CAR-HEATING AND LIGHTING COMPANY 


2 Rector Street, New York 
2134 WOOLSEY STREET - - BERKELEY, CALIFORNIA 














$1500 a Year for Life 


Any one who can spare $2.50 or more a month can purchase an undivided interest in our 15,000 
acre rubber plantation in Tropical Mexico. $25 a month paid through the development period of 
our plantation, should bring you an average revenue of $1500 a year net profit as long as you live 
and leave an annuity for your heirs. If you wish to save for old aye or provide for the days when 
you fecl entitled to retire from constant work. this is a most excellent opportunity. It is more 
profitable than life insurance, and not so long to wait—safe as city real estate, yet not so costly; 
better than a savings bank for the profit is greater. 








All wealth comes from the earth, and our 15,000 acres, well watered, accessible to markets and 
superintended by an experienced and capable American Manager, should yield large and steady 
profits. 

We are changing the production of crude rubber from the primitive and destructive methods 
heret« fore employed by the natives to the most scientific and successful plan known to modern 
forestry. 

There is nothing speculative about crude rubber. It can be sold every day in the year in any 
markct in the world at a price that has been steadily increasing for years. For a quarter of a 
century the world’s supply has been spoken for, months before it reached the civilized market. The 
price has doubled in a decade and the question of future supply is of vast moment and can only be 
solved by the scientific cultivation of the rubber tree. 

We are engaged in this immensely profitable industry on a large scale, having nearly one million 
rubber trees under cultivation which will be producing rubber in due time. 

The unusual opportunity is now open to you to secure shares in our plantation. Each share 
represents an undivided interest in our land upon which we expect to soon have growing at least 
1,500,000 rubber trees and 500,000 cocoanut trees, beside other tropical products. The great work 
we have accomplished absolutely assures the success of our enterprise. 

We have full and complete literature showing conclusive facts, logical figures and definite 
references of good character, proving beyond any doubt that our proposition is bona fide, certain 

ONE OF OUR FIFTEEN-MONTHS’ OLD TREES and profitable. 
Itis worth your time to ask for our booklets. In justice to yourself you should provide against the ravages of time, the chances of poverty 
and the misfortunes of ill health, by making an investment and securing a competent income that will cover all necessary living requirements. 
Write for our booklet, “‘A Safe and Profitable Investment,’’ and satisfy yourself that our statements are correct. Over 900 people, 
after thoroughly investigating our proposition, have become associated with us in this great enterprise. 
Write to-day for facts which will put you in close touch with every detail of our plan. Our literature is SENT FREE, and every request will 
receive immediate attention. 


CONSERVATIVE RUBBER PRODUCTION CO. 


611 MONADNOCK BUILDING, SAN FRANCISCO 
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Bristles The 
Set in e 
“cnr Healing 


Rubber 














RUBBERSET 
Shaving Brush 


The only brush made guaranteed 
never to lose a bristle from its hard 
rubber setting. 


Hot water will not soften the 
setting like it does the glue, rosin 
and cement settings of other brushes 
—you can boil a Rubberset Brush 
if you want to. It is always springy 
and full. Look for the name on 
every brush and take no other. 


At all dealers’ and barbers’, in all 
styles and sizes, 25, 50, 75 cents 
to $6.00. 


If not at your dealer’s, send for 
hooklet, from which you may order 


BY MAIL. 


To the average man we com- 


mend the $1.00 brush. 


Velvet Shave 









BERSET fe 
Shaving Cream Soap 


The only lathering preparation 
made of the two great skin healers, 
Glycerine and Cocoanut Oil. 


Contains no free alkali to dry and 
smart the skin and destroy the 
bristles of the brush. 


Antiseptic and healing—no creams 
or lotions required after its use. 


Sanitary—put up in collapsible 
tubes so it never comes in contact 
with the air. 


Luxurious — softens the beard 
perfectly—does sway with pulling 
and scraping and after shaving the 
face feels smooth and soft. 


Send 4 cents in stamps for 10 
cent sample tube—enough for one 
month’s shaving. 


THE RUBBERSET. COMPANY, 


SALES OFFICE : 


5232 METROPOLITAN TOWER, NEW YORK CITY. 


MAIN OFFICE, FACTORY AND LABORATORY : 
57 FERRY STREET, NEWARK, N. J. 


BRANCH OFFICES—BOSTON, CHICAGO, SAN FRANCISCO, MONTREAL. 
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Reputation gained by results is exemplified in the 30 years of success of the 


CELEBRATED STAR SAFETY RAZOR 


the mechanically perfect device which is guranteed to give absolute 


satisfaction. 


Buy no other until you have carefully inspected this razor 


which is on sale by all dealers in cutlery and other stores. 
Price, $1.50 and up 


KAMPFE BROTHERS, 24 Reade Street, New York City 





No one need remain 





deaf now 


for I have invented and perfected a device which 
fits into the ear without a bit of discomfort. 

It is to the ear what xlasses are to the eyes 
but when worn it can’t be seen. 

So small you don’t know you are wearing it— 
yet so effective you would miss it instantly. 

This device of mine is so constructed that it 
magnifies the sound waves—then this magnified 
sound is concentrated to the center of the ear 
drum. 

It does what ear trumpets are supposed to do 
— it is invisible. You even forget it your- 
st 

+] 

You see, years ago I was deaf myself—people 
had to shout at me. It was so embarrassing 
that I was avoided. 





I doctored for two years—but with no avail. 
So in sheer desperation I resolved to help myself. 

Day and night I experimented with an arti- 
ficialear. After years of tedious toil I succeeded 

My efforts were more than repaid, for when I 
perfected my device so I could wear it myself, 
my hearing came back. People no _ longer 
shunned me. It was marvelous—I could hear 
as well as anybody. 

What I did for myself I have since done for 
200,000 others—and 


I can make you 


hear again 


Yet what it cost me in years of struggle I let 
you have for five dollars. 

Don’t send me the money now—I want you 
first to read my book. It goes into detail about 
this wonderful device. 

The whole result of my successful experiment 

—and, how you can have your hearing restored, 
is yours for the cost of a postal and a minute to 
send it. 

Write to-day to the Wilson Ear Drum Co., 
26 Todd Bldg., Louisville, Ky. , and simply say, 

“Send Mr. Wilson’s Book.’ 











MERCHANTS EXCHANGE, S.F. 
‘PHONE TEMP. 4455 





E. B. SALSIG, Secretary and Manager 


L.E. White Lumber Co. 


Dealers in Lumber, Railroad Ties, Posts and Tan Bark 
Cut Tan Bark for Export 


Balboa Building San Francisco, Cal. 
Telephone Kearny 2536 


F.C. DREW, President 


| Henry Lund & Company 


SAN FRANCISCO AND LIVERPOOL 
European Steel Rails and Fittings of every 
description. Contractors of Railway Material 


Marine Building, corner Front and California Streets 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


O'BRIEN, SPOTORNO & MITCHELL 


Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 


POULTRY AND GAME 
CALIFORNIA MARKET 








California Market, Pine and Montgomery Sts., San Francisco 








The McConway & Torley Co. 


PITTSBURGH, PA. 


Sole Manufacturers of the 


Janney Coupler 


Used exclusively on the passenger equipment of 
the Southern Pacific Company and its allied lines 


PACIFIC COAST REPRESENTATIVES 


MCMULLIN & EYRE 
Flood Building San Francisco 
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This tradé mark on every garment 


COLD-PROOF 


Wright’s Health Underwear 


Diffes from common underwear in that it protects the wearer from catching cold. It is 
made as no other underwear is, on the wonderful Wright’s loop-fleece principle. Upon 
the foundation fabric is woven a myriad of tiny loops of wool forming a fleecy lining to 
the garment. This open woven fleece gives the skin the requisite vaiiihion, allows the 
pores to breathe, carries off perspiration and allows it to evaporate outside, leaving the 
skin dry and healthy. Costs no more than the ordinary kind. 


Wright’s Spring Needle Ribbed Underwear 


A lighter weight underwear in beautiful fabrics and colors. 
Permanently elastic, it fits and holds its shape indefinitely. 
Book “DRESSING FOR HEALTH” sent free. Explains the famous loop. 


WRIGHT’S HEALTH UNDERWEAR CO., 36 Franklin Street, New York City 


j rE HEY FIT. RO TALLY" 


p a 
Shirts S0¢and 75% 


MPEROR” and 
“PRINCELY” Shirts 
are cut generously full. 
They are exact in size, 
accurate in balance, and 
true in drape. That’s why 
“they fit royally.” Every 
detail of fashion, fabric and 
finish is unerringly correct. 




































Shirts,$12° andup 


OOMINESS is just as 
important in a Shirt as 
in a Coat. A well-fitting 
shirt must be cut full, so as 
to adjust itself naturally 
and symmetrically to the 
wearer’s figure. 
The “drawing” or wrink- 
li ling across the bosom charac- 
eristic of most shirts, is 
c caused by unscientific drafting 


and by trying to save material 
in the cutting. These’ faults are 


Your dealer sells them. More 
than 900 modish and exclusive 
designs to choose from. Insist on get- 
ting “EMPEROR” and‘‘PRINCELY” 
Shirts, and a gerne 5 og of 

é i the labels shown above. one gen- 
dcx nll tg se ae — = bac uine without them. Beautiful Style- 
narrow, niggardly patterns can Pane and SP in Goleta’ seit free. 
possibly fit. Write for it. 


PHILLIPS-JONES COMPANY, 502-504 Broadway, New York 


Also Makers of ‘‘Jack-Rabbit”” Work Shirts 
Largest Shirt Manufacturers in the United States, Established 1862 
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Bed ChafingDish Cooking 


‘t Many dainty dishes can be 


prepared in a chafing dish. 


Fish, Shrimps, Oysters, 
Clams and Lobsters; Frog;’ 
Legs and Welsh Rarebit 
are given an appetizing and 
delicate relish by its use. 


Joun Duncan’s Sons, Agents, N.Y, 


LEA & PERRINS 


SAUCE 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 








A Pure Wheat Food 


for Breakfast and Dessert 


Choicest of 
California 
hard, white 
Wheat, care- 
fully milled 
by modern 
methods; an 
old fashioned 
good, whole- 
some Break- 


fast FOOD 


W HEA In five-pound packages with premiums and in 
two-pound packages with coupons. 


CA e: | F @) R a | | rAN At your grocers. 
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A hot breakfast in a cozy warm room starts one right for the 
day. A cold dining room spoils the enjoyment of the meal. 


The dining room or any room in the house can be heated in 
4 few minutes with a 


PERFECTION Oil Heater 


(Equipped with Smokeless Device) 


For instance, you could light it in your bed- 
room to dress by, then carry it to the dining room, 
and by the time the coffee is ready, the room is 
warm. Impossible to turn it too high or too low— 
never smokes or smells—gives intense heat for g 
hours with one filling. Every heater warranted. 


is the best lamp for all- 
The Ra O Lamp round household pur- 
ta) poses. Gives a clear, steady light. 


Made of brass throughout and nickel plated. Equipped with the 
latest improved central draft burner. Handsome—simple—satis- 


factory. Every lamp guaranteed. ; 
If you cannot get heater and lamp at your dealer's, write to 


our nearest agency. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 
(Incorporated) 
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SEND 75 CENTS FOR THIS 
BOX OF FRESNO RAISINS 


MALTESE CROSS BRAND 


Direct from the grower to yoy. A big box 
of extra fancy selected cluster raisins—Fresno 
county’s finest product—large, a 
California sun-kissed and sugared by Nature—a 
rare treat for yourself or some friend—every 
cluster picked and packed under my personal 
supervision — cleanliness and goodness and 
purity guaranteed—packed in waxed paper 
wrappers which keep the raisins in fine condi- 
tion. Send 75c in stamps, P. O. or Express 
money order, and I wilt send a box of, these 
luscious raisins prepaid to any address in the 
United States. Do it to-day! 


WILLIS PIKE 


E RAISIN GROWER AND PACKER 
FRES 


NO CALIFORNIA. 

































liforniaSar 


Tle ines 


Annual output 50,000 cases. Put up in oil, sauces and spices. 
hoice quality, Very fat. Try them 


Y . 
DEALERS WRITE US for PARTICULARS 
5 Beautiful Post Cards Free. Cannery, San Pedro, Cal. 


California Fish Co., Dept. I, Los Angeles, Cal. 














1. LEVY 


a 
MRS. D. SCHWEITZER 





Company 








WHOLESALE 
BUTCHERS AND 


MEAT JOBBERS 
NO RETAILING DONE 


1412 BUSH ST. 
SAN FRANCISCO 
...- CALIFORNIA ... 
Telephone Main 368 

















HOTEL, RESTAURANT 
AND SHIPPING SUPPLIES 
----A SPECIALTY.... 





J. Schweitzer 
































SCHUSSLER 


BROT mER 5 





















There is nothing so soothing as a mother’s kiss, | 
except 


Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup 


Guaranteed under the Food and Drugs 
Act, June 30, 1906. Serial number 1098 


Millions of Mothers will tell you 


It softens the gums. 
It allays pain. 
It cures wind colic. 
It is the best remedy for diarrhoea: 
It is absolutely harmless. 
For sixty years it has proved the best remedy for children 
tecthing. Be sure you ask for 


Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup 


and take no other. 














POTTERY, GLASSWARE 


LAMPS, CUTLERY, PLATED WARE 
Hotel Supplies Household Goods 


NATHAN-DOHRMANN CO. 


1520-1550 Van Ness Ave., San Francisco 

















Pictures 





ARTISTIC FRAMING 


MIRRORS SUITABLE 
for STORE or HOME 


ARTISTS MATERIALS 
WHOLESALE, 
RETAIL “ 





1218-1220 SUTTER ST. 


San Francisco, Cal. 
FACTORY: 326-338 GROVE STREET 
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As an Office Man 


Or Merchant are you interested in the 
quality, cost and character of the stationery 
used in your clerical department? Of 
course you are. ‘Then why not buy that 
line of stationery that combines utility, ser- 
vice and appearance and at the same time costs 
less than similar lines now on the market? 


The REGAL 
Typewriter Papers 


today represent the most comprehensive 
line sold. Every want can besupplied. Ask 
your office supply or typewriter man about them. 



















































CALKINS QUALITY 


Printing The best facilities backed by ex- 
perts in each epartment is what 

made ‘‘Calkins Quality’’the Stand- 

mech avuIng ard in the realm of “Printed Pub- 
licity.’’ We print Sunset Magazine. 


scam PUBLISHING HOUSE 


CALKINS BUILDING S.F. PHONE DOUGLAS 636 
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Second & Mission Sts. 


ASSOCIATED OIL COMPANY 


WELLS FARGO & CO. BUILDING 


SAN FRANCISCO 














‘December 1906 - - 75,000 
Circulation ~ December 1907 - - 104,000 
|November 1908 - - 125,000 


Increase, 66.6€ per cent 


Write for Advertising Rates, etc. 





SUNSET MAGAZINE Trappers---Fur Traders 


Ship your Furs direct to the World’s largest Fur Marict, 
where prices are always highest. Write for our laiest 
Price List, giving highest prices for Furs and Pelts oi all 
kinds from all sections. It’s FREE. 





| MYERS-BOYD COMMISSION CO., - - ST. LOUIS, WO. 



















. 


Cable Address: ULCO 


A BC Code, 4th Edition 

Pacific Coast Lumberman’s Telegraph Code 
Western Union Telegraph Code 

American Lumberman Telecode 


Union Lumber Co. 


Redwood and Pine Lumber 


Railroad Ties, Telegraph Poles, Shingles, 
Split Shakes, Etc. 


Office, 1014 Crocker Building 


SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 
TELEPHONE TEMPORARY 2260 


SAWMILLS 


Fort Bragg, Mendocino County, California 











Jno. J. Cone Robert W. Hunt Jas. C. Hallste 
A. W. Fiero D. W. McNaugher 


ROBERT W. HUNT & CO. 


Engineers 


BUREAU OF INSPECTION 
TESTS AND CONSULTATION 


West Street Building, NEW YORK 
31 Norfolk House, LONDON 
1121 The Rookery, CHICAGO 
Monongahela Bank Building, PITTSBURG 
425 Washington Street, SAN FRANCISCO 
Syndicate Trust Building, ST. LOUIS 
Canadian Express Building, MONTREAL 


Inspection of Rails and Fastenings, Cars, 
Locomotives, Pipes, etc., Bridges, 
Buildings and other Structures 


Cement Testing and Inspection 
CHEMICAL AND PHYSICAL LABORATORIES IN 
SAN FRANCISCO 
CHICAGO NEW YORK LONDON 
ST. LOUIS and MONTREAL 


Reports and Estimates on Properties and Processes 
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Running a Car 
by Ear 


The trained ear of the experienced auto- 
mobilist instantly detects the superiority of 
ZEROLENE Auto-Lubricating Oil in the 

even, contented “pur-r’ of the engine that telJs 
the story of perfect lubrication. No matter what the type 
of gasoline engine or season of the year, ZEROLENE 
invariably gives perfect lubrication under all conditions, 


TEROLENE (2.0 


Lubricating 
is produced in only one place in the world. It is non-carbonizing, 
and keeps cylinders and spark plugs in perfect condition. It is prac- 
tically friction, carbon and trouble proof. ZEROLENE is put 
up in sealed cans with patent spout that cannot be refilled. Also 
put up in barrels for the garage trade. Sold by dealers everywhere. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY Absolutely free from 
(Incorporated) all trace of acid. 

















we can furnish you with all the help 


we can furnish you with the position 


MURRAY & READY | 








Employer 
-Employee 


you are looking for. 


That’s All 








° a . ae atin es 
Leading Employment and Labor Pee eet ined ae’ be tine saving 
A ents machinery and automatic devices. We aim to do 
§ work quickly and to do it well. For nearly 
WHITE, PALACE HOTEL BUILDING 50 YEARS 

r we have been known as one of the largest printers 
i Ith and Market Sts., San Francisco, Cal. and publishers in the United States. If you are 
interested in commercial printing, maps, globes, 
BRANCHES: atlases, school books, or general trade publications, 
2nd and Main Sts. Los Angeles Cal. we invite correspondence. We regularly handle 

6th d F; kli St O kl d. c | orders from one thousand to five million copies. 

an rankiin Ss. akiand, al, 








| RAND, McNALLY & CO., CHICAGO 
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BULLS HEAD OIL WORKS 


SAN FRANCISCO gm, CALIFORNIA 











Works: fi Office: 
At Bulls Head Point near Martinez 309 Santa Marina Bldg., San Francisco 


— 








REFINERS OF 


California Crude Oil 


from which we make the finest qualities of Gasolines, Benzines, Engine Distillates, Naphthas, 
Kerosene Oils and Lubricating Oils, including Cylinder Oils, Marine Engine Oils, Red Engine 
Oils, Neutral Oils, Spindle Oils and Dynamo Machine Oils; also Castor Machine Oils and Cup 
Greases, Skid Grease, Skid Oil, Axle Grease, Belt Dressing, Black Varnish Paint, Terrene Tu: 
pentine, Terrene Linseed Oil, Soap Stock, Fertilizing Material, and all grades of Asphalt; also 
Road Oil and Fuel Oil. 


THE LARGEST AND MOST COMPLETE OIL WORKS, WITH 
ONE EXCEPTION, ON THE PACIFIC COAST OF AMERICA 


Entire cargoes of Kerosene Oil in cases, or mixed cargoes, loaded at our own deep wate 
wharf and pier at Bulls Head Point on the Bay of San Francisco, for shipment to any por 
of the world. Correspondence invited. Orders solicited. 








PATENT Hydraulic Sea-going Self-propelling MAIN OFFICE 
Dredge, discharging through 6,000 feet of pipe. MERCHANTS EXCHANGE BUILDING 
A me WS; SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


SUCTION ee Py 3 4 ed | 
DREDGES = x be SS = “ we Ke ; Branch Offices 
a art P = . NEW YORK, N. Y. 
CLAM SHELL) “se=f | | ee Pies cc J GALVESTON, TEX. 
DREDGES a ft. iB —— x SEATTLE, WASH. 


DIPPER «cay = 
DREDGES SSeS 


NORTH AMERICAN DREDGING CoO. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 


Engineers and Contractors for All Kinds of RIVER AND HARBOR IMPROVEMENTS 
Cembined Capacity of Plant 1,500,000 Yards per Month 

















R. A. PERRY 


General Manager 

















California Reclamation Co. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


LAND RECLAMATION, LEVEE BUILDING, 
DIKING AND DITCHING 





| ENGINEERS AND CONTRACTORS 
R. A. PERRY, Gen’! Mg’r. Office: Merchants Exchange Building 
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LOS ANGELES BAe oe: 
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LOS ANGELES CHAMBER of COMMERCE 


For full and free information re- 
garding Southern California and Secretary, Chamber of Commerce 
its industries, address }XR™ Los Angeles $2 California 






















— 


The National Supply Company 


Sisganns eatle Ol L WELL Drilling Tools 
aoe ; Casing :: Pipe 
McKittrick : Santa Maria S U P P LI E. S 


Main Office, 117 North Main Street, Los Angeles 


Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 
















4 (NORTHERN END OF IMPERTAL 
A A i VALLEY) ON MAIN LINE S. F. 
R. R., RIVERSIDE CO. CAL. 
‘*The Homeseekers’ Paradise’’ ‘‘Where Everything Grows and Matures’’ 

Crops reach market 6 weeks earlier than in any other locality in Southern California. This means top prices. 
rg wells wd ats pure artesian — for irrigation and domestic use. 12 months growing season. Healthiest 
climate on earth. "armers are actually getting rich in ber L. A 
Coachella Valley. Prices and terms easily withinreach WAN VLEET INVESTMENT co. chause "etic: 


of the poor man. Send for large. map and full information. Suite 112 Security Bldg., LOS ANGELES, CAL, merce 








$500 WILL MAKE YOU 
$500 YEARLY FOR LIFE 


Eucalyptus Trees Pay Better Than Any Other Safe Investment Known 


SAFE, because you own the land outright, and your trees have no diseases, no insect 
enemies, never die, are unaffected by drought, flood or storm 
4 PROFITABLE, because the trees grow like a farm ‘‘crop’’--five times faster than other 
. hardwoods, and whenever cut grow up quicker than ever, making a perpetual income. 
““GOVERNMENT REPORTS” say present hardwood timber will be all gone in 16 years 
Eucalyptus is the only wood to take its place. Equals other hardwoods, but lasts 5 to 
10 times longer. Most wonderful trees known. When you need money you do not visit your 
land, but sell your “‘crop’’ of trees on the ground through an agent. 
WE SELL-this land, planted and cared for 2 years.. After this it cares for itself and 
produces $175 an acre continuously without further expense, time, attention, cultivation or 
irrigation. Price $175 an acre, $25 cash and $10 monthly. Booklets free. 


JOSEPH R. LOFTUS CO., 128 W 6th, Los Angeles, Cal. 
Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 











BIG FIELD RANCH coonty 
$25.00 Per Acre 


FOR 


Rich Sediment Land With Abundance of Water 


Best Land Buy in the State. Write for Full Particulars 


PERCY H. CLARK CO. 311 H. W. Hellman Bldg) LOS ANGELES, CAL. 


Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 
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 ¥ "5,10, and 20-Acre 
ORANGE GROVES 

Right in the Beautiful 

@ City of Riverside, California 


$150 PER ACRE CASH 


—the balance in monthly payments of $16 per acre for five years. This 

price buys a year-old grove and includes expert, scientific maintenance— 

fertilizer, water, cultivation, taxes, interest and one-half the crop each year 

until grove is paid for. Property is owned and operated by wealthy Riverside 

orange growers. Right in heart of finest orange district in the world. All fruit 

Marketed under brand of L. V. W. Brown—most successful independent orange grower and 

shipper in Southern California. Mr. Brown is principal owner of Glenwood Groves—per- 

sonally supervises care of the property—has had twenty years’ experience in the orange 
business. Glenwood Groves has independent water system—water in abundance. 

Right on electric line. High, sightly, frostless, Ideal for residence purposes. Three-year-old groves—$700 to $800 
per acre; 14 cash, 14 in one year and 4% in two years, Six-year-old groves, $1000 per acre—terms same as three-year- 
old groves. These three and six-year-old groves will be cared for at $25 per acre per annum. Remember that the year- 
old groves sold on $16 monthly terms are cared for until full bearing (six years old) without extra cost. Here's a 
chance to own an ideal orange grove right in an ideal, rapidly growing city—on the ——— buying terms. You have 
no worry, no risk. Your money doubles—perhaps trebles—in five years. The company is bound by contract to care for 
every inch of your land. The company’s reputation on the New York orange market is staked on the character of fruit 
that comes from Glenwood Groves, It's better than life insurance to leave your family. Send for a handsome edition-de- 
luxe booklet on Glenwood Groves. _ ewer gi complote information about the property, and is profusely 

i é with recent actual photographs of the 
illustrated ees groves in their various stages STRONG & DICKINSON 
of growth—also views of Members L. A. Chamber of Commerce 
this beautiful $. A. Selover, Mgr. “‘Glenwood Groves Dept.”” 
city. 149So. Broadway 
Los Angeles 


A six-year-old orchard at 
Glenwood Groves and the ‘‘Cam- 
panile’’ at Glenweod Mission Inn 





4, NEWITT adv. CO. 








IN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION SUNSET 

















SUNSET—ADVERTISING SECTION 


BA) S 


ANGE Lie : 


HAM 


BER 
DE PA 


OF COM 
LB ee 


MERCE 











WE HAVE NO AGENTS ANYWHERE 


OSTRICH FEATHERS 


MAKE SPLENDID GIFTS 


will afford greater 


leasure. The Cawston California Ostrich Feather 


Twila is nothing that one can purchase at this holiday season which 


~ goods are the best in the world. For 20 years the standard. Received 
Prize Medals at Paris, St. Louis, Buffalo, Omaha, Portland and Jamestown. 
Our trade-mark attached to every article. Guarantees the quality: 


CAWSTON SELECTED PLUMES 
—15 inches long, black, white or 
any solid color, price $5.00. 


CAWSTON SPECIAL BOAS 
—2 yards in length, black, white or 
any solid color. Price $25.00. 
We make a Boa, 1% yards long, 
black, white or any solid color, 
that we sell for $10 which gives 
splendid satisfaction. 


CAWSTON SPECIAL STOLES 

—3 strands, 2 yards in length, 
black, white or any solid color, 
price $25.00. 


OSTRICH FARM 
P. O. Box 52, South Pasadena, California 


CAWSTON 


OSTRICH FEATHER FANS 
—We have a magnificent assort- 
ment of Fans. For real service, 
style and durability, we recom- 
mend our 9-inch Fan with white 
plumes and Mother of Pear! sticks, 
price $5.00. We have Boas, 
Stoles, Plumes and Fans at all 
prices. Selection may be left tous. 


Money returned if not pleased. 
We prepay all delivery charges 
and guarantee satisfaction. 


trated catalc 


Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 


We Send Free 








We clean, dye and 
repair old Feather 
Goods. 


our beauti- 
fully  illus- 
gue of the farm, and price- 


list of our goods. 











..DOESN’T COST MUCH... 





Our combination policy covering FIVE important benefits costs so little when 
compared to the old separate=-policy plan that you can not afford to be without it 


Best 


Our new, modern 
policy is in advance of 
the times. No other 
company issues one as 
good or as broad in its 
benefits. We can afford 
to sell this policy cheaper 
because it lessens our 
operating expenses with= 
out increasing the risk. 


It is THE policy for 
business men, salaried 
men and capitalists. 


INVESTIGATE 


KILGARIF & BEAVER, Inc., General Agents 
J. N. RUSSELL, Jr., Manager Home Office General Agency, 


Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 


DISABILITY 
JINWHNSN! 


The Pacific Mutual Life Insurance Co. 


OF CALIFORNIA 


Strong 
Company 


Last year we wrote 
twice as much insurance 
in our home territory as 
any othercompany. Our 
new policy was one rea= 
son—there are others. 

Every man owes it to 
himself and his family to 
take time to find out 
which policy is the 
BEST. Drop a postal 
card to-day stating your 
age, and we will quote 
the cost. 


WRITE US 


“23: 





Shreve B 


San Fr i 
Los Angeles, Cal. 
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Try Farming in Kings County, Cal. 








Where “failure” is an unknown word; where every intelligent effort is rewarded 
by nature’s greatest gift—a bountiful harvest. We are selling land in the rich- 
est section of Kings county, adjoining the new town of Corcoran, in 


20, 40 and 80 Acre Tracts 


with abundance of water with every acre guaranteed. @ One crop of sugar 
beets will nearly pay for the land. Wheat, barley, oats, alfalfa or grapes will 
do nearly as well. New $1,000,000 beet sugar factory now building at Corco- 
ran. Thousands of acres coming under cultivation. Capital investing heavily. 
Values increasing rapidly. Greater returns with less labor than in any 
other part of the country. A Fortune in Dairying. Land now is 
cheap. We sell on easy terms. Only one-quarter cash. Call or write for 
“Profitable Realty,” which tells the whole story. Sent Free on request. 


GEORGE C. PECKHAM & COMPANY 


202-6 Union Trust Building Los Angeles, California 


Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 














Pala Verde Valley 
—the opportunity of to-day 


The opening and development of the famous Blythe 

Ranch has thrown on the market 40,000 acres of the 

most fertile land in the southwest. The Blythe Ranch 

is situated above Yuma on the west banks of the Colo- 

rado River, 265 feet above sea level. The,soil is a rich al- 

luvial deposit, equal to the best lands of the Imperial Valley,, It has an abundance of 

pure drinking water and is safe from any possible wee te Wheat, corn, barley, cotton, 

rice, sugar beets, alfalfa, beef and dairy prod- 

$3 5.00 re = 1 aa ucts are. among the world’s necessities, and 

their early maturity in this section will secure 

the high prices commanded by the early market. Terms one-third cash, balance in easy 

payments. Absolute title vested in purchaser. The rapid settlement of this section will pos- 

itively assure a handsome increase in land values to the homeseeker or settler who acts at 
once. Write for free literature. 


INTERSTATE LAND COMPANY {és‘tnceies*exir, 


Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 
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Good Farmers" be { 


+}, The Glad Hand 
Wanted ws Ky v\ g 5 with the 
ns Laguna de 
Tache Ranch 


is offered to the farmer who wants a 

y NY farm worth farming in California. 

TACH EYRANCHH We have put 900 farmers and their 

Ley families on 30,000 acres of the Laguna 

Wen ey in the past eight years and they have 

Ne stayed—that’s the best proof that the 
conditions are right. 


Location—Fresno county, in the San Joaquin Valley. 

Soil— Sandy loam, rich river bottom; none better. 
Water—Canals from Kings river with plenty of 

water for irrigation—every acre has a water right. 
Prices—$50 to $75 per acre. Terms, one-fourth cash, 
balance eight yearly payments. Interest, 6 per cent. 


That’s all we are going to try to tell you in this 
‘tad.”’ If you want to know more about it write to 


LAGUNA LANDS LIMITED 


553 South Spring Street 789 Market Street 
Los Angeles, California California San Francisco, California 
Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 








PO EE: PORTABLE 


Reduced Rates ~ ee , COTTAGES, 


OFFICES, 


to and from Pacific Coast Points on household goods ae > aay , = GARAGES, 
we ship in through cars to and from California, s | j Fé ETC. MADE 
Oregon, Washington and Colorado. Our own men : , f s| E : 

Ga loading and unloading. Bekins Warehouses at , : OF THE 

all principal coast points. Wnite for city maps. Address : VERY BEST 


Bekins Household Shipping Co. fey MATERIAL 
630 FIRST NATIONAL BANK BUILDING, CHICAGO, or - you ae repr ag ahs the table cottage og be permanent es 

uy one Oo! hese pretty little portable * ages 1en move it to rear for 

Bekins Van & Storage Co. “"BACIFIC PORTABLE CONSTRUCTION CO. 

Los ANGELES, SAN FRANCISCO or OAKLAND, CAL. ML. of the ‘‘Barker’’ Portable and Ready Made Cottages, 


Alameda & Topeka Sts. Garaes, Offices, ete. Los Angeles, Cal. 
Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 

















| ARE MANUFACTURED BY THE 
IMPERIAL | oll WELLSUPPLY Co. 
Always carried in stock at our stores in 
San Francisco, Coalinga, Bakersfield, McKittrick, 
PUMPS King City, Maricopa, Orcutt and Los Angeles. 


Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 








LOS ANGELES CHAMBER of COMMERCE 


Issues handsome illustrated booklet entitled ‘‘LOS 
ANGELES CITY and COUNTY." It contains 
complete information of Southern California and is 


sent free on application to the Los Angeles By California 


Secretary, Chamber of Commerce 
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Furnishes accurate information about the Pacific Coast and the great wide-awake 
West. Sunset Magazine by reason of its close connection with the important railway 
systems of the West is in a position to furnish the most complete data about tiie 
opportunities for home making and business building. 
We plan to make this the most complete bureau of its kind in the country. We will 
cheerfully give information about any section of the West, telling you what the 
resources are, where the opportunities to invest ina mercantile or manufacturing busi- 
ness are; how to get there; what the cost will be, and will send you descriptive books 
maps, folders—in fact, all the information our great facilities enable us to give. 
No advertisement will be permitted herein the reliabiliy of which has not been first 


determined. 
NORTHWESTERN DEPARTMENT OAKLAND, CALIFORNIA SOUTHWESTERN DEPARTMENT 
Wells Fargo Building Office 600 Spring Street 
Portland, Oregon 213 Bacon Block Los Angeles 


HOME OFFICE: FLOOD BUILDING, SAN FRANCISCO 





The 
Irrigated 
Farms of 
Northern 
Mexico 
are the 


Best In All 
The World 


Land is very CHEAP. Water-rights 
are FREE. Climate BETTER THAN 
THE BEST in California. 
THE YAQUI VALLEY—the sea- 
coast delta of the Yaqui River—is 
now under irrigation and foresighted 
Americans have taken hundreds of 
acres of these rich lands. They will 
settle there in January when THE 
LANDS ARE FORMALLY OPEN. 
Southern Pacific rails traverse the valley, 
and Guyamas, the port, affords perfect facili- 
ties for water shipments, to any part of the world. 
Everything that makes for success is there—climate 
ideal —markets unequaled—closer to St. Louis than any 
part of California. 500,000 acres will be offered. 
It is YOUR OPPORTUNITY---write today 


RICHARDSON CONSTRUCTION CO, Sts Snctiest"cxtironia 


Owners of Yaqui River Delta Lands, Sonora, Mex. Operators of Irrigating System of Yaqui River Valley 


* ESPERANZA 
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WOULD YOU LIKE TO HAVE A FRUIT RANCH 


The Fresno 
Irrigated 
Farms Com- 
pany of Ker- 
man, has 20,- 
000 acres of 
the finest 
irrigated 
fruit land in 
California. 
They are 
selling these 
Lands. 17 
small tracts 
cheap, and 
on easy 
terms to peo- 
ple who want 
homes in the 
greatest 
fruit section 
in the world. 
These lands 
are situated 
on the bank 
of the beau- 
tiful San 
Joaquin 
River in 


THAT WILL PAY YOU FROM $200.00 TO $500 00 PER ACRE EACH YEAR IN SUNNY CALIFORNIA? 

















the heart of 
Fresno coun- 
ty, which 
leads all 
counties in 
the State; 
producing 
$28,000,000 
in fruit an- 
nually. We 
are going to 
settle this 
entire tract 
this winter, 
and never 
again will 
you have an 
opportunity 
of this kind 
for there is 
not another 
tract of un- 
cultivated 
land with an 
abundance 
of water for 
irrigation in 
California, 
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ASSESSED VALUATION 1906-07 
ASSESSED VALUATION, 1907-08 . 
BANK DEPOSITS (11 BANKS) 1906 . 
BANK DEPOSITS (15 BANKS) 1908 OVER . 


BUILDING PERMITS LAST. TWO YEARS, OVER. 


MANUFACTURED PRODUCTS, 1906.. 

MANUFACTURED PRODUCTS, 1907. 
POSTOFFICE RECEIPTS, 1906 
POSTOFFICE RECEIPTS, 1907. 


$64,000,000 
iss tities pgs, 000,000 
eon tt Yeeee000,060 
.. . $50,000,000 
. -$20,000,000 
$38 000,000 
.. .$68,000,000 
.. .$258,000,000 
. .$428,000,000 


List of Members of the Oakland Real Estate Association 


811-812 First National Bank Building, Oakland, Cal. 


Austin, Geo. W. 1018 Broadway - 
Breed & Bancroft. 
203-6 Oak. Bank of Savings 
Bryant & Dirge.. 1112 Broadway 
Cameron, Hugh M. 1058 Broadway ° 
Crossley, Nat. M... 1256 Broadway 
Crown, Wm. M. Co. 1056 Broadway 
Duby & Co., A. L. 1168 Broadway 


Gray, Geo. B. M. 454 Ninth St. 


Harris, W. T. 
Realty Syndicate, The 
Havens, Wickham, Inc 
Sessions & Co., E. C6. 
Hayden-Bright Co. 
Snyder Co., A. J. 
Holcomb Realty Co. 
Stewart & Brown 
Landregan, T. C., 
Taylor Bros 
-Laymance Real Estate Co. 
Tyrrel, J 
Will, F. A 


WRITE TODAY FOR FREE 


Lloyd & Stein Co. Me .. 458 Ninth St. 
MacDonald & Co., J. H. 1052 Broadway 
Minney & Co., M. T. 1259 Broadway 

Montgomery, R. J. 40th & Telegraph 
Mott Co., Frank K.... 1060 Broadway . 


Nickel & Co., Karl H. ‘211 Oak. Bk. of Sav. 

Porter, F. F. 466 Eighth St. 
Realty Bonds & Finance Co. and Hotle 

& Co., O. E., Cons. : 1172 Broadway 


113 Telegraph Ave. 
1218 Broadway 
1212 Broadway 
128 Albany Block 
1234 Broadway 
901 Broadway 
: 306 San Pablo 
‘ 950 Broadway 
3854 San Pablo Ave. 
1236 Broadway 
460-62 Eighth St. 
..5 Telegraph Ave. 
476 Tenth St. 


ILLUSTRATED BOOK TO 


Chamber of Commerce 
or Oakland Real Estate 
Association 
Oakland, 


California 
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LAND + WATER=$§$ 


The U. S. Government is now constructing the Orland Canal to supply twelve thousand acres 
The Central canal, the largest in the state, is now’ diverting water from the 
Sacramento River, under a special act of Congress. The Central Canal has irngable area of two 
hundred and fifty thousand acres. J Willows, the county seat of Glenn county, is centrally located 


(12,000) of land. 


in this vast irrigable belt. 


This valley has manifold opportunities for investments that are certain 


of big returns. (The fertile lands of this famous valley will grow to perfection alfalfa, oranges, 


lemons, walnuts, 


grapes,’ sugar beets, olives, etc. 


Our oranges are ripe one month earlier than 


those in southern California. (Large tracts of land for subdivsion a specialty. @I have lands of 
all kinds for homeseekers and investors. Write to-day for full information. 


Willows, Glenn Co. 


w. E. GERMAIN 


P. O. Box 65 


California 








Glenn County, California 


Where Water and Land’Meet Is Found the Mecca of the Homeseeker 


Glenn 
County 


in the great Sacra- 
mento Valley, Cali- 
fornia, is the chosen 
place for both of 
these basic proposi- 
tions. Has 250,000 
acres of the best land 
on earth, allirrigable 
and cheap. Has water 
enough to cover each 
of these acres three 
feet deep. 


U.S. GOVERNMENT 


IRRIGATED LAN DS 








Orland 
Irrigation 
Project 


being constructed by 
the Federal Govern- 
ment will care for 
50,000 of these acres, 
and CenTrRaAL CANAL 
supplied by the great 
Sacramento River, 
under special Act. of 
Congress, will care 
for the remaining 
200,000 of these splen- 
did acres. 


For full intormation address THos. Brown, or W. H. Morrissey, Orland, California, 
BarceLoux &°€o. B. B. Guasscock or Chaniber of Commerce, Willows. Galifornia 


Erse & Provu.x, H. J. 


* 








Orland Unit Colonies 


GLENN COUNTY 
CALIFORNIA 


Here the U. S. GOVERNMENT is spending $650,000-1n building. a model 


irrigation system. 


$60 PER ACRE $60. 


Terms, One-Fifth Cash. 


Deep, sedimentary soil, no hard pan, no alkali, no adobe. Specially adapted to 
early oranges, vegetables, alfalfa, berries, table grapes, walnuts, almonds, etc. 


227 Montgomery Street 


Write for Illustrated Catalogues 


ARMSTRONG, QUATMAN & CO. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
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SUNSET HOMESEEKERS’ BUREAU OF INFORMATION 


Send for These four 


ree Books 


ALL ABOUT CALIFORNIA 
CITY LANDS---The Famous 
‘‘Jacob Rancho’’---over 15,000 


acres just opened to homeseekers. 


$50 PER ACRE 


and upwards 











For the last half century, 

the most coveted ranch 

property in California. Mid- 

way between Los Angeles 

and San Francisco. Santa 

Fe and Southern Pacific Rail- 

roads. Water without limit 

from the great Kings River. 

Artesian wells may be developed 

anywhere on the lands. Soil 

ideal for sugar beets, alfalfa and 

dairying, orchards, vineyards, 

truck gardening, poultry and stock 

raising. Entire property in very 

heart of richest section of San Joa- 

quin Valley. No pioneering—easy 

access to excellent school, church 

and city privileges. Only land of 

this character in California offered at 

$50 per acre and up. Send at once for 

these four intensely interesting  illus- 

trated booklets. Don’t buy land before 

you read the facts about the ‘Jacob 
Rancho.” 





Write for information about our personally 
conducted excursions. Write NOW. 


CALIFORNIA CITY 
LAND COMPANY 


435 South Spring Street 
LOS ANGELES, CAL. 
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The Bay of Monterey 


is the Gateway to 


MonTEREY County 


Monterey County Contains Three Large Fertile Valleys: 


Salinas Valley; 500,000 acres awaiting Homeseekers; 
no better, fertile, fruitful land to be found in the great 
State of California. 

He Pajaro Valley; well cultivated, making its owners 
rich. 

The Carmel Valley; noted for its dairy products, cattle 
and grains; and many lesser ones of great promise. 





Three Growing Cities: 


Salinas, the business center and metropolis of the great 
Salinas Valley. Population, 5000. 


Monterey, the old capital of California, again rapidly 
coming to the front. Population, 4500. 


Pacific Grove, adjoining Monterey; peerless summer 
and winter resort; educational and religious center. 
Population, 3000; and many thriving smaller towns. 





The Mineral Deposits of the county are practically undeveloped, 
great bodies of gold, silver, quicksilver, coal and other minerals 
awaiting the prospector. For full information, apply or address 


C. W. Peterson 
Monterey Monterey County California 









































IN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION SUNSET 











SUNSET HOMESEEKERS’ BUREAU OF INFORMATION 





SHASTA COUNTY 


CALIFORNIA 


“BANNER COUNTY OF THE STATE” 
HEALTH---EDUCATION---PROGRESS 


Head of the Sacramento Valley --- Most Fertile Section of the © 
Golden State 

Six Smelters producing Thirty Million Pounds Copper and Iron per year. 

Dividend-paying Gold Mines. Thousands of acres of Orchards and Agricultural 


Lands. Magnificent, inexhaustible supply of purest water at all Seasons. 


FISHING --- HUNTING --- SCENIC BEAUTIES 





Cordial Welcome For Every Home Seeker 





Address: Redding, 


Clerk, . 
Board of Supervisors Shasta County, Calif. 





COLUSA 


The COUNTY of GOOD LUCK 


TS principal products are oranges, melons, almonds, prunes, 
apricots, raisins and olives. ‘Three to five crops of alfalfa 
each season without irrigation. The wide variety of soil 
possessing every element of adaption to the raising of all 
fruits known to temperate or semi-tropic countries. 





RAILROAD AND RIVER TRANSPORTATION 


For further information write Clerk Board of Supervisors, Colusa, 
Colusa County, Calif. 





IN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION SUNSET 





































HOMESEEKERS’ BUREAU OF INFORMATION 





SUNSET 











AND BUY A HOME in the Great Valley of 
California on our Irrigated Lands one hundred 
miles north of San krancisco—where flowers 
bloom all the year round—where every known 
fruit and vegetable grow side by side—where 


midsummer and winter are as lovely as spring 
—where children bloom like the flowers and where physicians can not make aliving. 

COME TO THIS EARTHLY PARADISE. Do not remain where you are frozen 
half the year and roasted alive the other half. 


Where 10 acres of land will pay you $2,000.00 a year 

and 20 acres make you wealthy. Save your fuel bili and 
half cost of clothing. Eat home grown vegetables in Jan- 
uary and baskin sunshine. Make $100 every year for 


each $100 invested. Many good people and health, wealth 
and happiness are here. 








The land is rich dark loam—deep and fertile, ready for planting, with abundant water 
at lowest cost. We will farm and return protits for absentees. Land costs trom $100 
to $125 an acre, payable one-quarter cash—the balance, which your crops will pay 
for, in five yearly payments or a little cash down and balance small monthly 
payments. 

Write AT ONCE for 
forty photographic 
views and full informa- 
ation. 


We also have large 
Tracts for sale at small 
prices and values are 
rapidly advancing. 


Golden 
State Irrigated 


Cc. B. HUBBARD 


Farms Co. ‘Sales Macager 





702 Market Street, San Francisco References: Any Bank or Mercantile Agency 

















$15.00 per Acre Cash 


BALANCE EASY ANNUAL PAYMENTS 


Cheap California Homes. Most fertile soil in the State. The Crocker 
Lands in the celebrated Atwater Fruit District are now being subdivided; sold with 
perpetual water right in the Great Crocker Irrigation System costing 
$2,000,000.00. One hundred and forty miles south of San Francisco, two over- 
land roads pass through these lands) Read what Atwater farmers have done 
this year. Antone Jessei received $1400.00 from eight acres of sweet potatoes, 
Owen Brothers received $750. 00 for four acres of string beans, J. B. Osborn, post- 
master at Atwater, says, ““I picked from my peach orchard this season, ten tons of 
peaches to the acre and sold them to the Atwater Cannery at $18.00 perton.’’ L. A. 
Crandell sold to Atwater Cannery $254.00 in peaches from one hundred trees. 

Send for folder for full particulars relative to these lands and other testimonials 
taken from the books of the Atwater Cannery. Also relative to the great alfalfa out- 
put. Dairying, poultry and hog raising. This is a rare opportunity as these lands 
have never before been offered and prices will sogn be advanced. All statements 
absolutely reliable and guaranteed. 


Crocker Estate Company 
525 Crocker Building, San Francisco, Cal. 
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TEHAMA 


—The Gold Medal Peach County 
of California 


PRODUCES MORE PEACHES THAN ALL THE COUNTIES SOUTH OF THE 
TEHACHAPI PASS COMBINED 


LARGEST PEAR ORCHARD IN THE STATE 
LARGEST VINEYARD IN THE WORLD 














HE dawn of progress in the northern portion of the Sacramento Valley 

illuminates the great natural advantages of the county. Here we are at 

the head of river transportation, insuring cheap freight rates. Railroad division 

point—and a new electric railroad being built. Tehama County is the birthplace 

of the great Iron Canon Project —the greatest irrigation proposition the govern- 
ment has ever become interested in. - 

FOR INFORMATION ADDRESS 


Secretary Red Bluff Chamber of Commerce 
RED BLUFF, CALIFORNIA 





























FREE CALIFORNIA LANDS 


Located in the Famous 


Tulare and Kern Counties 


A chance for the man of moderate means to secure ten or twenty acres with water, 
where he is assured of a good living and make enough money to pay for the land in 2 years. 


Weare placing on the market 4000 acres of good land adjoining the town of Delano, 
California, on main line of S. P. R. R. $40,000 being spent to connect the power lines 
of the Mount Whitney Power Co. with our properties for pumping purposes. 


WRITE FOR OUR FREE LAND OFFER 


swear 
Ranch now planted to Melons, Tomatoes, Onions, Beans, Peas, Grapes, Alfalfa and 
Oranges. We absolutely own and control our own lands. 


Ss. F. B. MORSE DEVELOPMENT COMPANY 


Colonization Office, 531 South Spring, Los Angeles, Cal. 
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IT’S NOW YOUR OPPORTUNIT 








@ The people of OAKLAND, OREGON, purchase 
this space for the privilege of getting in touch with you 
in order that you may be furnished with accurate and re- 
liable information about this particular section of West- 


ern Oregon---the greatest FRUIT, GRAIN and stock- 
growing locality of the Pacific Northwest. 


@ If you are going West, write for Free Illustrated 
Booklet to 


LYNN CATON 


Secretary Oakland Development League 
OAKLAND, OREGON 


RHA DCO MWCO? 








Y INVESTIGATING NOW 


) UTR Nen nome 


See nee 


US LE SRE STP EEE AS ES PES 
































F. A. MILLER, General Passenger Agent 


Openings Along a New Line 


Unequaled openings for farming, stock-raising, fruit-growing; 
for all lines of mercantile work and for all branches of trades 
and professions are now to be found in the Dakotas, Montana, 
Idaho and Washington, along the Pacific Coast extension of the 


Cuieaco, Mivwauxee & St. Paut Rawway 


Winters there are mild; growing seasons are long; crops grow well; 
stock-raising and fruit-growing are highly profitable; convenient 
markets are assured. Many new towns have been established— 
all are growing. Take advantage of these openings NOW. 


DESCRIPTIVE PAMPHLETS FREE 


Chicago San Francisco 


C. L. CANFIELD, 22 Powell Street 
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JEFF JAMES: 
FRESNO RANCH TRACT 














Now Being Subdivided and Placed on the Market 
in Lots to Suit the Purchaser at 


$30.00 to $55.00 an Acre 


The Land, located in the center of the San Joaquin Valley, is rich and level, ditched 
and checked ready for irrigation and cultivation. The 
soil is especially adapted to 





Thompson’s Seedless Grapes—the Celebrated Raisin and Table Grape 








BERRIES, MELONS AND ALFALFA 


Alfalfa will produce many crops a year and will grow without irrigation after the roots are down. Pure well water 
can be had at a depth of twelve feet. Healthful climate. School and church on the tract. 


TERMS: One-fifth cash. Satisfactory arrangements can be made for payment of balance 


Call or write Sunset Magazine Bureau of Information for booklet or write for full particulars to 


J. G. JAMES COMPANY, 51 Third Street, SAN FRANCISCO 


Telephone Kearny 1200 

















Siskiyou the Golden 


SISKIYOU COUNTY, CALIFORNIA 








— | | = 
Ideal Climate .- Unrivaled Scenery 
Great Cattle and Farming Country 
Splendid Fruit - Immense Pine Forests 
Rich in Minerals- Five Rivers and One 
Hundred Creeks - Excellent Schools 
Healthiest Section of the State 














LANDS LOW IN PRICE 











ADDRESS, SISKIYOU CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 


T. J. NOLTON, Secretary YREKA, CALIFORNIA 
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“SUNNY AC 


In the Famous 


TURLOCK 


Irrigation 
District 














We are offering for sale the 
well-known “Sunny Acres” 
Tract, located in the Great 
San Joaquin Valley. Six 
miles S. E. of Turlock on the 





RES’ TRACT 


Where Alfalfa, 
Sweet Potatoes, 
Cantaloupes, 
Grapes and 


O Orchards Grow 








This property has a Natural 
Drainage. Will not Water 
Log. Remember this is a 
very important feature. 

Good Schools, Churches 
























Santa Fe Railroad and three ° 
miles East of the Southern Pacific Railroad. 

The Soil is a Sandy Loam 8 feet deep over 
the entire Tract. 


and Roads. 
Price, $75 to $100 per acre—one-quarter 
cash—balance in one, two, three and four years. 


ONE SEASON’S WORK WILL PAY FOR THE LAND 
SEND FOR BOOKLET 
K. & O. LAND COMPANY 789 Market St. SAN FRANCISCO 


Branch Office: TURLOCK, or 
OULLAHAN-LITTLEHALE CO., 323 E. Weber Ave., STOCKTON, CAL. 








































Irrigated Land 
Unirrigated Land 





Population only 6,000 
Room for 60,000 












Land for Stock Raising 
Land for Dairying 
Land for Orchards 
Land for Grain and Hay 
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Still cheap in the Great Hollis- 


ter and San Juan Valleys of 
San Benito County. 


Write for particulars to 


C.J SHAW, HOLLISTER REALTY CO., 
E. E. HOLBROOK, HARRY L. BERBER- 
ICH, McPHAIL & NOBLE, 

all of Hollister, Cak 
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The Turlock Irrigation District 


Won First Prize for Tokay Grapes 
California State Fair, 1908 


Plus 16 other Firsts, 3 Seconds and 1 Third 





The FAMOUS TULLY TRACT in this District—Just put on the market. 


SITUATED between Santa Fe and Southern Pacific railroads, and FOUR SHIPPING 
POINTS from one to three miles from property. 


$25.00 per acre DOWN—Balance, easy terms. 
THE FIRST YEAR the crops will produce from $100.00 to $200.00 per acre. 
THIS WILL PAY FOR YOUR LAND. 


WATER RIGHTS cost you nothing—BELONG TO THE LAND. _53c per acre per 
year, ‘“‘up-keep” of ditch line. Water brought to every forty acres. Every acre you pay 
for is within your fence line—we pay for the roads. 


Write a line thus: ‘“‘Send me information regarding the Tully Tract.” 


Central California Land Agency Inc. 
Hultberg & Lane Block, TURLOCK, CAL. 


San FRANCISCO OFFICE, Rooms 520 AND 521 MECHANICS’ BANK BLpG., CORNER MARKET AND MASON 


























S D 1¢ 
California Is the Most Rapidly Growing 
City on the Pacific Coast 





Why Locate in San Diego? 


Because it is the fastest growing city on the coast, as is shown by 


building development, bank clearings and postoffice receipts. Ror falbtntor 





Because it has the most equable and healthful climate in the world. gr ae 
x. & a y 2 pros- 

Because it is located on the best harbor of the Pacific Coast—a perous condi- 
natural site for a commercial metropolis. oe Pe oe 
Because it has an unexcelled system of public schools, and offers all Diego today, 
the advantages and conveniences of the up-to-date city. and illustrated 
? ® ‘ oe y booklet, ad- 

dress 








JOHN S. MILLS, Sec’y Chamber of Commerce, San Diego, California 
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THE LAND OF ig 
OPPORTUNI 


SACRAMENTO COUNTY THE 
GATEWAY TO THE GREAT 
pete Ae TS VALLEY fi 
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Beautiful, Healthful, Productive, 












Splendid Water Supply 
The great strawberry center of the State is in Sacramento County, the home of the Tokay grape. Mé 


A Place for Homes and Investment 


GOOD SCHOOLS, CHURCHES AND LIBRARIES 
of Acres 


Thousands 


vineyards averaged over $100 per acre clear proiit the past season. 
Orang es and olives are not excelled in any part of California 










Cheap water or r ail transportation to San Fri H 
For further information, which will be cheerfully furnished, address 


Immigration Committee of Board of Supervisors, SACRAMENTO, CAL. 


(1,000,000) sacks of beans produced in Sacramento County the past season. 
asparagus, grown in great quantities and shipped out of the State in carload lots. 
incisco, the greatest market on the Pacific Coast. 


















Main 












Lands in Yuba County, California 


Orange, Lemon, Lime, Olive, Peach, Apricot, Pear, Berry and Alfalfa Lands 
in Tracts to Suit. Abundance of Water for Irrigation where needed 










YG TO ADVERTISEKS PLEASE 


Prices from $25.00 to $100.00 per acre. 


For Particulars Write 


BOARD of SUPERVISORS or MARYSVILLE CHAMBER of COMMERCE 
MARYSVILLE, 











OF INFORMATION 













Various and Abundant in its Products 


More of Cultivated 





Garden Spot of the 


GACRAMENTO WALLEY 


Irrigated Lands in Tracts to Suit 


Canal 

Supplying 
Sunset 

Colonies 








EASY TERMS 


To Those nggtin Lands 
Abundant water at low rate 
1 leep, oe ertile choices st fruit, veg Senet 
Write for free printed matter. 








IRRIGATED LAND CO. 


323-5 Crocker Bldg. San Francisco, Cal. 





FINE CLIMATE 


CALIFORNIA 





MENTION SUNSET 
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The Garden Spot of the World 





Marin, Sonoma, Napa, Mendocino, Lake. 
These five counties lie north of the Bay 
of San Francisco. They are where health 
and prosperity abound. They offer fine 
opportunities to the horticulturist, agri- 
culturist and home seeker. 

They afford delight and plenty. All 
fruits, vegetables and flowers grow to 
perfection. Luther Burbank’s’ experi- 
mental gardens in the center. 

One-half the poultry of the State comes 
from these counties. 

The dairy and creamery industries ex- 
cel here. 

In scenic beauties they are unsurpassed. 
In modern conveniences, accessibility, so- 
cial life and in educational advantages 
they are exceptional. 

They are so near San Francisco that 
they have, at hand, a large and expand- 
ing market for their varied products. 

They are so varied in topography that 
they furnish any sort of climate that may 
be desired. 


They have sufficient annual rainfall to 
insure the satisfactory maturing of crops 
without irrigation. 

They have the advantage of cheap water 
transportation, ample and excellent rail 
facilities. 

Their hills and mountains afford superb 
villa sites. Their fertile fields, rich in 
deep alluvial soil, contain fortunes for a 
great population. Alone, they can sus- 
tain and satisfactorily accommodate 
1,000,000 people. 

They have handsome cities, towns and 
hamlets. 

They are provided with good roads. 

Two great universities are within easy 
reach, the University of California at 
3erkeley and Stanford University at Palo 
Alto. 

They are populated by an industrious 
and genial people but there is room for 
many thousands more. 





Address for literature of the entire district, 


JAMES T. YARRINGTON, Representative 


NORTH OF BAY COUNTIES ASSOCIATION 


FERRY BUILDING 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
































Diversified Farming 


immediate results from raw land. A section where 
one which the homeseeker should select and these conditions are found in 


Is the kind that brings the best returns to the farmer 
and adds to the prosperity of acommunity. It gives the 
producer a choice of alarge number of crops and brings 
the conditions suited to diversified farming prevail is the 


SUNNY STANISLAUS 


The Garden County of the San Joaquin Valley, California. Stanislaus is admirably located 100 miles south 
of San Francisco, has an ideal climate, and has a water supply for irrigation that is unsurpassed. The soil 
is all that can be desired and the products consist of nearly everything grown in California, including cit- 


rus and deciduous fruits of every kind 


For full particulars, write, W. H. Killam, 
Secty. Chamber of Commerce, Modesto 


Central California 
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Imperial Valley is irrigated from 
olorado River; present irrigat- 

ed area 40 by 25 miles in Cal- 
“ae Prices from $30.00 
.00 an acre 


Imperial Valley is 110 miles long by 
40 miles wide. Area of irrigable 
land in Imperial County, 
400,000 acres. In cultiva- 
tion, 200,000 acres. 














VALLE 


CALIFORNIA 


has a limitless 
supply of 


WATER 


‘Behold, I will do a new thing—I will even make a 
way in the wilderness, and rivers in the desert.” 
The Desert is the most fertile areain the United States. 
This may sound paradoxical, but it is true. ‘Ihe Desert is 
most fertile, because it is a savings bank without any withdrawals. 
Plants need Potash, Magnesia, Lime and other food stuffs, just as we 
need animals and plants. Some of the desert lands of the West contain three 
times as much Potash; six times as much Magnesia and fourteen times as ae 
Lime, as the humid lands of the East. Imperial Valley isin the midst of the Great 
American Desert, but irrigation is converting it into a veritable Paradise. @ The water 
comes from the Colorado River, 500,000 miners’ inches being available. Three feet of water 
over one acre, will deposit fourteen tons of silt. There are at present about 450 miles of irrigation 
canals being operated in the Valley. Many people are making fortunes. Men of moderate means become 
wealthy in a remarkably short time. Illustrated literature, containing much valuable information, free 
upon request, 



































Inquiries addressed to the following will receive prompt attention 


JoHN F. GILES, Pres. Imperial County SECRETARY CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, SECRETARY OF BOARD OF TRADE, 
Chamber of Commerce, Calexico, Cal. El Centro, Cal. Imperial, Cal. 

PHILO JONES, Secretary Imperial County LEWIS HAVERMALE, Scerctary El Centro SECRETARY CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, 
Chamber of Commerce, Brawley, Cal. Ten Thousand Club, El Centro, Cal Holtyille, Cal 

SEC. ae age! CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, SECRETARY CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, SECRETARY CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, 
Brawley, Cal, Heber, Cal. Calexico, Cal. 


Literature and information also at Sunser Homeseexers’ Bureau or Lyrormation, 600 South Spring Street, Los Angeles, California 
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IRRIGATED LANDS 
TRACTS TO SUIT 


CALIFORNIA 











FROM $50.00 TO $75.00 AN ACRE 
EARLIMART COLONY These lands are 
located on the 


Southern Pacific Railroad, in the famed San Joaquin 
Valley—level and fertile; deep soil—plenty of water 
—no crop failures; where fruits, vegetables and al- 
falfa flourish. Send for our beautiful book. 





Write for pamphlet—showing how we plant orchards and 
vineyards for non-residents 


CALIFORNIA IRRIGATED FARMS COMPANY 
525 South Spring Street Los Angeles, California 
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Egypt of America.” Do it today. 


BEACH & DOOL 


Calexico, California 


Write us for detailed information about ‘‘The 


Chamber of Commerce Bldg., Los Angeles, Cal. 





8 ss IMPERIAL VALLEY LANDS :: 2 
Z v 
«| V. E. STOCKWELL & CO. 
; Wee ae 
oe 2 , ; > 
Sint Ot cee ee . '¢ Will tell you why Imperial 2 
= ae — | = Valley Lands are so much < 
< in demand. Write for our > 
| IMPERIAL VALLEY, CALIFORNIA | |} in dem: : 
The Farmers’ Paradise, the most fertile spot in this wonderful State, | al : fi 
consisting of 450,000 acres of rich river sediment land, that will pro- | a4 
ra a o yeah SOG a fruits and Sy irs | < OFFICES 
Oe PROFITS ‘Cheapest gee best irrigating water in the world & 304 Grant Building, Los Angeles, Cal. . 
a tae ry El Centro, Cal., and Brawley, Cal. Z 
JOHNSON, DUMAN & CO., s 0 
Los Angeles Office, 442-443 Chamber of Commerce = °° SGNWV1T AATIVA TIvVIdadNMNI = 
Imperial Valley Office, El Centro, California. 
HOMESEEKERS!|| COACHELLA 
- | 
Raise cantaloupes, alfalfa, toma- 
12 Crops toes, grain, nts. sheep and hogs CAL I FO R N IA 
A Y ear aoe: a — $50 | 
a ee The Valley of Great Opportunities 
IMPERIAL VALLEY As rich as Imperial and about half the distance to 
California market. Coachella Valley is located about 100 miles 


| 

| | from Los Angeles on the main line of the Southern 
| f Pacific; is 15 miles in width by 30 miles in length; 
contains two government experimental stations, as well 
as the propagating nursery of the famous Burbank 
Spineless Cactus. 400 crates of cantaloupes have been 








$200 to $600 worth of onions, $500 worth of grapes; 


| produced from a single acre; $1200 worth of tomatoes, 
| | $5 worth of figs average on three-year-old trees. 





STOCK AND 
GRAIN RANCH 


In San Luis Obispo County, California. 
Consists of 12600 acres, rolling hills and val- 
leys. About 5000 acres of farming land, 
balance grazing land. Good buildings, good 
fencing. 800 cattle, 200 hogs, 50 mules, 25 
horses, tools, implements, etc. PRICE, 
$110,000.00. Write for particulars. 


MAZE & WREN 


MODESTO, CALIFORNIA 





The soil and climate is especially adapted for the 
raising of oranges and other citrus fruits, the first ship- 
ment being made this year. 


|| PURE ARTESIAN WATER IN ABUNDANCE 
Deeded land can be purchased from $50 to $300 
per acre on easy terms. 
Send for free literature. Address 


|| Secretary Chamber of Commerce 
Coachella, California 


Or inquire at 
Homeseekers’ Information Bureau 
600 South Spring St., Los Angeles 
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Where 
Irrigation 
is 
Practi- 

- cable 
Success 
and 
Wealth 
await the 
Settler 








has 108 miles of canals and ditches under the present sys- 

Madera County tem, carrying water to thousands of acres which yield 
record breaking crops of alfalfa, grapes, grains and fruits. 

The present irrigation system is capable of unlimited development, as many vast natural reservoirs 

are to be found in the hills, which can gonserve water enough for an empire, and in many places where 
lands are not near enough to permit of water being taken from the canals, pumping stations have been 
installed, which have proven highly successful, vast deposits of subterranean water being easily tapped. 








For further information and literature, address 


Madera County Board of Supervisors or Madera Board of Trade, Madera, Cal. 


























The Great Wheatfields 


of the Northern Sacra- N OW unde ar 
mento Valley under our I rr 1 g a t 1 on 


Great Central Canal 




















One hundred homes where one used to be. @ Twenty acres now — 
I f means yield the profit of one hundred. @ That the dry plains are now eter- 


nally green. @ Two crops of everything every season. @ Diversified farming in its fullest 
sense. @ That a rotation of crops increases the efficiency of the soil. Five and six crops of 
alfalfa each year averaging eight tons. € Conditions equally good for stock, fruit, vegetables, 
alfalfa, grain and hay. Proper drainage all over the northwestern part of this great valley. 
@ The most valuable crops it is possible to raise. A growing season that is twelve months 
long. @ Oranges, lemons and other citrus fruits are harvested in winter months. @ Living among 
the very best of English speaking neighbors and in God's country. Roads that are a delight 
all the time, winter and summer. @ A place where your brains count for more than muscle, 
and where energy has no limitations on account of the elements. @ A delightful place to live 
and a better place to make money. @ A place where your farm will pay for itself and make 
your living. Results are shown by hundreds of living examples.  It’sno theory. @ Price 
of land $100 per acre on very easy terms. @ Write for “New Land Opening” circular. 


C. M. Wooster Company 702 Market s. San Francisco, Cal. 








IN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION SUNSET 
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fourteen miles from San Francisco, is one of the most productive sections of the State. It is famous for its 
productive dairy farms. Oranges, lemons, apples, pears, peaches, olives, cherries, almonds, limes, etc., yield remunerative 
crops. Shipping facilities the best either by Southern Pacific, Santa Fe, or water route. Ideal climate. Small tracts of 
land from $40 00 to $200.00 per acre. Send for illustrated booklet. Address, Board of Supervisors, Martinez, Contra 
Costa County, California. / 












Irrigated Farms 


IN THE 
Dos Palos Colony, Los Banos Colony, Volta 
Colony and the Gustine Colony in the 
Counties of Fresno and Merced 


Send for Illustrated Book with Full Particulars 


MILLER & LUX. 


LOS BANOS, CALIFORNIA 
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Order Now for Future Delivery 


If your trees are purchased from the Fancher 
Creek Nurseries they will be true to name, well 
developed, with good roots. 

For 25 Years we have been engaged in growing 
reliable nursery stock. 
largest business in our history. This year our 
stock of deciduous, citrus and ornamental trees, 


grape vines and rose bushes is more complete and MAKE PEOPLE RICH 


yagators and disseminators of 
t s New Creations. 

Valuable Burbank bookiet, illustrated in colors, 
mailed for 25c. 


better than ever. 
We are sole prc 
Luther Burbank 


NURSERIES 


(INCORPORATED) 


GEO. C. ROEDING, Pres. and Mer. 
Box 28, Fresno, California, U. S. A. 








Last season we did the 


SACRAMENTO VALLEY LANDS 


Write the 


SACRAMENTO VALLEY DEVELOPMENT ASSOCIATION 
SACRAMENTO, CALIFORNIA 






























Sacramento Valley, California, is declared by experts to 
be the greatest agricultural section of the United States. 
The Federal Plant Introduction Garden and the State 
Patp-Up Capirat $200,000 Agricultural College are both located in this valley. Net 


returns from crops run from $50 to $800 per acre. The 
FANCHER CREEK climate is enjoyable and healthful; the soil is fertile and 


wonderfully productive; the water supply is abundant. 








vAriMa” Ellensburg 


H ELLENSBURG ison the main line of the Northern Pacific 
Location and the new Milwaukee railways. Our lands are close to 
State Normal and city schools—the best in the State. Churches, lodges 
and social advantages Al. 

Soil AS GOOD as the best. Spraying trees unnecessary— wormy fruit 
= unknown. Our soil and altitude yield fruit that can't be beat at 
Yakima, Wenatchee or Hood River. No killing frosts, no sunstrokes, 
blizzards, or cyclones. 
Crops BEST selling winter apples and pears —richly colored and the 
best keepers known. Ten acres in Futt Bearine will net from 
$5000 to $10,000 a year. Farmers become independent growing timothy hay. 
LAND ready for crops from $100 to $150. Orchards set 
Our Offer to choicest fruits four years old $400 per acre. Office 
and professional men are among most successful growers. No pioneer- 
ing, no experiment. Years of experience back up our claims. 
No matter what advan ages otne aces cn, ae S- 
N tter what ad tag ther places offer, Ellens 
burg, Wash., will stand the test of the closest in- 
vestigation. Write me at once for free booklet. 
W. W. ROBINSON, 394 Arcade Annex, Seattle, Wash. 






































Safer Than National Banks! 
Better Than U. S. Gold Bonds! 


Tulare County Lands—they produce profitable products. For 
illustrated literature and reliable information on the county’s 
resources write Department ‘“‘ M.” Tulare County Board of 
Trade and ask for booklets 1,2and3. A postal card will bring them. 





xe" TULARE COUNTY BOARD OF TRADE 
— VISALIA, CALIFORNIA 
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Is the 
Place for You to 

Make Your Home 
Fine Water Supply 
Good Schools and Churches 
Best Climate on the Pacific Coast 








. 

ROSEBURG Is the metropolis of Southern Oregon and: the county seat of 

DOUGLAS COUNTY, which is without question one of the 
best counties of the State. Douaias Country possesses as fine fruit lands as any section of the 
West, and wonderful opportunities are presented along these lines. Apples, Pears, Peaches, etc., 
are produced with a degree of perfection which no other section, exclusive of the West, can 
attain. Well kept and fully matured orchards will Ner the owners from $200.00 $1000.00 per 
acre each year, and these lands can now be bought at from one-third to one-sixth of what 
similar landsin more widely advertised sections throughout the West are selling for. 
ROSEBURG has a population of more than 5,000 and is growing rapidly. It has fine schools, 
pure water and the best climate in the world. One and one-fourth miles of Bitulithic Pavep 
STREETS are now in course of construction and more to follow. 


For further information and handsome 64-page booklet, address 








THE ROSEBURG COMMERCIAL CLUB 
ROSEBURG,--------OREGON 
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WASHINGTON COUNTY 


First 
Second 


Third 


Fourth 
Fifth 





Pure Bred Holsteins, Washington County 


LEADS OREGON 


Because it lies alongside of the great 
city of Portland. 

Because it is unquestionably the 
leading GENERAL FARMING 
county in the state. 

Because it leads the whole north- 
west in dairy products with its pos- 
sibilities only begun. 

3ecause it is a splendid truck gar- 
dening county. 

secause every variety of fruit 
reaches perfection here. 


Sixth 
Seventh 
Eighth 


Ninth 
Tenth 


Because walnut groves and hop 
yards are money makers. 

Because its transportation facilities 
are unexcelled. 

Because land in small or large tracts 
is reasonable considering splendid 
returns. 

Because its towns are growing rapid- 
ly and offer good openings for wide- 
awake men. 

Because its millions of feet of tim- 
ber is cheap and lumber manu- 
facture most promising. 


If You Locate in Washington County This Year, You Will Never Regret It 
Write Secretary Washington County Development League, 


Hillsboro, Oregon, for free booklets and full information. 

















Pure Bred Jerseys, Washington County 
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Klamath 








Seven Colts from one mare (the gray), average weight 1700 pounds, Klamath horses have good 
feet, good wind and bring the highest market price 





KKLAMATH, one of the largest Government Irrigation Projects. 
Read of rare opportunities for the Homeseeker. 

a most wonderful work of Nature-- Crater Lake. 
Mast delightful climate, where blizzards are unknown. 

A Stockman’s Paradise—unsurpassed range and forage. 

Bae time to investigate Klamath Basin before locating. 


Here is a home for you in “The Land Where Things Grow.” 




















Klamath alfalfa, timothy and native wild grasses, combined with sugar 
beets, grains and peas, all of which produce bountifully, make this 
an ideal region for fattening swine, cattle and sheep. 








KLAMATH CHAMBER of COMMERCE 


KLAMATH FALLS OREGON 
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EASY TO GET 
GOOD HOMES 


THE UNITED STATES GOVERNMENT IS 
COMPLETING AND 


Settlers Are Wanted 


For FOUR GREAT IRRIGATION PROJECTS 








Truckee-Carson, Nev. 


Klamath, - Oregon 
Salt River Valley and 


Yuma, - - Arizona 








FOR INFORMATION WRITE 


L. C. HILL, Supervising Engineer - - - - Phoenix, Arizona 
Regarding Salt River Valley Project 


T. H. MEANS, Project Engineer Fallon, Nevada 


Regarding Truckee-Carson Project 


W. H. HEILEMAN, Irrigation Manager, Klamath Falls, Oregon 
Regarding Klamath Project 


F. L. SELLEW, Engineer Yuma, Arizona 
Regarding Yuma Project 






































SUNSET HOMESEEKERS’ 





BUREAU OF 





INFORMATION 














VTA NES 


TERRES Fe 














° Orchard near Ashland, Oregon 


ASHLAND 


THE CLIMATIC CAPITAL OF THE PACIFIC WEST—THE 
LARGEST TOWN IN THE FAMOUS ROGUE RIVER VALLEY, 
MIDWAY BETWEEN SAN FRANCISCO AND PORTLAND 


Ashland Is a City of Homes and 
Schools in a Valley of Opportunity 


Surrounding country prized as best horticultural region in the West. The country where Spitzen- 
berg and Newtown Pippin apples reach the highest degree of perfection and where the choicest pears 
and cherries are grown. Ashland’s peaches take the first rank in the world’s markets and have won 
three World’s Fair medals. All small fruits, berries and produce are big money makers. 

Ashland has beauty, health, culture and opportunity: Ashland has 5,500 population; last school 
census, 1265; $30,000 High School Building; 855,000 Grade School Building; Eleven Churches; NO 
SALOONS; Home of the Southern Oregon Chautauqua; Southern Oregon Normal School; Ashland 
Commercial College, and Ashland has the Purest Mountain Water and the finest water system in the 
West, with 28 miles of water mains. 

Ashland wants: C apital to take up fruit and vineyard land; capital to develop irrigation and pow- 
er projects, and capital to develop mines and mineral springs. 


~~ 


For full information about 
this splendid section, address 


SECRETARY loam 
COMMERCIAL yom 
Cc L U B 
4 ASHLAND 





SGoREGONY 
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LINCOLN | 


COUNTY, 


OREGOR 


If you want to learn of a country that offers you 


“something different”---a chance to achieve some- 


thing---write today for information about Lincoln 


County. 





NEWPORT, TOLEDO, 


ADDRESS 


SECRETARIES OF COMMERCIAL 
WALDPORT and ELK CITY, 





CLUBS 
OREGON 








Home Seekers 


Salaried Men, Investors 
and Depositorsin Savings 
Banks, don’t - miss this 
Opportunity. 


Investment $250 cash and $25 
per month with absolute se- 
curity. 

4% per annum guaranteed for 5 
years. 

Income, 6th year from $750 to 
$1000. 

Income, 7th year from $1000 to 
$1500. 

Income, succeeding years will 
keep on increasing and last for 
life. 

Smaller Investments will give 
proportionate results. 


THE APPLE THE KING OF 





FRUITS, will do this. 
)) We can show you absolutely indisput- 
ff abie facts to prove above statements, 
A and how you can secure a home for 


yourself in the most picturesque and 
be sautiful part of California. 
Call, write or puone for our bovklet 


MENDOCINO APPLE 
ORCHARD. CO. 


Phone Douglas 1979 
Room 206 251 Kearny St. 


San Francisco, California 
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READ THE 
SALEM “ad” 


and write us for full informa- 
tion. and prices on our farms, 
orchards, hop land and city 
property. If you get busy 
now, you can buy before prices 
jump. 


LAND COMPANY 


Oregon 





OLMSTEAD 


Salem 












FREE BOOKLET 


awe §€=©6Walnut 
Culture 


WALNUTS : 
STRAI 

VROOMAN N: TREE If you intend planting any 

Walnut trees or are inter- 


Ltt) A CME BINLSH octed in this subject, don’t 
fail to get this book. 
BEARS YOUNG, HEAVY ANNUAL Agents wanted on Pacific 


s WwW f 
CROPPFR. LARGEST AND [Aine paemmamieaiaaaal 





pURE BRED 


+ ws 
(‘NEST FLAVORED NY 


Oregon 
GROW? Nursery Co. 
Salem, Ore. 
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ew Hotel Building 
t Salem, Oregon 


Would make one of the best invest- 
ments to be found in the West, why? 


@ Salem is the largest city between Portland and Sacramento. 
It is the capital of Oregon, and beautifully located in the rich 
Willamette Valley. It has this year added over 300 NEW 
RESIDENCES in the city, besides as many more round about, 
and now there is a demand for still more. Also MANY NEW 
BUSINESS BUILDINGS have gone up, and there is not a 
vacant one to be had. ' 


@ OUR HOTELS are crowded with business and the truth is 
we have room for a moderate sized first-class hostelry to ac- 
commodate the large high-grade tourist and commercial trade. 


@ Salem has 17,000 people and is growing more.rapidly than 
any place on the Coast. A great advertising campaign is on 
for the whole Oregon Country, and the Capital City, with its lo- 
cation on the Harriman system of railroads, with a superior inter- 
urban road to Portland, as well as river transportation the 
year round, will always be in the wake o* heavy travel. 


@ Besides being the capital, with its legislatures, supreme 
court, and public officials, Salem has under the law the public 
institutions of the state, such as the asylums, penitentiary, re- 
form school, school for the deaf, school for the blind, and insti- 
tute for the feeble minded, also the largest Indian training 
school in the West. 


q For proof of its great advantages for investors, as well as 
fruit farmers and seekers for an exceptional climate, write to 
the Salem Board of Trade. 
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4 4 E HAVE JUST ISSUED a beautifully 
Central California WW?” 


50-page magazine de- 














scriptive of farm life in Central California. 
acts The truth about Central California told 


in an interesting way. The illustrations 


FOR FOUR CENTS are the best obtainable. We want you 





to read this magazine and will mail you 
copy upon receipt of four cents to cover the cost of postage. 


Chamber of Commerce, Stockton, California 
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THE CITY OF HOMES 
Santa Barbara, California 


Santa Barbara is the Most Charming Home-land of the 
West. In Beauty of Location and Perfection of 
Climate It Has No Rival on Any Shore ; : : 





tbe CITY OF SANTA BARBARA is near the center of the valley of the same name, which extends 

nearly due east and west for more than 65 miles, varying in width from two to five miles, flanked on the 

north by the rugged Santa Ynez Mountains, the highest coast range in the United States, and on the 

south by the Santa Barbara Channel, which lies between the mainland and a mountainous chain of islands 25 
or 30 miles to the south. 

It has an average of 240 clear days in the year, an average annual rainfall of nearly 18 inches, an average 
wind movement of only about three miles per hour, while the highest summer temperature rarely exceeds 80 
degrees, the lowest winter temperature rarely reaches the freezing point, and there is only 12 degrees difference 
between the mean temperature of July and January. 

With regard to the products of the Santa Barbara Valley, it is not only the home of the Walnut, the Olive, 
the Lemon and the Lima Bean, but nearly all the berries, fruits, vegetables and grains known to the Temperate 
Zone, and also a great variety of semi-tropical fruits, flourish here. 

For most products no irrigation is required, owing to the ample rainfall. However, a vast water supply is 
in process of development that will in the near future meet all the demands of irrigation, beside: furnishing an 
abundance of electric power. 


Write for Illustrated Literature to FRANK E. KELLOGG 


Secretary of the Chamber of Commerce, Santa Barbara, Cal. 
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F R E. S N O Fresno County, Cal. 


~) 
CALIFORNIA = Vineyards, Orchards 
IRRIGATION IS KING L Stock 
WH F RE There is an abundance of water and YU . 
It only costs §2!sc per acre per year Strathmore Orange Lands between 
< 
lbad 
Ou 








EVERYTHING GROWS Lindsay and Porterville 








FRESNO COUNTY produced $31,000,000 in 1907 


| Write 
Good lands can be bought froin $10 to $150 per acre | 


ALEXANDER LAND CO. 


Fresno, California 


If interested write for further informatlon to 


FRESNO LAND COMPANY 
207 Mercantile Place 


VA TVAIV 





Los Angeles California 
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_ Umatilla County, Oregon, 
wants you to share in its 
Overflowing Abundance! 
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Just a sample of what irrigation is doing for our people and can do for you. 


75,000 Acres of Unimproved Irrigated Land, especially adapted to Fruit Raising 


IN 1907 
UMATILLA COUNTY produced over 1% of the wheat raised in the United States, or 6,000,000 bushels. 
UMATILLA COUNTY shipped 6,000,000 pounds of wool and marketed 185,000 sheep. 

UMATILLA COUNTY shipped 125,000 head of beef cattle fattened upon the alfalfa ranches. 
UMATILLA COUNTY shipped 512 refrigerator cars of apples, peaches, pears and prunes. 


DIVERSIFIED INDUSTRY FOUNDATION OF ALL PROSPERITY 








Irrigated lands at The greatest irrigation project of the Producing orchards at 
$60.00 to $125.00 per acre U. S. Government is in Umatilla Co. $200.00 to $800.00 per acre 
Wheat ranches sell at $12.00 to $75.00 per acre. Mild winter climate. No heat prostration in summer. 


For full information about resources and opportunities in Umatilla County, address 
SECRETARY UMATILLA COUNTY PUBLICITY COMMITTEE, PENDLETON, OREGON 
Watch this ad each month 


13% IN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION SUNSET 














SUNSET INFORMATION 


Our plantings are 
the largest and finest 
in Yamhill County, 


, Oregon (heart of 
Willamette Valley) and.are of the Franquette and Mayette varieties. Will sell in five-acre groves. 
Life of every tree guaranteed. $100.00cash payment and $15.00 per month, which includes four years’ care and taxes. 


F i d illustrated . e 
of Preswit ace Gillette-Riggs Land Co. $!!2o%4° Portland, Oregon 
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is located in the Indian Valley in Eastern Oregon. 

There are about 100,000 acres of fine arable soil 

adjacent to Elgin, and the price of land is very _— 
low. ‘The soil is a deep rich loam, unusually well i 
adapted to fruits and vegetables. Elgin shipped E 

last year 95,000 bushels of oats which brought 


from 30 to 40 cents a bushel, and 136,000 bushels 
of wheat at from 70 to 85 cents per bushel. 900 cars of livestock—horses, hogs and 
cattle—were shipped from Elgin in 1907, and 1,800,000 pounds of wool which brought our stock- 
men $333,000.00. Sixteen sawmills are now operating near Elgin. These facts will give the 


Homeseeker some idea of the diversity of our resources. This is truly a land of opportunity. 
Write to-day for illustrated booklet and don’t decide upon locating in the West without investi- 
gating first what we have to offer. For full information, address 


Secretary » 4 
s OREGON 
Club Fain Oregon 



























































On the Pacific Coast, for Climatic Conditions, Scen- 
ic Beauty, Healthful Location and Social Conditions 
EQUALS ONTARIO ' 
: ; 
“The city that charms.” Not acountry village but & 
A THRIVING CITY Sete i 
with a population of 6000 Energetic, Progressive OWN AN ORANGE GROVE j 
Citizens. Handsome 32-page illustrated Souvenir IN CALIFORNIA | 
Booklet mailed upon request to 
Lemon, Grape, Walnut, Eucalyptus, etc., if preferred. New co- 
THE ONTARIO LAND AND operative plan of cultivation. Buy Units of ra a aeey ‘ 
payments, at 40c each, convertible into deeds to lands, planted as F 
IMPROVEM ENT COMPANY above, at face value, $1 each, when paid up. Ideal plan for 
ari Yalj $< non-residents who may safely invest in California cultivated lands, 
Ontario, California without experience, attention, or interference with present 
occupation. Life income, 25 per cent to 100 per cent yearly 
profits, from sales of crops and increased value of lands. 
yrite at once for reservations of units at 40c, and large illus- 
, | trated magazine giving full details. 
ee ee | 
RS See that “ad”! CALIFORNIA CO-OPERATIVE FRUIT-GROWING ASSOCIATION 
Originators of Convertible Units System of Ownership 
ee We can locate you where Chamber of Commerce, LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 
| GRANTS PASS, OREGON | you will be happy and 
thank us for it. 
Grow Mushrooms 
ELMER S. SHANK | For Big and Quick Profits 
mall Capital to Start 
Grants Pass Oregon A Safe. Business 
i Ril era Iam the largest grower in America. 
The California State Board of Trade ie ganet epee enables me to give 
is a public institution maintained for the purpose of giving free information c sori catey Aiea © cag ate 
to all who are seeking knowledge of the State. Descriptive matter and a mabe many sakes to you. 2h matter EF 
map of California is sent free to any one asking or writing for it. The w 3 nb ye wom 1s OF cantina Ol 
entire upper floor of the Ferry Building is devoted to a comprehensive a "th sare “4 ~<a bey gp A let 
exhibit of the agricultural, horticultural and mining products of the State cacpeeanen. nowledge of this 
This exhibit is free and open to visitors every day in the year. Daily lec- ~ sas > Saar rags : 
tures on the State are also given free. Homeseekers and investors are Send for Free Book giving particulars how to start, etc. 
invited to make headquarters for information at JACKSON MUSHROOM FARM 
THE CALIFORNIA STATE BOARD OF TRADE 3260 N. Western Ave. Chicago, Illinois 
go, 
San Francisco Ferry Building California | J 
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_ The Famous Rogue River Valley 
|| of SOUTHERN OREGON 














# 
APPLE, PEAR and PEACH ORCHARDS in 
this valley pay for themselves in one_ year’s 
crop—$300.00 to $1000.00 per acre per ANNUM 
are the returns which growers are netting from 
ORCHARDS, VINEYARDS and BERRY patches. 
CLIMATE:—“ The ITALY of AMERICA.” 
Mild winters free from snow and ice. Pleasant 
summers. Foliage is green summer and winter; 
flowers bloom out of doors all winter. Rainfall 
just right, pleasant showers during summer. 
Suitable for Orchards, Grape Vine- 
eap an S yards, Clover, Alfalfa, Poultry Rais- 
ing, Dairying and Stock farms, can 
still be had at from $10.00 to $100.00 per acre. 
I The builders of a twenty mile Electric Railroad from Grants 
Pass to the lumber mills and farming districts can be assured 
of $3000.00 per mile freight returns per annum. Power is already 
established. 
Population approaching 6000. Excellent schools and public buildings. 
& 
é 
S 





A view of one of the famous Vineyards near Grants Pass. This section produces Tokay 
Grapes that are unequaled elsewhere. 


For FREE Illustrated 64 page book- . 
let and all information gtr see Secretary, Commercial Club, Grants Pass, Ore. 
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PROFITABLE INVESTMENTS 
Can be Made in Boise, Idaho 


From 20 to 35 
per cent can be 
made by build- 
ing houses for 
sale. 


Our flats and 
office buildings 
are full. 


Such invest- 
ments pay 10 to 
15 per cent net. 


Excellent 
openings for a 
canning fac- 
tory, a woolen 
mill, feed and 
alfalfa mill, a 
condensed milk 
factory. 


If you have money to invest take it up with me. I will send you literature regarding Boise and 
give you further information free of charge. Reilly Atkinson, Sec. Boise Commercial Club, Idaho 








Annual wholesale bus- 
iness 


$5.000,000.00 


Annual wholesale pay- 
ro. 


$280,290.00 


Annual manufactures 
wort 


$2,000,000.00 








Annual manufactures 
payroll 


$600,000 


Bank deposits over 


$6,000,000.00 


60 miles suburban 
electric roads, 











Boise City National Bank Building, Home of the Boise Commercial Club 























Do you know that ALBANY, 
COUNTY, OREGON, is in the very 
heart of the LARGEST AND MOST g 
FERTILE VALLEY WEST of the MISS- 
ISSIPPI? A city of 6,000 people, elec- 
tric lights, splendid water, 10 churches 
three large public schools, a fine col- 
lege, and an electric line which will 
connect ALBANY WITH PORTLAND 


is well under way. 


ASK YOURSELF THIS QUESTION: WHAT WILL BE THE EFFECT 
ON REAL ESTATE ? SEND FOR FREE ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET 


LINN AND BENTON REAL 
ESTATE COMPANY 


(Agents for Farm and City Property) ALBANY, OREGON 


Read Albany “Ad” | ¢ C: Listen to 
: fi 





LINN 









Read the opposite page and 
then write us what you want 
and we will tell you just what 
you want to know about this 
great valley. If you are coming 
come before prices’ go higher. 





COLLINS & DEVINE 





ALBANY OREGON 

















SUTTER COUNTY 
CALIFORNIA 
The Great Fruit County of California 


Big money made in Orchards and Vineyards 
Good land from $25.99 to $100.99 an acre 


FOR FULL PARTICULARS, WRITE TO 


SUTTER BOARD OF SUPERVISORS 
YUBA CITY, CALIFORNIA 














IN < WRITING TO ADVERTISERS | PLEASE MENTION. “SUNSET — 














SUNSET HOMESEEKERS’ BUREAU OF INFORMA'TION 















Opportunities for All 
at Albany, Oregon 


The Clearing House for the Commerce of the Willamette Valley! 
A Transportation Center in the Garden County of Oregon! 
Openings for Farmers, Manufacturers, Jobbers—and Men Who 


Want tt ADVANCE AND PROSPER IN A TOWN 


SCRE: 





THAT’S GOING AHEAD! 


Mr. MANUFACTURER 


Don’t you want to improve 
upon your present location as 
regards raw material, labor, 
power, fuel, markets, trans- 
portation, climate and so- 
cial conditions ? 


MR. JOBBER 


How are condi- 
tions with you 
in the way of 
competition, 
railway rates, 
shipping  facili- 
ties, trade terri- 
tory, class of 
credits and op- 
portunity for 
building up a 
big business in a 
rapidly growing 
trade area of al- 
most illimitable 
possibilities ? 


MR. FARMER 


Isn’t it more profitable to 
farm in a country where 
there has never been a fail- 
ure of crops, where every- 
thing grows well—wheat, 
oats, barley, corn, hops, 








potatoes, all the vegetables, 
all the cereals, grasses, fruits, 
nuts. Where clover for seed 
pays a profit of $40 to $60 
an acre; where apples pay 
$150 to $350 an acre, cher- 
ries from $100 to 
$500 an acre? 
Where the eli- 
mate is ideal, 
where stock finds 
green feed all 
winter and re- 
quires little or no 
shelter, where 
the ground never 
freezes, where 
snow is seldom 
seen, where hail 
never injures 
crops, where 
there are no 
floods, no ey- 
clones, no 
droughts, no 
sunstrokes. 
Where there are 
good schools, 
churches of all denomina- 
tions and all the advan- 
tages of highly civilized life 
with a bounteous prosperity? 


AND WHERE LAND VALUES 
ARE VERY LOW 


Write today for booklet. Address BURY I. DASENT, 
MANAGER ALBANY COMMERCIAL CLUB 
ALBANY, OREGON 
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Yellow Newtown Apple Tree, Yamhill County 


The Tide of Homeseekers Is Turning to 


Yamhill County Why? | 


Because here every condition and requirement is met for those who desire to settle in a 
land of opportunity. ‘Yamhill against the World” has been the slogan of this 
county, and it indicates how completely this county answers every need of the homeseeker. Investi- 
gate fully. Attractive literature sent free upon request. ( 





Land is reasonable in price, the average being about $75.00 per acre. The proximity to Portland, 
Oregon’s chief city, assures a good market for Yamhill County products. Homeseekers will do well 
to investigate this beautiful and fertile county before settling elsewhere. For full information ad- 
dress Manager Yamhill County Development League, La Fayette, Oregon. 


OREGON 


IN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION SUNSET 
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The exact center of the greatest apple country in the world is the 





TOUCHET 
VALLEY 


N Southeastern Washington. Dayton and Waitsburg are the leading towns in this 

I valley, which is becoming celebrated for the production of apples and other fruits. 

Barley yields in this fertile valley from 40 to 100 bushels to the acre. Wheat, 25 to 

75 bushels. Failure of crops has never been known. Mild climate. Splendid transporta- 

tion facilities. Lands reasonable in price. Many and unusual opportunities are offered 

to-day. Now is the time to investigate this section, Write to-day for fully illustrated 
booklet (free). Address 


Secretary Booster Club or Secretary Improvement Club 
Dayton, Washington Waitsburg, Washington 
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NVESTMENT in fruit lands is safe or unsafe 
depending wholly on one thing, i. e. whether 
the locality in which the lands are situated is 
proven to have the proper combination of condi- 


tions to insure annual yields of fruit in quantity, 
keeping quality, flavor, color and size. That the 


Rogue River Valley 


is a proven locality is readily seen from the above 
photograph taken two miles of Medford. 


Write for sixty-four page booklet 
or special information desired, to 


Medford Commercial Club 


MEDFORD OREGON 








OREGON 
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Give Him a Gillette 
Safety Razor for Christmas 


E will use it, never 

fear! And thank 

you from his heart every 
time he shaves. 

Over two million men 


are using the Gillette— 
any one of them will tell 
you he would not be 
without it for ten times 


its cost. 
Shaving in the old way is the bane 


of a man’s life. It means time wasted 
at the barber-shop — or tedious strop- 
ping and scraping with the old-fash- 
ioned razor, with the certainty of cuts 
and scratches if he is nervous or ina 
hurry. Besides, as you know, he is 
not always shaved when he ought to be. 

The Gillette makes shaving easy. 


New York 
Times Building 


GILLETTE SALES CO. 
229 Kimball Building, Boston 


Takes only five minutes for a smooth, 
satisfying shave, no matter how rough 
the beard or tender the skin. 

No stropping, no honing. Any 
man can use it. It is the one razor 
that is safe—cannot cut his face—and it 
is the only razor that can be adjusted 
for a light or a close shave. 

A man is conservative. He takes 
to the Gillette like a duck to water 
once he gets acquainted—but, as with 
other improvements, it sometimes takes 
a woman to lead him to it. 

The Gillette makes a beautiful 
gift, with its triple silver-plated handle, 
in velvet lined, full leather case. 

Standard set, as illustrated above, 
$5.00. 

Combination sets, $6.50 to $50.00. 

Send for illustrated booklet today. 

The Gillette is on sale at all leading 
jewelry, drug, cutlery, hardware and 
sporting goods stores. If your dealer 
cannot supply you write to us. 


Chicago 
Stock Exchange Building 


Factories: Boston, London, Berlin, Paris, Montreal 
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Plain Chased Bands Chased 


12.$2.56 12, G.M. $3.50 22.$2.50 
13. 3.50 14,G.M. 5.00 23. 3.50 14, M.M. 5.00 404.10.00 23, G.M.. 4.50 414. 7.00 
14. 4.00 15,G.M. 6.00 24. 4.00 15, M.M. 6.00 Chased Gold 24, G.M.. 5.00 415. 8.50 


Also Chased Also Plain Also Plain Also with 0502.$10.00 Also Chased Gold Filigree 
and Mottled. Gold Bands. and Mottled. bandoncap. (504, 15,09 Gold Bands. See Booklet. 


Clip Extra; German Silver 25c, Sterling Silver 50c, 
Rolled Gold $1.00, Solid Gold $2.00. 
The price of the most inexpensive kind is so low that it makes the 
cheapest good Christmas present you can give, while in the finer and 
more ornamented kinds you can pay almost anything that you would 
pay for a Christmas gift. 


Holly Design Boxes 

are supplied with , 

: Pompeiian ie | _ Traveler’s 

Traveler's Ink Filler all gift pens. ese —* Filler, 25 cts. 
$7.50 Exchanged until - ™ 

satisfactory. Write for Christmas Book, Free. 


It is a bit hard to select appropriate gifts for the members of your family or for a circle of friends. 

It is a fine thing to know an article which is as acceptable to all kinds of people as a Waterman’s Ideal. } 
When making out your list do not forget yourself. . Make thisa Waterman Christmas for you and everybody 
else; is the best present to express thoughtfulness, utility and beauty. 


Ask any dealer to show you the Catalogue of Waterman’s Ideals 


and the pens he has in stock. Look for the globe trade-mark. Beware of imitations. 


L. E. Waterman Co., 173 Broadway, N. Y. 


8 School St., Boston. 209 State St., Chicago, 734 Market St., San Francisco. 136 St. James St., Montreal. 12 Golden Lane, London. 6 Rue de Hanovre, Paris 
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